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ABSENTEE^ 



CHAPTER VI. 



The tide did not permit the paclcei 
^ to reach the Pigeon-house, and the im- 

^ patient lord Colambre stepped into a 

boat, and was rowed across the bay of 
Dublin. It was a fine summer morning. 
The sun shone bright on the Wicklow 
mountains. He admired, he exulted in 
the beauty of the prospect ; and all the 
early associations of his childhood,' 
and the patriotic hopes of his riper 
years swelled his heart as -he approached 
the chores of his native land. - But 
scarcely had he touched his mother 
earth,. when the whole courae of his 
ideas was changed^ and if his heart 
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3 ABSEl^fTE'E. 

^swelled, it swelled no more with plea*- 
risurable sensations, for instsoitly be 
found himself surrounded and attacked 
hy a swacm of beggars and iiarpies, 
with strange figures- aad stranger tone^;) 
^Qme craving hi« chanty, some snatch** 
ang away bis luggage, and at the «ain« 
lime bidding .him "never trouble him- 
«elf,^* and " never fear. ^^ — A scramble 
in the boat and on shore for bags and 
parcels began, and an amphibious figliit 
betwixt rn&o^y w1k> had one foot on seor 
^and QtiQon land^ was seeni and loa^ 
and Iqud the battle of trunks and 
porl^manteaos i^ged ! The vanquished 
departed, cliodbkig their empty hands 
M their opponents^, and swearnig inex* 
tinguiahable hatred^^ while the 8miii«|^ 
victors stood at eaue, <iie]i grai|>ii^hki> 

^'^^^y ;• ^^S* ^^!^^^^y parcel, or iport^ 
oBantewv^ — " Andiypurhoaraur, wfaecp 
mii *h0sq gof Whepe wilt we cawry 
^em i^jtojibr y^)W honoi|r,f— was now 
the t}iiestion» l^it^out waitts^ f€>r att 
answer^jayosti of 4lie goods were cariied at 
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the discre^tioa df the porter to the custom- 
house, where to his lordship'is astonish- 
meiit, after this scene of confusion, he 
found thiBft he had lost nothing but his 
patience ; aH his goods were safe, and 
a few tinpermies made his officious 
porters happy men and' hoys ; Blessings 
were showered upoh his honour, and* 
lie was leflr in peace at an excellent 

hotel, in- ^street, Dublin. He rested, 

refreshed himsMf, recovered his good 
fcumour, and walked into the co^ee- 
house, where he fouAd several officers, 
Engliish, Irish, and Scotch. One English 
officer, a very gentlemanJike, sensible 
ioolcifjg man, of middle age, w^^ sitting 
readriig a. little panipHet, •li'^Ken terd 
•Colairfbre enieWd ; he looked up froth 
•time toiiime, and in a few miri\ites rose, 
and jdiiied the coniersatioli*; 'it turned 
upofi thfe "beautifes ' aiid^ defects of the 
city.of "Dliblrht^ Sir Jaiiies Bix^oke, for 
that' was the h^e oF <hfe ^erttleman, 
showed onte c^ his Wotlier officers ' the 
hook which h6 had beeii "reAdiug; oh" 
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& ABSENTE^E. 

'serviug? that in \m ctpinion it contained 
one cJf the best views of Dul;4in, which 
Jie had ever seen, evid^^ly drawn by 
jthe hatid of a master ^ though in a slight, 
playful, and ironical style. It wag 
*' An intercepted JLetter Jrom C/iina.^ 
The conversation extended from Dublin 
to various parts 'Of Ireland, with >a)l 
which &ir James Brooke showed .that 
he was well acquainted. Observing, :th«t 
thi3 .oaversatL ™ particuJy iu- 
iteresting to lord Colamhre ; and quickly 
perceiving, that he was speak:ing to one 
n6t ignofSmti of; books:; «8ir James $poke 
of ; different' represenitations asd mi&» 
representations of Ireland. la answer 
to lord Colambre^s inqtiiiries, he named 
the works which had afforded him most 
jsatisfacftion ; and with discriminative, 
jiot auperficial celerity, tonehed on all 
ancient and modern authors, from 
Spenser and Davies, to Young and 
Beaufort. Lord Col^mbre becs^ne anxi- 
ous to cultivate the acquaintance of a 
j^entleman) who appeared so able and 



abs:e'ntee 5 

willing to afFord him informatiori. Sir 
James Brooke, on hi? part,* was flat- 
tered by this eagerness of atlention^, and* 
pleased by our heroes manners and* 
eonversatibn ; so that' to theii' mutuar 
satisfaction they spent much of their 
time together, whilst they were af 
this hotel ; and meeting frequently 
in society in Dublin, their acquaint-^ 
ance every day ihcreiased and grew into 
intimacy; an intimacy whieB was highly 
advantageous ta lord Golambre's views' 
of obtaining a just idea of the state of 
aiaiifiers ift Ireknd. Sir James Blt>oker 
teLd; at Afferent fter>ods,;'tieeli qnaFtered* 
ki vario^is parts of the country^ — hatf 
resided long enough in- each: to become 
fkmiliap witb the people, 'and' had' vsi- 
i4ed his residence sufficiently to form" 
boQspamonst between different counties,-, 
their habits^ and characteristics. Hence 
he had it in his power to direct the 
attrition of our young observer* at 
oiice to the points most worthy of his^ 
examination, and. to. save him from th^ 
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commpa errour of travellers ; the deducing^ 
general conclusions from a few. particular 
cases, or arguing from exc^tipns as if 
they were rules. — Lprd Colamhre, from, 
his fajnily: connexions, had of course 
immediate introduction into the best 
society in Dublin, or rather iato all 
the good aociety of Dublin. — In Dub-, 
lin there is positively good Goqipany> 
^nd positively bad ; bift not, as in Lptt- 
dpn, m^ny degrees of comparison: not 
innumerable lumii)9j:iea of the polfte 
Vorld? moving in differjjnt orhitft pf; 
fas^hion, but all. the l^rig^t pl^i^el;^ of 
i^otg ^^d name Vfkpy^ and r^vojve in. 
the $ame nsirrow limits. Lof d Qblawbre* 
did not find that either his father'^s or 
his ipotfa^i'^s representations pf soc^ly 
in Du]>hn resembled the reahty,. which. 
he now beheld* Lady Cloi^rony had, 
in tprms of detestation, described Dub- 
lin such as it appeared to her soon, 
after the Union ; Lord Clonbrony had 
painted it with convivial enthHsiasm« 
such as he saw it lopg and long before 
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tbeUnioB, when^i^ he diranE claret at 
tiie&&kuonabie clubs. This picture, un«- 
eiiangedia his iXBemocy, 9Xid unchanged 
able by lus imagination, had r^Binaiaed^ 
sttd ever would remaiir the same.-^^r 
The hospitality of which the &ther 
boasted, thei»on foand in all its warmth^. 
Irut nieliocated and refilled:; kss con* 
vivial, more soeiaF; the ^shion of hos« 
pitaiity h^d improved. To make tb^ 
stranger eat or drink to excess^ to set 
Velore him. old wine and oki friatev was 
u& loilgef the atini loi good ban^ding; 
the gutsst now escaped the pomp of 
grand enterteinme&ts ; was alli^wed to 
efijoy e«8e and conversation, and t<» 
taate some of that feast of reason, and < 
that flow of soul, so often talked of^ 
and so seldom enjoyed. Lord Colambre 
found a spirit of improvement, a. desire 
for . knowledge, and a taste for science 
and literature in most companies, par*- 
ticularly among gentletaen belonging to 
the Irish bar: nor did be in Dublin 
fifociety see any of that confusion df 



8 ABSENTEE. 

ranks or predominance of vulgarity, of 
which his mother had complained.*— 
Lady Clonbrony had assured him> that 
the last time she had been at the draw-* 
ing^room at the castle^ a lady, whom 
she afterwards found to be a grocer^s 
wife, had turned angrily when her 
ladyship had accidently trodden on hef 
train, and had exclaimed with a strong 
brogue, *'• Pll thank you ma'sMH for 
the rest of my taih" 

Sir James Brooke, to whom lord 
Colambre, without giving up his au^ 
thority, mentioned the fact, declared, 
that be had no doubt the thing had 
happened precisely as it was stated ; 
but that this was one of the extraor- 
dinary cases, which, ought not to pass 
into a general rule, that it was a slighl 
instance of that influence of temporary 
causes, from which no conclusions, as 
to national manners, should be drawn. 

^^ I happened,*' continued sir James, 
** to be quartered in Dublin soon after 
the Union took place ; and I remember 
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the great, but transient change, diat 
appeared.- From the removal of both 
houses of parliament, most of the nobi- 
hty, and many of the principal families 
among the Irish commoners, either hur- 
ried" in high hopes to London, or re- 
tired disgusted and in despair to their 
houses in the country. Immediately, 
in Dublin^ commerce rose into the va-* 
cated seats of rank ; wealth rose into 
the place of birth. New faces and new 
equipages appeared ; ■ people, wha had 
never been heard of before, started into^ 
notice, pushed themselves forward y 
not scrupling to elbow their way even 
at the castle ; and they were presented 
to my lord-lieutenant and to my lady- 
lj;eutenant ; for their excellencies, for 
the time being, might have played their 
vice-^regal parts to empty beaches, had 
they not admitted such persons for the? 
moment to fill their court. Those of 
former times, of hereditary pretensions^ 
and high-bred minds and manners, 
were scandalized, at all this ; and. they*. 
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complained with justice, that the whole 
tfine of society was altered ; that the 
decorum, elegance, polish, and charm 
of society was gone : and I among the 
rest, (said sir James) felt and deplored 
their change — But, now it is all over, 
we may acknowledge, that, perliaps, 
?ven those things which we felt most 
disagreeable at the time, ^ere pro- 
ductive of eventual benefit. 

^' Formerly, a few £imilies had set 
the £dishion. From time immemorial 
every thing had^ in Dublin., been subr 
mitted to their hereditary authority.; 
and conversation, though it had beea 
Bendered polite by their example, waSt 
at the same time, limited within, nar^ 
row bounds. Young people, educated 
upon ^ more enlarged plan, in^tim^ 
grew up ; and, npauthority or fashion for- 
bidding it, necjessarily rose to their just 
place, and enjoyed their due influence in. 
society. The want of manners, joined 
to the want of knowledge in the new 
s^t,,. created univei^BaL disgust : they 



ABSENTEE. H 

were compelled, some by ridicule, 
some by bankruptcies, to fall back into 
their former places, from which they 
could: never more emerge. In the 
mean time, some of the Irish nobility 
a«d gentry, who had been living at an 
unusual expense in London,— an ex- 
pense beyond their incomes, were glad 
t6 retdrn liome to refit ; and they 
brought with them a new stock of ideas, 
and ^ome taste for science and Rterature, 
which, within these latter years, have 
become fashionable, indeed indispen* 
sable, in London. That part of the 
Irish aristocracy, who, immediately 
upon the first incursions of the vulga- 
riitts; had fled in despair to their fest- 
licsses in the country, heating of the 
unprovements which Had gradually 
taken place in society, and assured of 
t^ final expulsion of the barbarians, 
ventured from their retreats^ and re- 
turned to their posts in town. So 
that, now*^ (cowcluderf sir James) " you 
find a- society in Dlibfin, composed of 
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a most agreeable and salutary mixture 
of birth and education, gentility and 
knowledge, manner and matter ; and, 
you see pervading the whole new life. 
and energy, new talent, new ambition^ 
a desire and a determination to improve 
and be improved^-ra perception, that 
higher distinction, can now be obtained 
in a)most all company^ by genius and 
merit) than by airs and dress ..... So. 
much for the higher ord^r. — Now, 
amongr the class of tradesmen and shop- 
keepers, you may amuse yourself, my. 
lord, with. msHrking the difference be*: 
tween them and persons, of the same 
rank in London.^^ 

. Lord Colambre had several com- 
missions to execute for his Ei^glish 
friends, and he made it his amusement 
in every shop to observe the manners 
and habits of the people. He remarked, 
that there are in Dublin two classes of 
trades-people ; one, who go into busi- 
ness with intent to make it their occu- 
pation for life, and as a slow> but sure 
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means of providing for themselves and 
dieir families: another, class, who take 
tip trade merely as a temporary resource,* 
to which they condescend -for a few 
years ; trusting that they shall, in tha*- 
time, make a fortune, retire-, and- com* 
nience, or recommence gentkmen. The 
Irish regiyiki*. men. of. business are like 
all " other men- of ' btisiiiesij-^puiHStual^ 
frugal, car^£Ql,'and s^ ibrthi with the 
addition of hioreintelligeiiiet, invention ^ 
and enterprise, than ape ' usually found 
ki Englishmen of the same- mhk: > But 
the- Dubhn tradestiieii prty^ temper e are 
a^ ^tass 'hyj themselves: they begin 
without capital^ buy stock upon credits 
in- hopes of nlahin^g^ large profits, and, 
in the same hopes, sell upbn credit. 
Now, if the crekiit they- can obtain is 
longer than> that which th^y ate forced 
to give, they go on and prosper ; if not,' 
they break, turn bankrupts, and some- 
times, as bankrupts, thrive. By such 
men, of course^ every short cut- to for*- 
tune is followed ; wbilst every habit. 
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wJiich requirea time to prove its ad- 
vantage, is disregarded : nor with such 
views can a character for puneluality 
have its just value. In the head of a 
9ian who intends to be a tradesman to 
day, aiid a gentleaian to morrow, the 
ideas &( the honesty and the duties of a 
tradesman, and of the honour and the 
^ccomptisbments of a gentleman, are 
oddly jumblM tc^edher, and the cha-* 
riiie<eristi<i26 of both are h>st4n the com- 
po^md. 

He will oblige yon, but he witt 
not ©bey you ; he will do you a favoU4r, 
but he wijk not doyoa justice) he will 
dp anjf thing to serve yau^ but the par- 
ticular thing you order, he neglects; 
— he asks your pardon, for he would 
not for all the goods in his warehouse^ 
^oblige you ; not fou the sake of you f 
custoQfi, but he has a particular regard 
&r your, family, — Economy, in the 
eyes of such a tradesman, is, if not a 
mean vice, at least a shabby virtue, 
whiqh he is too police to suspect hi« 
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customers of^ and psurticularly praud to 
prove himself superior to. Many Lon- 
don trajd^smen, after nftaking their thou-* 
sands and their t^ns of thousands, feel 
pride in still continuing to live like 
plain, men of bu^in^ss; but frpm the 
moment a Dublin tvd^esmm of thi/s style 
has vofluAe a few hundreds^ he sets up 
his gig, and then his bead is in his car- 
siage, aad • not in h^s bi^sin^ss ; an4 
wbej^ ]^e has ma4(e afi^w thoussaadsai 
he buys or builds a country-house—^ 
and tl^f n, apd tbeoceforward^ his head, 
heact, an4 soul are in his country-house, 
%nd only. his body in the shop with his 
cus|;Qmei;s. 

Whilst he is making money^ bis 
wife, or rather his lady, is spending 
twice as much out of towQ as he makes 
in it. At the word cbuntry-house; 
l^t no one figure to himself a snug little 
box, like that in which a warm London 
citizen, after long years of toil, in* 
dulges himself, one day out of seven, 
in regose — enjoying from his gazabo. 
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the smell of the dust;, and the view of 
passing coaches on the London road. 
No : these Hibernian villas are on a 
m4ich more magnificent scale ; some of 
them formerly belonged to Irish mem- 
bers of parliament, who are at a* dis- 
tance from their country-seats. After 
the Union these were boughtby citizensr 
and tradesmen, who spoiled, by the 
mixture of their ow» fancies, what had* 
originally been designed by men of. 
good taste. ^ . 

Some time after lord Colambre^s ar- 
rival in Dublin, he had an opportunity 
of seeing one of these viHas-, which be- '^ 
longed to Mrs. Raffarty, a grocer's lady,' 
and sister to one of lord Glonbroriy's 
agents, Mr. Nicholas Garraghty. Lord 
Golambre was surprised to find, that his 
father's agent resided in Dublin : he had 
been used to see agents, or stewards, as 
they are called in -England, live in the 
country, and usually on the estate of 
which they have the management. Mr.- 
Nicholas Garraghty, however, had* a- 



handsoHifB house, i» a fashionable' part 
jof D:ublia. Lor4: Colambre called se^ 
yeral times to see hiro* but he was. oi*t 
of tow|i, riBceiyiog .rents for soane other 
gentleman, ais he- was ag^at fot more 
than one property^ 

Though our hero had not the honour 
of seeing Mr., Garraghty,. he had th« 
pleasure of finding Mrs. Rafiarty one 
day at her brother's house. Just.as% 
his lordship cailGte to the door, she was,; 
going on^ her jaunting car, to her villa, 
called TusculumvSituate near Bray. She 
spoke much of the beauties of the vi- 
eiYiity of Dublin ; found his lordship 
was going, with sir James Brooke, and 
a party of gentlemen, to see the county 
of Wicklow, and his lordship and party 
were entreated to do her the honour of 
taking in his. way a little collation at 
Tusqulum. 

Our hero was- gted to have an oppor*- 
tunity of seeing more of a species of 
fine lady, with which he was uuao 
quainted.. 
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TRe invitation ww^ verbally made, and- 
¥€^bally accepted; but the lady after- 
warcb thought it necessary to send a 
vcitten myksktion in due fonn, and the 
note she sent directed to the 9n#^ right 
honourable the lord viscount Colambre*. 
On opening it he perceived, that it could 
not have been intended for him. It ram 
as follows : 



^ 



" My dear Juliana. O'Leary, 
'' I have got a pronise froni Colam-^ 
^ bre^ that ha will: be witb«a nt Toi^ 
culum on Friday the $Qthi in his wty 
from the cowrty of Wicklotr, for th^ 
collation I ipentiofied; and expect a 
large party of officers, so pcay come 
early, with your bouse, or as many as 
the jaimting-car can bring. And pray 
my dear be eiegani. You need not 

let it transpire to Mrs. O^G , but 

make my apologies to MissO'G-- — , 



if she says any things and tell her 
Tin quite qonceriied I can't- ask her 
for that day; because, tell heri Fm. 



ABSENTEE. 19 

**'S^^ crowded, ai^ am' to b^Y^ Boae 
^ that day but real fUfUity. 

^ Yours ever and €ver, 

*^ P.S^ And I hope to make the gen- 
^ tlemen stop the night with me ; so 
" will not have beds. Excuse haste, 
^ and compliments, &c. 
' *^ Tusculum y Sunday \ 5.^ 

I After a chamiing tour in the county 

of WicltJp>v'^ where the beauty of the 

lta^ml\ m^^^tYy and the taste with» 

which thpee natural beauties had been 

dultivated, far surpassed the sanguine 

expQOtatioii3 lord Colambre had formed^ 

his lords^iip and his companions arrived 

at Tuseul|ifn> wiwere he. found Mrs, 

^ l^aflTarty, and Miss Juliana Q^Leary„ 

very elegant, with a large parly of the 

ladies and gentlemen of Bray assembled 

, in a drawing-room, fine with bad pic«- 

I tures and gaudy gilding ; the windows 

I were all shut,, and the company wera 

.playing cards, with all their might* 
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This- was the fashion of the neisrfi-- 
bourhood. In compliment to lord Co- 
fembre and th^ officers, the ladies left; 
the card-tables ; and Mrs. Raffarty, ob^ 
serving that his lordship seemed partial 
to walking, took him out^ as she said^ 
*•' to do the honours of nature and art/^ 
His lordsrhip was much amused by, 
the mixturQy which was now exhibited: 
to him, of taste and incongruity, inge-^ 
iaiuity and absurdity, genius- and* 
blunder; by the contrast between the 
finery and vulgarity, the affectation and' 
ignorance of the lady of the villa. We 
shouM be obliged to stop to© long at 

w 

Tusculum, were we to attempt to de- 
tail all the odd- circumstances of this= 
visit ; but we may record an exampfe 
or two, which may give a. suifficient idea 

« 

ofthewhole. 

In the fimt place, befdre they left the 
dfawing-room, miss- Juliana O^Leary 
pointed out to his lordship's attention^ 
h picture over the drawing-room chim- 
ney-piece, ^'Is not it a fine piece^ 



my Idrd?^^ said she, naming the price 
Mrs. Raffarty had lately paid for it at 
an auction.-*-" It h^s a right. to be. a 
fine piece, indeed^ for it cost a fine 
price V* Nev^rtlieless, this jfine piece 
was a vile daub ; and our hero could 
only avoid the sin of flattery, or the 
^danger of offending the lady, by pro- 
testing that he had no Judgment -iaf 
pictures. 

'* Indeed 1 I don't pretend to be a 
-connoisseur, or conoscenti myself; but: 
I^m told the style is uad^abiy niodern. 
— And was not I lueky, JuKana,- not 
to let that Medema^ be knocked down to 
«ie? I was just going. to bid, when I 
heaid such smart bidding ; but, for- 
tunately, the auctioneer let out that it 
was done by a . very old master — a 
hundred years -old. Oh ! your most 
^edient, thinks I Ir— if that's the ca$e, 
it's not for my money : so I bought 
this, in lieu of the smoke-dried thing, 
and had it a bargain/' 
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In architecture Mrs. Raffarty had ad 
good a taste ami as much skill as in 
j>atifting. There had been a handsrome 
portico in front of the house : but this, 
jnterferiag with the lady^s desire to 
have a veranda, which Bhe said could 
<not be dispensed with, she had ra:ised 
the whole portico to the second story, 
where it stood, or seemed to stand, up* 
oH a tarpaulrn roofl £ut Mrs. Raffarty 
explained that the piUars, thwigh they 
^oked so properly substantial, were re^ 
'ally hoUow mid as light as feathers, and 
were supported with <;rglmps, without 
disobliging tjae front wall of the house 
at all tO; signify. 

Before shie^ showed* the company 
any fartbe^,'^i^hQ swl* ^' she must pre- 
mise to his, lor-dp.hipi that she 4tad been 
originally ^J^ited in room &)r her im- 
proven;i,enrte j . .w that she could not 
follow her genius liberaUy ; she had 

beetle reduiCiQ4 to ^tive some things on 
a confifted scale, ,Md occasionally to 
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'•* consult her pocket-compass ; but she 
^ prided herself upon having put as 
"^^ mtich into a ^ght pattern as could 
-** weU be; th«t had been- her whele 
^^ ambition, study, and problem^ fo# she 
"*' ilras deteriniued to have at leaist the 
^ honour ©f baring a 4kt]e ^05^6 of every 
^' tbhig at Tusculum/^ 

So she ied the way to a little con- 
^nservatory, and a iittle pinery, and a 
Jittle grapery^ and a little aviary, and- 
a little pheasairtry^ €Uid a little -dairy for 
-show, and a little dottage for ditto, 
•with a grotto full of sbetls, atird a little 
•hermitage ftili of earivrgs^ and a little 
ruin full of looki«ig-glass, ** to enlarge 
and multiply the effect of the gothic/' 
— " But you <:ovM only put your 
head in,* because it was just fresh 
painted, and though there had been a 
fire oidered in the ruin alV night, it had 
only smoked/^ 

In all Mrs. Raflhrty^s buildings, ifirhe- 
ther ancient or modem, there #as 4t 
studied crookedB6i9s« 
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" Y6s/' she «aid, " she hated eV^ry 
thing straight, it was iso formal and 
tmpicturesque. Uniformity and confor- 
mity, she observed, had their day; 
but ndw, thank %he stars of the pre-* 
sent day, irregulartty and difformity* 
bear the bell, and 4iave tlie majo- 
.rity/^-— 

As th^y proceeded and tvalked through 
-tlie grounds from which Mrs. RafFarty, 
tifiough she had^ne her best, could not 
take that which nature had given^ 
she pointed out to my lord ^ a liappy 
moving termihation^*^ consisting of a^' 
Chinese bridge, with a fisherman lean- 
ing over the raife. On a sudden, the 
fisherman was seen to tumble oA^r the 
bridge iato the water. The gemtlemen 
ran to extkicate thtef p^or-feKew, while 
they heard Mri^ Baffarty bawling to 
his lordshij) to beg he Would never 
mind, and not trouble l}iniself. 

When they arrived at the bridge, 
they saw the mm hanging froth part of 
tiae bridge^ aTi4 apparently struggling in 
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the water; but when they attempted 
to pull him up, they found it was only 
a stuffed figure which had been pulled 
into the stream by a real fish, which 
had seized hold of the bait. 

Mrs. RafFarty, vexed by the fisher-* 
man's fall, and by the laughter it 
occasioned, did not recover herself 
sufficiently to be happily ridiculous 
during the remainder of the walk, 
nor till dinner was announced, when 
she apologised for " having changed 
the collation, at first intended, into a 
dinner, which she hoped : would , be 
found no bad substitute, and which 
she flattered herself might prevail on 
my lord and the gentlemen to sleep, .^ 
there was no moon.^^ 

The pinner, had two. great faults — 
profusipn land pretensions There was, 
in fact, ton times more on the taWe 
than was necessary; and the entertain*- 
ment was feu: above the eitcumstahces 
of the p^rsqn by whom it was giveri: 

vox..yj. . c 
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for iiMtance, .the dish of fish at the 
head of t^e table had b^en brought 
acTOSB the . island from Sligo, and had 
€08t five guineas ; as the lady of tha 
house failed not to make known. But 
after all, things were not of a pieoe ; 
theve was a disparity between the en- 
tertainment and the attendants ; ther^ 
was no proportion or fitness of things. 
A painful endeavour at what could not 
h^ attained, and a toiling in vain to 
49^nceal and repair deficiencies and 
Mun^rs* Had the mistress of the 
iieuse been quiet ; had she, as Mrs. 
jBroadhuivt would say, but let things 
aioiie, let things take tbek course ; all 
would hs»Fe passed off with well-bred 
people : but she waa incessantly apok>> 
fuzing, ffisd fMsIng and fipetting in- 
waidly and mutmwMy^ i»id ^Brecting 
and calling to her anrvante, — atnviBfg 
to^ WDiake a butler, who was deaf, 
a boy who wiwr Imir-Jkained, do 
the business c^ fiiFe accomplished 
jfootmen of joarl^ and Jlgurt. The 
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mistress of the house called for **'pl4ites, 
clean plates !— hot plates !** — • 

* But none did come, when she did 
call for them/* 

Mrs. Raffarty called " Laity! Latry! 
My lord's piate, there '.^-^Jamfes! breads 
to captain Bowles !-^ameB ! port wine, 
to the major. — James 1 Jkm^ Keniiy! 
James P' ^ti .. 

• And panting Jam^s toiled after )ief 
m vam; 

At length One course was fiiirly got 
through^ and after a torttiring haSf-hour, 
the' second course apfpekrfed; and^^es 
Kenny v^as- intent iipoh one thtng; tind 
Larry upoii dnolher; bo tliaf the tHne^ 
sance for the'h^e #as ' ^|)ilt' %^ 
^ollimbh ; but 'Whaf ^ Ws Wbfse/I^ere 
seeAiecllittlB'chartce'that*'flif 'who!s of 
«thfe isefeoiid \(f6Urte"' ^hliiMd V 'eVet'- be 
placed- altbgether rightly upon the rableu 
"M rs. fltaflfitifjr cleartd her throat,' 'and 
pdddedv arid pointed, iaiid sJj^hed, and 
«tet ;L*ny afft^r Keniiyi aiid Kenny 
after Larry ; for what one 'didy tht^^ ^ther 

ca 
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un4i4 ; and at last, the lady's anger 
kindl^id, and ^he ^poke. » 

** Kenny ! James Kenny, set the 
$ea-caje at this corner, and put down 
the; grass. cross^'QQfnefs ; andsmtch your 
mactfoni yonder with them puddens, 
set — Ogh ! James ! the pyramid in the 
mijddlie can*t ye." > ., . . 

The pyramid in; changing Tpkces was 
pye^unpi/ed. Tfeen it wteji that the 
mistress of tj^ feast, falling l^cki iri 
^r seat, 9«d ; WtUig' tip: hear » hands and 
eyes i!Q d0si^^, i^acujkated; ." Ob^ 

, (Thexpyjpamid was ^ai^ed { by the assis- 
tamjp J of , ; th? milJit^y engineers, and 

stood lfr^naWi»g *g«i» <^ft its •'b^*® y^^^ 
the Jafijy V. t^^f>er qouW i; not be so 

easily restored) t9it'».«q«ilibriuns. 

The comedy pf . errours, wbich this 

dg^y-s visit exhibited, amui^ed ajl the. 

spectators. But lord Cojambre* after 

ke; h'^d smiled, sometimes : sighied. — 

Similar foiWes ^nd follies in persons of 
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different rank, fortune, and manner^ 
appear to common obserrers so unlike^ 
that tliey laiigti without scruples of 
ccHiscieDce in one case, at wliat in 
another ought to touch themselves most 
nearly. It was the sam^ desire to^ 
appear what tfaey were not ;' tlie saxn^ 
vain ambition to vie with - superior 
rank ^mid fortune os fashion,^ which 
actuated* lady Clonbrony^ iaiui Mrd; 
Raffarty; and, whilst this ridilt^ulotis^ 
grocet'& wife made herself the Sftort of 
some of her guests^ Loid Cokmbre' 
sighed, from the reflection that what 
she was to theiii^ his mother was to 
persons- m VL higher rank of fashion;-^ 
He sighed stilt more deeply, when h<$ 
oonsidered, that' in w^tmtever statioi^j^ 
or with »whit«^yei* fortune, e:ktrava^ 
gaal;e^ tihbt id the living beyond oup 
income, must lead to distress and 
me^ne^, and end in shame and ruin. 
In the mbrning, as they were riding 
away frotn Tusculum and talking over 
theii visit, the officers laughed heartily, 
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^nd, rallying lord Colambre upon Iiis 

^ripuaness, accused him of having 

faileo in love with Mrs. Raffkrty, or 

with, the elegant miss Juliana. Our 

hero, who wished never to be nice over-* 

much, or serious out of season, laughed 

with those that laughed, and endea-^ 

voured to catch the spirit of the jest: 

Sut sir ijames Brooke, who now was 

well acquainted with his countenance, 

and who, knew something of the history 

•f his iamily» understood his real feeU 

}ngs> and, i^mpathising in them, en^ 

tfeavouied to give the conversation 91 

mew turn. 

- '* Look these^ Bowles,*^ said he, ai 
they were just riding into the town 
f^ Bray ; '^^ Look ^t the baroUche, stand** 
i^g at thdt gtie>eni door^ at the farthest 
eiid of the i town. Is not that lady 
Dasbfart*s barouchfe ?*^ 

*^ It. looks like what she imported in 
Dublin last year,'^ said Bowles; *' but 
you don't think sheM give us the same 
two seasous ? Besides, she i§ oot in 



ABSENTEt SI 

Ireland, is she? I did not hear of her 
intending to come over again/' 

" I beg your pardon/* said another 
officer, ^' she will- come again to so 
good a market, to marry her other 
daughter. I hear she said, or swore^ 
that she will marry the young widow, 
lady Isabel, to an Irish nobleman/' 

" Whatever she says, she s^eafs, and 
whatever she swears, she'll do/' replied 
Bowles. *• Have a care, my lotd Colajn«- 
bxe, if she. sete her heart upon. yon 
for lady Isabel, she has y^Uir Notbing 
can save you. * Hearty she ha9 lionev 
so there you^re safe, my lord/^ seiid t^ 
other officer; *' but if lady. Isabel set* 
het eye upon you, no bai^iliak's id ^uier/^' 
^^ Bat, if lady Dashfort had, iandec^ 
I am sure we should have hel^rd of il^ 
for she makes noise enough wb^rever 
she goes ; especially in Dublin^ whei^^ 
all she said and did was . echoed and 
magnified^ till one could hear of no- 
thing else. I don't think she ha^* 
landed/' 
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**'Ihope to Heaven, they may nevier 
land again in Ireland !'^ cried sir James 
Brooke : fi one worthless woman, espe- 
cially one worthless English woman of 
rank, does incalculable mischief in a 
country like this, which looks up to 
the sister country for fashion. For my 
own part, as a warm friend to Ireland, 
I would rather see all the toads and 
serpents, and venomous' reptileis, that 
•St, Patrick carried oflp in his bag, come 
back to thrs island, than these two 
dashers. Why, they wouldt bite half 
the women and girls m the kingdom, 
*ritb the rage for mischief, before Hau 
the husbands and fathers cotild tuni 
their heads about. And, once bit, 
thereV no cure in nature or art.'^* — 
^ *< No horses to this barotichfe '/* cHed 
captain Bowles.^ — ** Pray sir, whos6 
carnage is this^?*^ said the captain to a 
servant, who was standing beside it. 

^* My Idldy Dashfort, sir^i — it belongs 
to^' ~answeTe4 the servant, in rather 
a surly English tone — and turning to a[ 
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boy, who was lounging at the door — 
*' Pat, bid them bring out the horses, 
for my ladies is in a hurry to get home/^ 

Captain Bowles stopped to make his 
servant alter the girths of hi» horse, 
and to satisfy his curiosity ; and thje 
whole party halted. Captain; Bowles 
beckoned ta the landlord pf the inn, 
who wap .stamling at his door^ 
. *' Sp, lady Dashfortis here again?— 
This is her barouche, is riot it ?" \^ Yes, 
sir, she is— it is. ^\ 

" And, has she sold her fine horses ?*^ 

" Oh, no,^ir, — this is not her car^ 
yiage at aJN— she 19 not here. — That 
is, she is here, in Ireland; but down 
in the county of Wicklow, on-jEi vi^itl 
And this is not her own carriage ^ alf ^ 
■T— that is to. say, not that which ^he has 
with herself, driTing ; but onjfy just: the 
cast barouche like, as she keeps for the 
lady^s maids/' • 

" For the lady's maids f that, is^good \ 
that is new, faith* - — Sir James>.do-you? 
hear that?'" * . i : .; . 

C 5 
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. _ }^ Ip^eed, then, and it^s true, and 
ju)t a word of a lie V* 3ai4 the honest 
la^ndlord. — '^ And this minute, we've 
got a diwcltory of five of theia alMgails^ 
fitting within in our house ; as fine 
ladies, as great dashers, too, every bit 
as their principals ; and kickiog; up as 
much dust on the road, eveiy grain !— 
Think of theixu now ! The likes oi 
jthem, that must have four horsuzs, and 
would not stir a £Qpt with ane kssf 
—As the gentleman^s gentLenftaQi tkerey 
was tellii^ and boasting to me about 
now, when the barouche was erdei^ed 
foi: the0i> ^ere at the, la^y^^i^ h^tise^ 
whei^e laijy D^shfort is on a visife-^lhey 
3aid they would not get in. till th«y*4 
get i^ur horses ; and their ladies backed 
them.: and so the four hojrse^ was got; 
and they just drove put here, to see tlvf 
points of view fot fashion^s sake, liJ^a 
their betters ; and up with their glasses,, 
like their ladies ; and then, out with 
their watches, and ** ls*nt it time t<j^ 
lunch?*' So there they have . b^en 
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juiiching within on what they brought 
with them ; for nothing in our house, 
could they touch, of course! They 
brought themselves a pickmek hinch, 
with Madeira and Champagne to wash 
it down. Why, gentlemen I what do 
yim think, but a set of them, as thefy 
were bragging to me, turned out of a 
boarding-house at Cheltenhani, last 
ycal^, because they had not peach-pies 
to their luucb I — But, here they come I 
shawls, and veils, and all ! — streamers 
flying !' But mrum. is my cue ! — Cap-* 
tian, are these girths^ to your fandy^i 
saw ?*' said the laiidlor4Jr, aloud : then> 
B» he stoofk^ to alter a buckle, he ssud, 
m a voice loeant to be heard only by 
^aplBUx Bowles, " If thei?e's: a tongue, 
male or female, in; the three kingdoms, 
it's in that fbfemost woman, Mrs. Fe-t 
tito.* ■ } 

'''Mts^ Petito!" repeated Lord Co«^ 
kunbre, as the name caught his ear'; 
aad approaching the barouche in which: 
tbe &ve^i^ails were noii^ sealed, he 
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saw the identical Mrs« Petito^ \rho, 
when he left London, had been in hi« 
ipother's service, « 

She recc^nized hi» lordship with very 
gracious intimacy ; andy befote he had 
time to afikrany questions, she answered 
aJl she conceived he was going to ask, 
and witjl;! a volubility which justified th« 
landlord's eulogiu4pa of her tongue. 
. '^ Yes, niy lordt I left my lady 
Clonbrony, .$ome t time back — the day 
after you left town ;v and both hisr lady* 
shipt, and miss Nugent waa* charmingly f 
ani^, would have ^nit their loves to your 
lordship» I'm i^ure^ if they'd any notibn 
I; should bav)^ ns^t you, my lord, so 
soon. And I: waa very sorry to part 
with them ; but the fact>was» my lord,'* 
said Mra. P«tito^ laying a detaining 
hand upon< -■ Lord Oolambre's whip^ 
one end of which he unwittingly trusted 
within her reach ;—*' I and my lady 
had a little difference, which the best 
ftiends, . youi jknow, sometimes have r 
so my lady Cik>nbrony . ^as so condte- 
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ftcemling) to give* me up to my Iddy 
Dashfort;— and I knew no more than 
the child unborn, that her ladyship had 
it in contemplation to cross the seas. 
But, to oblige my lady, and as colonel 
Heathcock^ with bis regiment of militia, 
Wd^ coming, for purteetion in the packet' 
at the tsame time,* arid we- tQ have* the 
governmeiit*^yatch,t I waived ray objcc* 
tioos toireife^d.: Ahdf iiid^Bed, thbugh 
I wa9 greatly frighted at first, haviiig^ 
heard all we^^^ heard, you know, ftiy 
lord* from lady Gloftbrony, of 4here 
being no liring in Ireland, And expecting 
to aee no trees^ nor accommodation, nor » 
any thtB^ but bogs att along; yet, I 
d^Jare^, I was very ^^eeably surprised ; 
fbr, «si' far as I* ve si^en At* Dublin and in 
the iricinity, the. adcommodatiofis^ aind 
^very thing of that natui^ now is vastly: 
put-up-able witbl''-^** My lord;'* said 
sir Jam€» Brooke, *' we shall be late/^ 
Lord Colambre, shortly withdrawing; 
his whip from Mrs. A^^tito, turned hia 
borse away, Shov atretchiixg o^er . the 
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back of the barouche as he rode off; 
bawled to him, 

" My Lord, we're at Stephen*s Green, 
when we're at Dublin/* But, as he 
did not choose to hear, she raised her 
voice to its highest pitch, adding, 

" And where are you, my lord, t& 
he found ?— as I have a parcel of miss 
N ugen t *s for yo u /* 

Lord Colambre instantly turned back^ 
and gave his direction. 

"Cleverly done, faith !" said the 
major. — ** I did not hear her say when 
lady Dashfort is to be is town,^ . said 
captain Bowles. 

'' What, Bowles I have yoU a mind t» 
lose more of your guineas to lady Dash^ 
Sort, and to be jockied out of another 
horse by lady Isabel ?** 

" Ok ! confound iti — no ! .1*11 keep> 
out of the way of that — I have had 
enough,.'* said captain Bowles ; '^ it is my 
lord Colambre'» tura .n€W ; yoti bear,, 
that lady Dashfort .would be very proud 
to see ;him. His loxdship is ia for it^ 
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»nd with such an auxiliary as Mrs. 
Petito, lady Dashfort has him for lady 
Isabel, as sure as he has a heart or hand/* 
. " My compliments to the ladies, but my 
heart is engagcsil,'' said lord Colambrct 
^^ and my hand shaUgo with my heart or 
not at alK 

" Engaged ! engaged to a very amiable^ 
charming wpman, no doubt,^* said sir 
Jam^ :Brooke^^ I have an excellent opi- 
nion ^your taste ; and if you can return 
the c^Hnpfiinettt io my judgment, take 
fiy advke* Ik>n^t trust to your h^att^s 
bf^ing engaged, much less plead that en^ 
g^s^ement ; for it would be lady Dash* 
foit^s ^poit^ and lady IsabeFs joy, to 
makei you. bijeak yow engagement, and 
br^ak j9W. mistress's- heart ; the faiier, 
the more amiable, the more beloved, the 
gieat^ the triiimph;, the greater the de«* 
Ught,^ in giving :pmxk. AH the time love 
would be out of the question ; neit^P 
mother nor daughter would care if you 
were hanged, or,, as lady IDashfort would 
hfraoU* haveie&press^d iti£yoawere 
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*' With such women, I should think tf 
man's heart could be in no great danger, 
said lord Colambre. 

** There you might be mistaken, my 

***** 1 ^ 

lord ; there's a way to ^i%ry man's heart, 
which no man in his own case is aware 
of, but which every woman knows 
right well, and norie better than these 
ladies, by his vanity." 

■** True,'^— said captain Bowles. 
- ^' I am not so vain as to think myself 
without vanity," said lord Colambre ; 
"but love, I should imagine, is a stronger 
passsion than vanity.*^ 

"You should imagine! Stay till 
you are tried, my' lord. Excuse me,'* 
said captain Bowles, laughing. 

Lord Colainbre felt the good sense 
of this, and determined to have nothing 
ta do 'with these d'ahgerotis ladies; in-' 
deed, though he had talked, 4ie had 
scarcely yet thought of them, for his 
intagiiiation was intent upon that packet 
from Miss Nugent, wiiich Mrs. Petifd 
said she had for him.-^He beard no^ 



ABSE'NTEB. 41 

thing, of ,it, or of, her, for sonxe days. 
He seat his servs^nt every day to Ste- 
pheQ*s-green, to inquire if la4y Dash- 
fort had returned to town. Her lady- 
ship at last returned ; but Mrs. Petito 
could not deliver the parcel to any hand 
but lord Colambre's own, and i^he would 
not stir out, because her lady was in- . 
disposed. No longer able to restr^ijpi < 
his imp^tieuce, lord Colambre went 
himself-^-kuocked at l^hr Dashfort's 
door-r-inquir^d fojc Mrs. Petito — was 
shoiirn iatp her par|qiir. The parcdi 
was delivered to bina ;,but to his^ utter . 
disapppinbnent, it w^s a. parcel for^ not 
/romMi$s Nugent. . It con t^iued merely 
an odd volume of some book of Miss 
Nugent')S[, which Mrs. Petito said, she 
had put up aloi\g with her things in a , 
mistake^ and she thought it her duty to • 
return it by the first opportunity of » 
safe conveyance. 

Whilst lord Colambre, to comfort . 
bioiselffor his disappointment, w^ ilH-* 
ing his eyes uppn Miss JJiugj^At's tt^aae**. 
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written by her own hand, in the first 
leaf of the book, the door opened, and 
the figure of an interesting looking wo-^ 
nian, in deep mourning, appeared — ^ap* 
peared for one moment, and retired. 

'^Only my lord Colambre, about a 
parcel I was bringing for him from 
England,, my lady — ^my lady Isabel, 
my lord, said Mrs- Petito. • Whilst 
Mrs. Petito was saying this, the en« 
trance and jrftreat had been made, and 
made with such dignity, grace, andnK)'« 
desty ; with such innocence, dovelike 
eyes bad been raised upon him, fixed 
isnd withdrawn ; with &ttch a gracioi]iSi 
bend the lady Isabel had bowed to him. 
as she retired ; with such a smile, and 
with so soft a voice, had repeated ^' lord 
Colambre!" that his lordship, though 
well aware that all this was mere act^ 
ing, could not help saying to himself as 
he left the house : 

" It is a pity it is only acting. 

There is certairily something very en- 

.gagi^g in this womajn. It is a pity she is 
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ab actress. Ami so young ! A mncb 
younger wmnan than I expected. A 
widow before most women are wives* 
So young, surely she cannot be such a 
fiend as they described her to be !'^ A 
few nights afterwards lord Colambre 
was, with some of his acquaintance, at 
the theatre, when lady Isabel and her 
mother came into the box, where seats 
had been reserved for them, and where 
their appearance instantly made that sen^ 
nation which is usually created by the 
entrance of persons of the first nolo* 
riety in the fashionable world. Lord 
Colambre was not a man to be dazzledi 
by fashion, or to mistake notoriety for 
deference pa^d to merit, and for the ad- 
miration commanded by beauty or ta-. 
lents. Lady Dashfort's coarse person^ 
loud voice, daring manners, and indeli* 
cate wit, disgusted him almost past en- 
durance. He saw sir James Brooke in 
the box opposite to him; an<i twice 
determined to go round to him. His 
lordship had crbssed the benches^ and 
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eace his hand :)ras upon the lock of the 
door ; but attracted as much by the 
daughter as repelled by the mother, he 
could move no ferther. The mothePs 
masculine boldness heightened, by coti- 
trast, the charms of the daughter's soft 
sentimentality. The lady Isabel seemed 
to shrink from the indelicacy of her mo- 
ther's manners^ and seemed peculiarly 
distressed by the strange efforts lady 
Dasbfort made, from time to time, to 
drag her forward, and to fix upon her 
the, : attentiqn of gentlemen. Colonel 
Hii^hcQck, who, as Mrs. Petito had iri- 
foriD^d lord Colambre, had c6rae over 
with, his raiment to Ireland, was beck- 
oned into their box by lady Dasbfort, 
by her squeezed into a seat next to 
ladyJ^ab^l;: b%rt lady Isabel seemed to 
feel, sovereign contempt, property re- " 
pr^sseji, by politeness,, for what, in a low 
whisper to a female friend on the other 
i sidek other, she called, " the self-^suflfi- 

ciep t . inanity: of this sad coxconrib . ** 
O^er coxcombs, of a more vivacious 
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style, who stationed themselves round 
hec mother, or to whom her mother 
stretched frott) box to box to talk, 
seemed to engage lio more of lady Isa- 
bePs attention, than just what she was 
compelled to give by lady Dashfort*s re- 
peated calls of, 

" Isabel! IsfJ^l I ^ Colonel G— — , 
Isabel! lord D—. — .?bjowing to you; 
Belle ! JBiellei sir Harry B — -^. IsabeH 
child, with^ your eyes on the stage 1 
Did you never see a play before ? No- 
vice ! ipajor P^ waiting to catch 
your eye, this quarter of an hour ; iand 
now her eyes gon^dow:n to her play- 
bill ! Sir IlarryV) do teke it from her, * 

* Were eyes so radiant only made to read ?* " 

Lady Isabel appeared po suffef so ex- 
quisitely and «o naturally from this per- 
secution, that lord Golambre said t<^ 
himself, 

* If this be acting, it is the best actiu]^ 
I ever saw. If this be art, it deserves to 
be nature,* 



....... • -^ - - •• ' 
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: , And with this seDtifneRt he did him^ 
^ sejif the hondur of hfikndmg lady Isdhel 
to her carriage this nighti,wd with this 
sentiment he awoke next morning ; and 
by the time he had dressed and break «• 
fasted) he determined that it was impos- 
sible all that he had seen could be act* 
ing. " No woman, no young woman, 
could have such art.^^ Sir James Brooke 
had been unwarrantably severe; he 
would go and tell him so. 

But sir James Brooke this day re- 
ceived orders fpr his regiment to march 
to quarters in a distant part, of Ireland, 
His head was full of arms and ammu- 
nition, and knapsacks, and billets, and 
toutes, and there was no possibility, 
even in the present chivalrous dispo- 
-sition of our hero, to enter upon the de- 
fence of the lady Isabel. Indeed, in th^ 
regret he felt for the approaching and 
unexpected departure of his friend, lord 
Colambre forgot the fair lady. But ju^t 
when sir James had his foot in the stir-* 
rup he stopped. 
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** By the by, my dear lord, I saw you 
at the play last night. You seemed to 
be much interested. Don^t think me 
impertinent, if I remind you of our con- 
versation when we were riding home 
from Tusculum ; and if 1 warn you,^* 
«aid he, mounting his horse, ^^ to be- 
ware of counterfeits,— for such are 
abroad.^^ Reining in his impatient 
steed, sir James turned again and add^d, 
•' Deeds not words^ As my motto. Re- 
member we can judge better by the con- 
duct of people towards others than by 
the^r manner towards ourselves/* 



> * 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Our hero was quite; convinced of th( 
good sense of bis friend^s last remark 
that it is safer to judge of people bj 
their conduct to others, than by theij 
manners towards ourselves. But as yet 
he felt scarcely any. interest on the sub- 
ject of lady Dashfort or lady IsabeP? 
characters ; however, he inquired anc 
listened to all the evidence he coulc 
obtain respecting this mother ari( 
daughter. , . 

He heard terrible reports of the uii^ 
chief they had done in families^; thi 
extravagance into which they had 1^ 
men; the imprudence, to say no worse 
into which they had betrayed women 
Matches broken off; reputations ruined- 
husbands alienatexi from their wives 
and wives made jealous of their hus- 
bands. But in some of tliese stories he 
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discovered exaggeration so flagrant as to 
tnake him doubt the whole. In others, 
it could not be positively determined 
whether the mother or daughter had 
been the person most to blame. 

Lord Colambre always followed the 
charitable riile of believing only half 
what the world says, and here he thought 
it fair to believe which half he pleased. 
He farther observed, that though all 
joined in abusing these ladies in their 
absence, when present th^y seemed uni- 
versally admired. Though every body 
cried *' shame !" and " shocking !^' yet 
4BVery body visited them. No parties so 
crowded as lady Dashfort's; no party 
deelhed pleasant or fashionable where 
lady Dashfort or lady Isabel was not. 
The bofi*mots bf the mother wer^ every 
wliere repeated ; the dress and airof th(i 
dai%hter every where imitated. » Yetk 
iord Colambre could not help being sur-^ 
prijsed at their popularity in Dublin,^ 
i>ecause, independently of all moral ob- 
jections, there wer^ causes of a different 

VOL.VI, D 
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sort, suA^ietitt he thought, to prevent 
lady Dashfert frbm being liked by the 
Irteh ; 'i»de^ by ajsiy society. She in 
funeral nfS^ted to be ill4>r^d aod iJiat* 
tentiire to this feelings aad opinidas oi 
#tf|i^fii ; ieal^eless whom she offended b^ 
hev wit or by her decided tone. Then 
Me some persons in so high a region o 
fiufaiQiii^r that they imagine themselve 
tbove the thunder of vulgar censure 
haiy Daahfert felt herself in this ex 
aked situation^ and faocied she migh 
^ kear the inaaeii^us thtinder roll be 
kiw.'^ Her tank was so bigjb^ that non 
«#«U 4ase to cM her uu^ar ; whs 
ipeiild have heetr gross in any <H»e< 
neaner note, in hierwas Ibeedma, or or 
l^siility, or kdy DiEishf4MBt*s way. It wt 
Iftdy Da«y)sKt*s plesMire aa4 f^adde t 
«hew her power in pervetUjiig Ae puj^ 
ilaiste. She oftea said to lh«isQ £^^« 
companions wi^ who» she was inrt 
mate, " Now see wh^ foilie« 1 C8 
lead these fools into. Hear tbe noi 
isense I can naake them repeat aa wit 
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Upou some occasioa pae ^ lots- frionds 

ventured to feaj that spaietbing «he Jia4 
said wa3 tm^.sirang. ^' Top 9tfong^ w^ 
it? Well, 1 like to Ue :stxwg'^w> bp 
to the weak/' On another QCcaMumi 
she was told, that certain vi$itos& had 
seen her ladyship yawwog. ^^ Yui9^^ 
did l}^^rgi£kd of it^-rthe yawOiHe^ttlausm 
away, or I should haiife anored ;-r^nKies 
was I ? they wQn't complain. To say^ i 
was rude to th^in» would be to say, tlnM: 
I did UQt think it woiith my while to be 
otherwise^ Barbairiasis I are not w^.the 
civilized EnglislH come to teaeh tbem 
manners ajpd fashions? -Wboe^erld^e^ 
ii^t ^onforiii) , ancl< sevve^M^ allegiailce ^oc^ 
^f ^shall k^^ Q^t^^tb^ £ngliBb p^l@/' 

s^ the. faiihion :; ; fashion,; wWcfecftrlw' 
yer^ the: ugli^^^ 4ress intia w^t is 
beautiful and charming, .goiv^m tUm 
{^iblic -mode In paorals aiad ~i]» »aniBf l*s ; 
and. thun^, .when gr^t. teleais aMd high 
rank conabine, they can debase m efe^ 
vate the public taste* ^ 

D 2 
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^' With lord Colambre she played mot 

-Artfully ; she drew him out in defenc 

*of'''1iib befoved country, and gave hii 

'o|>p6ft(Jnities of appearing to advantage 

'•thishecooldnot help feeling, especiall 

wtienr the lady Isabel was present. L^d 

Daslifort had dealt long enough wit 

human nature to know, that tbmttk 

any man' pleased with her, she shouj 

begin by making him pleased with hin 

self; ■' •;•'•• ' • - ■- ' - 

-' Insensibly the kntipatfiy that' lord"©! 

lambre ^d origiiiallyfeltto lady £)a^hfo 

w^'bffi h<i*fiultfe, he l)egaHt<>thin 

* ifir^ercaissiimed ; he pardoife^ hei'''d^fi»n< 
4!^f good breeding; when he obsepv^M ^h 

* shti tould, when she ebose it, be mt 
eiiigagingly polite. It was not that s 

~^id not know What was right, iiut tl 
' she dki not think it always for her iai 
^ rtit to practise it. 

The party opposed to lady Dashli 
affirmed, that her wit depended meri 

* on unexpectedness ; a characteriil 
which may be applied to any improf 
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ety of speech^ manner, proondui^^ ; I^ 

some of her la^ys^hip^s, repartees,^ bpw- 

ever> lord ColamWe now acknowjedge^ 

there w^ mK>fe than unexpecte4ng$s^,; 

there was real wit : but. it was of a s<»;t 

utteirly unfit for a woman , and he waflfc 

soify that lady Isabel shpuld. hear it. , I#i 

short, exceptionable as it. was alt^^^f^y, 

lady > DashfortV conyei^at^on., ^h^d .bcH 

«ome i^ntertaining to him, ^tnd .tji^oiigh 

he could never esteem or feel ia Jth^ 

feast i^Qitierested ahout .ber^ he b^^a^i tq 

allow iiiat ab^ eauld' be agr^^bic^i ^ , ^ 

: ^*^' Ay i I fcnew how it ^^cqijd , Jjaje,- 

3Sm4 she, )f hen some of hear fri^adfii j^fl^ld 

vhfcrftbw* ; *v He began bypd^tesjti^ig mpj 

rand did I npttell ypn ^^hai. if |, %>i^htii 

',it jw<>rth my i^rhile ta.^n^kqr.Wax^^jc 

Tilll^i i fe(e mui^t, sponer or la^er., . j[ de-i» 

^tgh^ in sepiug pftople begin; with, n^e a^ 

they do with olives, making all ma&nef 

• <^>h<;»Tid fapes, and silly protestations, 

, t\iflX they will n?yer touch an qliy^as^u 

. as, Ipng aa they live ; but i^r.a little 

tJA^f th^se Vfery folk grow so despe* 
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lately fond rf olivet, th^t there is no de- 
sert wi*ho«fr them. Isabel, child, you 
*re » the i^weet lihe-i— but sweete* cloy. 
Y©« never heard of any body living 
M marmaktde, did ye ?'*— Lady Isabel 
ftaMvered, by a^aweet smile.-^^** To do 
y6n justice, you pl^y Lydia Liihguish 
rastly well,"' jSbi^ed the mother; 
** but Ly*a, by h^ts^lT, t^rould soon 
tire; sbavebodjr d^iiijt Keep itp the spirit 
iftd bustle^ afid carf'y tin the plot 61 
flie ^iect ; and I ani that someboiiy, — 
iks yoii'Shkllieci. Is not that'Otir heroes 
v^kje^'^bieb I heat bn'ift^e stairs ?*' 
' It ^rai lord Cokiinbte-i-His loMship 
Had ^jr tlife time become si dbn^tant vi- 
sitor at lady DasbfbrtV, Not that he 
ia:d f5irgbtten, or that he meant to disre- 
gftWhisr friend, sir Jara^s Brockets part- 
ing words. • He promised himself faith- 
ftiHy, that if any thing should occur tc 
^ve him reason to suspect designs, sucf: 
as those to which the warniiig pointed, 
be Would be on his guard, and woulcj 
prate his generalship by an able retreat, 
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Bat to hnagiQc att^ks wlmre none w^r^ 
attempted, to suspect anibmcacles.in th^e 

open country, would be n4i<^uk>ra>an4 
cowardly. 

No, thotightour hero;. Heaven, fore* 
fend I should be such a coxcomb, as to 
feiicy every wotnan, who speaks to .n^§- 
has clesigns upot^ my preeioirs Tues^rtji of 
en my more pre^rious. estaf ^ , i A? • hr 
walked ftom his hote) to lady. pq^fonV 
hppuse^ mgeftb^Bly wrongs he; <w»e H^ 
Am ecraeltision. rasl m he a«ee«ded the 
Jteiiis^ and just m her lajfjrihijp fa|dt 
fettled her futts^e piaii pf ope^natioDs* , . 

Aj|er talking over the B^othin^ t>€ th# 
iay, aad ail^ having giyea two er thre« 
ai<l9 at the society of Dubjin, with tWQ 
or three C9Hiplin:^nts to individuals^ wh^ 
rtie knew, were favourites- with his I^df 
ship, she suddenly turned to him, 

.*« My lord, 1 think you toW me, or myf 
own sagacity discovered, that you want 
to see something of Ireland, and that 
you dont intend, like most travellers, tor 
turn round, see nothing, and go hom^ 
content.*^ 
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T^ptd CoUmbire assured hex tadyship 
that she had jufjged him rightly, .for, . 
that nothiDt; .would content him but see- 
ing all that was possible to be seen of hia 
l^atjive; country^ It was for this special 
purpose lie came to Ireland. 

•'. Ah I— -wel|*--very good purpose— - 
¥,^n't b^e better.; .but now, how to ac- 
(:oxnp}i3h it. You know .the Portuguese 
p^qyetr^ ^^ys, * yoji go to Hell for the 
j^ood. things jou. intend to. dp, and tp 
He%ye|2i for tho«e you do.^— *Now let 
i)$ see what you w i U do— D ubliui^, J 
»mJP<>s»> yftu've ,3<^en x^i^wigh pi by thjjk. 
time-*-through and thipugh^^-rQun^aiid 
KHi9d«r-:this ^ niakes me first giddy and 
t^nj^ickv Let me show you the couu- 
.try-*rr#o* the fa^e of it, but the body. 
i>f it— the people— Not Castle this,, or 

Newtown ths^t, bvt their inhabitants, -r- 

'" * - " f . 

I know them, I have the key, or the 
giqklopk to their minds. An Irishman; 
5^ as different an animal on his guard» 
9^ off h^sgi^ard, as a miss in schopl> 
from a miss out of school. — -A fine. 
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country for game TU sliow y6xf ;* atid, 
if you are a good madksman, you raar^: 
have plenty of shotis* at foHy as it 

Lord Golambre smiled. ** Ai^ t6 f i^^ 
bel,^* pursued her ladyship, ** I shaH 
put her m charge of Heathcoct,' who 
is going with us— She- won't than& int 
for that, but yoii will— -Nay; no "fibs 
man, you know, 1 ttiow, vk'who does 
not that has seen' th^ world, thtit thtSugli 
a pretty woman 4s i noriglrty pretty ;thiii^, 
yef she is confoundedly in 6ne% %*y, 
whelj any tfattog efeie is' t<)^ be sea^tf, 
heard, —-or uriderstddd/^ ' - r 

Every objection anticip&ted afld^r<9^ 
moved, aitd so'fat ^ * prospect h^M 6<it 

> 

of attaining all the iriformatioh he ll^t 
sired, with more thto all the'am\ise<> 
ment he could have expected, torA 
Colambre * seemed much tempted to 
accept the invitation ; but he hesitilted, 
because, as he said, her ladyship might 
be going to pay visits where h^ irai. 
not acquainted. : - • 



, ". Blees you !— don't let tfeat be n 
stttH^bUng^block iu the waj of your 
ti€^(]er conscience, 1 am going to 
KiUpatrickstowii^ where you^l be ft» 
V€4«0me as light*-^Yoii know thenif 
l^ey kiidw you^ at leeyst you $faaH have 
a juroper tetter pf invitatioa from my 
kfd andjoay Jady KiUpaArick, afid all 
that ikudad to the res^ you kiiow ^ 
jrouAg irmn is always w^kome every! 
^here^ a .fimng iioblema:^ kindly weU 
^oiiie,-r^I,wonH$ay 8«ch a young man^ 
^nd such a yp^ung nobl^mi^Of for that 
^igfat.^^jtt yoii to y^ur bows^ or you^ 
blushes-^brut n^6i^i«^ by itself, uor 
bility is e»pugh in* aU parties, in all 
4imiljies« where there are girlft, aad of 
course ball^, aa there are .i^ways at 
KM)patri$kstown,-*-Poa^t be a^rmed; 
you shall not be. forced, to dance, or 
a^ked: to marry* Pll be your security, 
you.^hall be at full liberty, and it i» 
» kbou^e where you can do just what 
jrou will.— Indeed, J go to no o^hem. 
These KiUpatricks arf the best creatures 
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in the world ; they think nothing g6od 
or grand enough for me» If Pd l0t 
them, tiiey would ky down cloth of 
gold over their Im^ for me, to walk 
upon. — ^Good hearted beiags !^' added, 
lady Dashfort, marking a cloiid gather^ 
tn^ on lord Colwibre^s '^<x>untenaiice« 
^^ I laugh at them, heicaiise I lov^e thetd^ 
I could not loVe any thing, I might liot 
laugh at — yonr lordshif^ ^eept«d.--^ 
So you^ll come—that's settled." 

And so it was settled. Our her0 
went to Killpatrickstown; 

*^ Every thing here sumptuous and 
mnfinished) you see,^'' said lady Dashi 
fort to lord Colambre, the - day idfter 
their arrival. ^' All begiiil as if t^ 
projectors thought they had !tbec€Hii^ 
»and of the mines of Peru ; and ended 
as if the pdssessom had not ^ixf^nc^U 
d€s nrrMngemens provisatoiresy' tempa^ 
fary expedients ; in plam English, 
muke^hifts.^^ljMX^mA^ enou^ £df an 
English ptinoe of the bkMid. Comfibrttr 



(JO; ABSENTEE. 

not enough for an English woman ^^^ 
And you may be sizire that great repairs 
and alterations have gone on to fit this 
house for our receplixjn, and for our 
Etiglish eyes ! — Poor people ! ^—English 
visitors, in this point of view, • are 
horribly expensive to the Irish. Did 
you ever hear that, in the last century ^ 
or in thef century before the last, to puti 
itiy story far enough back, so that it^ 
shall not toiicfa any body living ; wheR 
a certain English nobleman,^ lord Blank 
A- - -^ -, fi^iit to let his Irish friend, lord 
Btank B- -•, 'know that he smd all bis; 
train i were: epmthg over to pay him a? 
visit; tiie Irish nobleman, Blank B — , 
kno^ii^ing th^ deplorable c€^dkion of 
his "castle, sat down &ir)y to calcu*- 
late, whether it would cost him most to: 
put;the building in good and sufficient 
repair, fit to receive thenie English vi» 
sitors, or to bum it to the ground,— -p^: 
He* found the bakitice ta l>e in j&vjour: 
of burning, which was wisely acc<mi« 
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pKshed next day*. Perhaps Kill^ 
patFJpk would have done well to foUow 
this example. Rosolve «ie> which is 
wonst/ to be burnt out of house and 
home» OF to be eaten out of house and 
home. In this bouse, above and Jbelow> 
stairs, including first and seoond^ table^ 
bouse-keeper^s : room, lady's m^ids^ 
fOom, butler's room> and gentl^maq's ; 
one hundred and four people; sit dowQ^ 
to dinner everyday, w Petito anform^ 
me, beside' kitchen boys, and wbat jthey 
call ciW-women ; whO: never «it down^ 
but ii^ho do not. eat or >t¥aste thellesfs: 
for that ; and: retain^srs, and friends ;' 
friends^to tbe fifth £ind sixth geocrationv 
who * must get their bil and >their.^ 
sup;^* for,--iVsure, it's only Riddyt^^ 
th^y say); ''—contiiiued lady Basfafostri 
imitating liieir- Irish brogue>-*And^ . 
^ sure, ^6 nothing at all, out; of all hia < 
honour, my lord, has.n^-How oo^^Th^ 
feel it -f !--rLong life tp hiin !i--He's not, 

* Pact 4" ,' ■:..:;! . - 

t Feel ii, become Bcns^ile of it, know it. 
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that way: not a couple in all Ireland, 
smd that's saying a great dale, looks 
less after their own, nor is more off- 
handeder, or opeB^-hearteder, €>r greater 
open-houee-keepers, nor ♦ my lord and 
my lady KiMpatriek/ — Now thereV 
encouragement for a lord and a lady 
to ruin themselves.** 

Lady Dashfort itnitated the •Isisb' 
fcrogue in perfeelion; boasted that •* she^ 
w^as mistress of fourteen ^iflRsrent 
brogues, and bad bm^es • for alt oeca- 
sions/^' By her mixture €>f minxickty^ 
sarcasm, exaggeration, and Imtb^ shd 
(Succeeded co^ntinually* in makiiag loi^ 
Colambre laugh at every thing at whicb 
nhe wished to make him laugh ;• aterery 
iking J but not eteiy body ; whencTer 
she became personal,' he became serious^ 
^ at least endeavoured ta become seri*^ 
ous r and if he coold not instantly re-* 
Mme the command of hfs risible mus*^ 
cles, he reproached hin^selfv 

* NoTy than. * 
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*^ It is shameful to laugh at these 
people, indeed^ lady, Da&hfort, m their 
, own hou^e— *these hospitable people^ 
who are entertaining us/* 

" Entertaining us I troe, and ff we 
are entertained^ how can We help laugh- 

iBgr : . 

All expostulation was thus turned off 
%y a jest,, as it wfis her pride to make 
lord Colambre laugh in jspite of his bet- 
ter feelings and principles. This he 
saw, aad this seemed to him. to be her 
sole object, but there he was mistaken*' 
Off^hfmded as she pretended to be^ none 
deajt more in the imprompin fait k 
hmr ; und mentally short-sighted a^ shd 
effected to be, none had mcffe Itmgunu 
miiy for theiJ? own int^fcsft. 

It was her settled purpose to make 
the Irish and Ireland ridicuions and 
contemptible to lord Colambre ; to dis- 
gust him with his native country; to 
make him abandon the wish of residing 
on his' own estate. To confirm him an 
absentee was her object previously to 
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lier ultimate pfan of manyiag hiiri to 
her daughter. Het daughter was poor, 
she would therefore be glad to get an 
Irish peer for heir ;j but would be very 
serry, «he said, to see Isabel banished 
to Irelaiid ; and the young widow de- 
iClared she cou^ld never bring, herself tQ 
be* buried alive in Clonbrony-castle. 

in addition to . these consideratioQS^ 
lady Dashfort received certain hjnt§ 
from Mrs. Petito, whioh worked sdl to 
the same-poiiit. - 

•• Why;, yes> my lady? I beard. » 
great deal about all* that, whea I waa 
at lady Clonferony's/^ said Petito^ one 
day, as she was attending at. her lady ^0 
toilette, and encouraged to .begin 
<jhattering.-— " And I own I was origi- 
nally under the universal errour, that 
my lord Colambre was t6 be married to 
the great heiress, miss Broadhurst.; 
but I have been converted and reformed 
on that score, and am at present quite 
in another way and style of thinking/' 
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Petito paused, in hopes that her lady 
would ask, what was her present way, 
of thinking ? But lady Dashfprt^ cerf- 
tain that she would tell her without 
being asked, did not tak!e the trouble f/o^ 
speak, particularly a»she did not . 4^hQoae 
^o appear violently interested, on the 
subject 4-^" My present way of thinkt 
ing,^* resumed Petitoi " is in jconse- 
qoeiice of my havings, with mry own 
reyee and ears, witnessed and overheard 
his lordship^s behaviour and woxdSr tlM 
morning he - tvais coming away from 
£cfRntfft.for lTehmd;:*when lie wasjp^n 
vaUy certain nobody was. up^. nor oyer- 
heaving^ nor overseeing him, there did 
I notice him^ my lady^ stopping in th^ 
aotichambery: ejaculating ovev one og 
m^s Nugent's gk):ves, which he ha4 
picked up,— > Limerick !* said he,,quitp 
loud to himself ; for it was a Limerick 
glovje, my fewly-— * Limerick !r— Dea^r 
Ireland ! she loves you^as well as I do. V 
—or words to that eflect ; and theo.^ 
fl^h, and down stairs, and off. So^ 
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tbiaki Iv ttow the cat's out of the l>agw 
Aod I wouldnH give much myself for 
miss Broadhurst's ebance of that young 
loid, with all her bank frtock, scrip, 
and omaucm. ISpw, I see how the land 
li^g, m\d Vm sorry for it ; for she's no 
fartim; and she's sq proud, she never 
said a hint to isie of ^ fioatter : b^t 
my lord ColaiBbre is a sweet gei^tk«^ 
AMD : aad*^*'' 

>^ Petito \ don't rail on #o ; you most 
aftt ittfddle with what you dbnt't Mideir<^ 
ffitand: the miss Kiritpatiidcs> to Jb« 
SUM, : are tweet girls^ paiticulaf ly tii^ 
youBgest/'— Her ladyship'« toiktte was. 
fifiii^hed t and she left Petito to go down^ 
to t^j lady Killpatrick^s woman, *0 telU, 
as a very great secret, the schemes that 
were in contemplatiou among the higher 
powers, in favour of the young^t of the 
miss Killpatricks. 

^^So Ireland is at the bottom of his 
heart, is it !" repeated lady Dashfort U> 
herself-**'^ it shall not be long so.^ 
Ctajfxt jtiiis time forward, not a day, 
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scarcely an hour passed, but her kdyship 
did or said something to depreciate the 
country, or it's inhabitants, in our 
heroes estimation. With treacherous' 
ability, she knew and followed all the 
arts of rhisrepresentation ; all those in- 
jurious arts which his friend, sii^ Jam€» 
Brooke, had, With such lioiliest in<t%« 
M^mfii reprobafed. She knew how,- 
not only to seise ^e ridiculous points,' 
to make the most respectable people 
ridiculous, but she knew how to se-^ 
lect the worst instances, the worst ex- 
ceptions; and to produce them as ex- 
Sfinples, M precedents, firom which to 
condetnfi whole classes, and establish 
general false conclusions respecting a 
nation. 

In the neighbourhood of Killpatricks* 
town, lady Dashfort said, there were 
several squireens ^ or little squires; a 
race of men who have succeeded to the 
huckeens, described by Young and 
Crumpe. Squireens aM persons, who, 
with' good long leases, ot valuables 
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never-eadinga stUl-begiBQing ekctiaa^ 
eering bottle,^^ said lord Calambre.--T- 
*' Oh! if that were all; if these geor 
tlemen would only dri];ik; — but their 
conversation! I don't %Tonder my 
mother dreads returning to Clonbrony 
castle, if my father npiust have s.ugh 
company aii this. But, surely, it can,- 
not be necessary/' 

^VO, indispcinsable! ppsitiy^Jy,, ia^ 
djspensa,ble !'' erii^d lady Dashfort ; " uo 
living in Ireland without it. You 
knqw, in every country in the world, 
ya^ mitf^t livcjwitbi th^ people of the 
coij^itry,, or be . torn to pieces : for my 
part, 1 sh9uld prefigr being torn tp 
pieces.^' ... 

, Ljady jDashfort apd la^y, Isabel knew 
bpwvto take, atjvwitagp. of the coatwst 
hetyy&si^ jt\^ek own convCTSSttioft, aadl 
that of the pectiQds Ijy whom lord Co, 
lambre. was,;so j«»tly disgusted ; ih^y 
b.a^Pi^y^ ifelie^^ed his fatigue with .wit» . 
satire, .poetry,, ^wd se»tiifleqt ; so that 
he every day hiecainje moce eschisively 



ABSENTED n 

&iidof tlieir company; for kdy Kill- 
Patrick ami the mias KiUpatricks were 
Hiere coiRiiionplace people/ In the 
nwEMrnings, he rode or walked with lady 
Dtthfort axid lady Isabel: lady Ds^h-^ 
fort, by way of fulfilling her promiae of 
ahawiiig him the peopk, used fre- 
<]ueatly to take him into the cabins, and 
talk to their inhabitants. Lord and 
lady KiUpatrick, who had lived dways 
for the iashioobable world, had t^en 
Kttle pains to improve the condition of 
their tenants-: the few attempts they 
had made were iajudicious. They had 
built ornannented, pictiuresque cot- 
tages iPtrithin view of their deoiesiiie ;: 
and favourite followers of the family,' 
people with half a century's habit of 
iftdoleiiee and dkt, were' promoted to 
these fine dwellings. Tiie consieq^uences- 
were such as lady Dasbfoct deUgh ted- 
to point out. Evefy thii^g Ut to go to 
fiuin for the want c^ a moment's caDe^ 
Q? poUed to pieces for the sake of 
the most tsifling sucreptitioiis ptofit. 
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The people most assisted, always ap« 
pearing proportionally wretched and dis- 
contented. No one could, with toore 
ease and more knowledge of her ground, 
than lady Dashfort, do the dishonour of 
a country. In every cabin that she 
entered, by the first glance of her eye 
at the head, kerchiefed in no comely 
guise, or by the drawn-down corners of 
the mouth, or by the bit of a broken 
pipe, which in Ireland never characte- 
rises stout labour J or by the first sound 
of the voice, the drawling accent on your 
^* honour,^' — or, *' my lady,^* she could 
distinguish the proper objects' of her 
charitable designs, that is ttf say, those of 
the old uneducated race, whom n^ one 
can help, because they will never help 
themselves. To these she constantly 
addressed hersetf, making them give, in 
all their despairing tones', a history of 
their complaints and grievances ; then 
asking them questions, iaptly contrived 
Vof expose their habits of self-contra- 
diction, their servility and flattery 
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one moment, and their litigious and en- 
croaching spirit the next : thus giving 
lord Colambre the mqst unfavourable 
idea of the disposition and character of 
the lower class of the Irish people. 

Lady Isabel the while standing by, 
with the most amiable air of pity, with 
expressions of the finest moral sensibi- 
lity, softening all her mother said, find- 
ing ever some excuse for the poor crea** 
tures, and following with angelic sweet- 
ness to heal the wounds her mother in- 
flicted. , 

When lady Daslifbrt thought she had 
sufficiently worked upon lord Colambre's 
mind to weaken his enthusi^asm f<5>r hh. 
native CQyntry ; and when lady Jvsabel 
had, by the appearance of every virtue,, 
iidded. to a delicate preference, ifnoti. 
partiality, for. our herp,;i^igratiated her- 
self into his good opinion and obtaim^d. 
an interest in his mind, the wily mother' 
ventured an attack pf a jnc^re jdeci$i?e, 
nature ; and so contrived it was, that, jil 
it failed, it sihould appear ^to,.have -t>ecn^ 

VOL. VI. E 
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made without design to injure, and in 
total ignorance. 

One day lady Dashfort, who in fact 
was not proud of her family, though she 
pretended to be so, had herself prevailed 
on, though with much difficulty, by 
lady Killpatrick, to do the very thing she 
wanted to do, to show her genealogy, 
which had been beautifully blazoned, 
and which was to be produced as evi- 
dence in the lawsuit that brought her 
to Ireland. Lord Colambre stood po- 
litely looking on and listening, while her 
ladyship explained the splendid inter- 
marriages of her family, pointing to each 
medallion that was filled gloriously, with 
noble, and even with royal names, till 
at last she stopped short, and, covering 
one medallion with her finger, she said ; 
** Pass over that, dear lady Killpatrick. 
You are not to see that lord Colambre 
. — thaVs a little blot in our scutcheon. 
You know, Isabel, we never talk of that 
prudent match of great-uncle John's : 
what could he expect by marrying into 
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that family, where you know all the men 
were not sam peur, and none of the wo- 
men sans reproche.'* 

" O, mamma!" cried lady Isabel, "not 
one exception ?" 

" Not one, Isabel," persisted lady 

Dashfort, " there was lady , and 

the other sister, that married the man 
with the long nose ; — and the daughter 
againyof whom they contrived to make 
an honest woman, by getting her mar- 
ried in time to a blue-ribband, and who 
contrived to get herself into Doctor's 
Commons the very next year." 

" Well, dear mamma, that is enough, 
and too much. — Oh! pray don't go 
on," cried lady Isabel, who had appeared 
very much distressed during her mo- 
ther's speech. " You don't know what 

you are saying:— indeed, ma'am, you 
don't." 

" Very likely child, but that com- 
pliment I can return to you on the 
spot, and with interest ; for you seem 
to me, at this instant, not to know 

E 9 
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either what you are saying, or what you 
are doing, — Come, come, explain/* 

*' O, no ma'am — ^Pray say so no more. 
I will explain my«elf another tinie/' 

" Nay, there you are wrong, Isabel, 
in point of good breeding any thing 
is better than hints and mystery. — 
Since I have been so unlucky as to 
touch upon the subject, better go 
through with it, and with all the 
boldness of innocence ask the question. 
Are you my lord Colambre, or are you 
not ; related or connected with any 
of the St. Omars ?^* 

" Not tha4; I know of,** said lord 
Colambre, '* but I really am so bad a 
genealogist, that I <:.annot answer po- 
sitively.** 

*' Then I must put the substance of 
my question into a new form.-— Hav« 
you, or have you not, a cousin of the 
name of Nugent ?** 

'' Miss Nugent !— Grace Nugent ! — 
Yes,** said lord Colambre, with as 
much firmness of v'oice as he could 
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cemmand^ and with as little change 
ef countenance as possible ; birt as 
the question came upon him so un^ 
expectedly, it was not in his power to 
anwer with an air of absolute indiffer- 
ence and composure. 

" And her mother was — ^^ smd lady 
Dashfort. 

'' My aunt, by marriage ; — her 
maiden name was Reynolds, I think. 

— But she died when I was quite 
a child. I know very little about hen 
1 never saw her in jny life ; but I 
am certain she was a Reynolds/* 

" O, my dear lord/' continued lady 
Dashfort ; ** I am perfectly aware, that 
she did take and bear the name of Rey- 
nolds ; but that was not her maiden name 

— her maiden name was— — ; but per- 
haps it is a family secret, that has been 
kept for some good reason from you, 
and from the poor girl herself; — the 
maiden name was St. Omar, depend 
upon it. — Nay, I would not have told, 
thia to you, my lord, if I could have 
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conceived that it would affect you so 
violently/* pursued lady Dashfort, in a 
tone of raillery; " you see you are no 
worse off than we are. We have an 
intermarriage with the St. Omars. I 
did not think you would be so much 
shocked at a discovery, which proves 
that our family and yours have some 
little connexion/' 

Lord Colambre endeavoured to an- 
swer, and mechanically said something 
about, '* happy to have the honour/^ 
Lady Dashfort, truly happy to see that 
her blow had hit the mark so well, 
turned from his lordship without 
seeming to observe how seriously he 
was affected ; and lady Isabel sighed, 
and looked with compassion on lord 
Colambre, and then, reproachfully at 
her mother.— But lord Colambre heeded 
not her looks, and heard not of her 
sighs ; he heard nothing, saw nothing, 
though his eyes were intently fixed on 
the genealogy, on which lady Dashfort 
was still descanting to lady Killpatrick, 
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He took the first opportunity he could' 
of quitting the room, and went out to 
lake a solitary walk. 

" There he is, departed, but not 
in peace, to reflect upon what has been 
said ;'' whispered lady Dashfort to her 
daughter. " I hope it will do him a* 
vast deal of good^^^ 

'* None of the women, sans reproche! 
None ! — without one exceptioh,^^ said 
lord Colambre to himself; " and Grace 
Nugent^s mother a St. Omar! —-Is it 
possible? Lady Dashfort seems cer- 
tain: — She could not assert a positive 
fasehood ;-^wno motive — She does not 
know that miss Nugent is the per- 
rson to whom' I am attached — she 
spoke at random. — And I have heard 
it first from a stranger;-— not from my 
mother. Why was it kept secret from- 
me? Now I understand the reason; 
why my mother evidently never wished 
that I should think of miss Nugent.— 
Why she always spoke so vehemently 
as^ainst the marriages of relations, of 
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cousins. Why not tell me the truth ? 
It would have had the strongest effect^ 
had she known my mind/^ 

Lord Colambre had the greatest dread 
of marrying any woman, whose mo- 
ther had conducted herself ill. , Ilis 
reason, his prejudices, his pride,, his 
delicacy, and even his limited expe- 
rience, were all against it. AH his 
hopes, his plans of future happiness, 
were shaken to their very foundation ; 
lie felt as if he had received a blow 
that stunned his mind, and from which 
he could not recover his faculties. 
The whole of that day he was like one 
in a dream. At night the painful idea 
continually recurred to him, and, when- 
ever he was falling asleep, the sound 
of lady Dashfort's voice returned upon 
his ear, saying the words, ** What 
could he expect when he married one 
of the St. Ooiars ? None of the wo- 
men sans reproche.^^ 

In the morning he rose early ; and 
the first thing he did was to write a 
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fetter to his mother, requesting (unless 
there was some important reason for her 
declining to answer the quetion) that 
she would immediately relieve his mind 
from a greatr imeasiness^ (he altered the 
word four times, but at last left it 
uneasiness.) He- stated what he had 
heard, and besought his mother to tell 
him the whole truth, without reserve.. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

One morning lady Dashfort had formed 
an ingenious scheme for leaving lady 
Isabel and lord Colambre, tSte a tSte\ 
but the sudden entrance of Heathcock 
disconcerted her intentions. He came 
to beg lady Dashfort^s interest with 
count O^Halloran, for permission to 
hunt and shoot on his grounds. — " Not 
for myself, ^pon honour, but for two 
officers, who are quartered at the next 
toum^ here, who will indubitably hang 
or drown themselves, if they are de- 
barred from sporting.^' 

" Who is this count O'Halloran ?'" 

said lord Colambre. Miss White, 

lady Killpatrick^s companion, said '' he 
was a great oddity.*' — Lady Dashfort, 
** that he was singular:'' and the clergy- 
man of tlie parish, who was at breakfast, 
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declared, " that he was a man of uncom- 
mon knowledge, merit, and politeness.'^ 
'* All I know of him,'' said Heath- 
cock, " is that he is a great sports- 
man, with a long queue, a gold 
laced hat, and long skirts to a laced 
waistcoat," Lord Colambre expressed 
a w^ish to see this extraordinary per- 
sonage ; and lady Dashfort, to cover 
her former design, and, perhaps, think*- 
ing absence might be as effectual as 
too much propinquity, immediately 
offered to call upon the officers in 
their way, and carry them with Heath- 
cock and lord Colambre, to Halloran 
castle. 

Ladv Isabel retired with much 
mortification, but with becoming grace ; 
and captain Benson and captain Wil- 
liamson were taken to the count's. 
Captain Benson, who was a famous 
whip^ took his seat on the box of the 
barouche, and the rest of the party had 
the pleasure of her ladyship's con- 
versation, for three or four miles. 

E 5 
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Of her ladyship's conversation, — for 
lord Colambre's thoughts were far dis- 
tant ; captain Williamson had not any 
thing to say ; and Heathcock nothing, 
but, " Eh! reMly now !— 'pon ho- 
HourP* 

They arrived at^Halfot^an castle,-— a 
fine old building, paitdf it in ruins, and 
part repaired with great judgment and 
taste. When the carriage stopped, a 
respectable looking man-servant ap* 
peared on the steps, at the open hall- 
door. 

Count O'Halloran was out a hunting ; 
but his servant said, " that he would be 
at home immediately, if lady Dashfort 
and the gentlemen would be pleased to 
walk in.^^ 

On one side of the lofty and spacious 
hall stood the skeleton of an elk; on 

« 

the other side, the perfect skeleton of a 
moose-deer, which, as the servant 
said, his master had made out, with 
great care, from the different bones of 
many of this curious species of deer, 
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found in the Jakes in the neighbour- 
hood. The brace of officers witnessed 
their wonder with sundry strange oaths 
and exclamations. — " Eh ! ^pon honour, 
— ^re'Uy now V^ said Heathcock ; and, 
too genteel to wonder at, or admire 
any thing in the creation, dragged out > 

his watch with some difficulty, saying, 
*' I wonder, now, whether they are 
likely to think of giving us any thing 
to eat in this place ?'^ — And, turning his 
back upon the moose-deer, he straight 
walked out again upon the steps, called 
to his groom, a^d began to make some 
inquiry about his led horse^ Lord Co- 
lambre surveyed the prodigious skele- 
tons with rational curiosity, and with 
that sense *of awe and admimtion, by 
which a superiour mind is always struck ^ 

on beholding any of the great works of 
Providence. 

" Come, my dear lord V^ said lady 
Dashfort; ^^ with our sublime sensa- 
tions, we are keeping my oM friend, 
Mr. Alick Brady, this venerable per- 
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son, waiting, to »kow us into the recep"' 
tion-room." 

The servant bowed respectfully — 
more respectfully than servants of mo- 
dern date. 

'' My lady, the reception-room has 
been lately painted ; the smell of paint 
may be disagreeable: with your leave^ 
I will take the liberty of showing you 
into my master^s study." 

He opened the door, went in before 
her, and stood holding up his finger, 
as if making a signal of silence to some 
®ne withiu. Her ladyship entered, and- 
found herself in the midst of an odd 
assembly: an eagle, a goat, a dog, 
an otter, several gold and silver fish in- 
a glass globe, and a white mouse in a' 
cage. The eagle,- quick of eye, but 
quiet of demeanour, was perched upon 
his stand ; the otter lay under the table 
perfectly harmless ; the Angola goat, 
a beautiful and remarkably little creature 
of its kind, with long, curling, silky 
hair, was walking about the room with 
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the air of a beauty and a favourite ; 
the dog, a tall Irish greyhound, one 
of the few of that fine race, which is 
now almost extinct — had been given to 
count O'Halloran by an Irish nobleman, 
a relation of lady Dashfort^s. This dog:, 
who had formerly known her ladyshipj 
looked at her with ears erect, recognized 
her, and went to meet her, the moment 
she entered. The servant answered f6r 
the peaceable behaviour of all the rest 
of the company of animals, and retired. 
Lady Dashfort began to feed the eagle 
from a silver plate on his stand ; lord 
Colambre examined the inscription on 
his collar ; the other men stood in 
amaze. Heathcock, who came in last, 
astonishedout of hisconstant**Eh! really 
now !'' the moment he put hitnself in 
at the door, exclaimed, •' Zounds! 
what's all this live lumber ?'' — and he 
stumbled over the gt)at, who was at that 
moment crossing the Way. The colonel's 
spur caught in the goat's curly beard ; 
the colonel shook his foot, and en- 
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tangled the spur worse and worse ; tfie 
goat struggled and butted ; the colonel 
skated forward on the polished oak floor, 
balancing himself with outstretched 
arms. 

The indignant eagle screamed, and^, 
passing by, perched on Heathcock^s 
shoulders. Too well bred to have re- 
course to the terrours of his beak, he 
scrupled not to scream, and flap his 
wings about the colonel's ears. Lady 
Dashfort, the while, threw herself back 
in her chair, laughing, and begging 
Heathcock's pardon. — " O ! take care 
of the dog, my dear colonel!'* cried 
she; '*' for this kind of dog seizes his 
enemy by the back, and shakes him 
to death.*' The officers, holding their 
side&, laughed) and begged — no par- 
don : while lord Colambrcj the^^ only 
person who was not absolutely incapa- 
citatedi tried to disentangle the spur, 
and *to liberate the colonel from the 
goat, and the goat from the colonel; 
an attempt in which he at la&t sue- 
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ceeded, at the expense of a consider- 
able portion of the goat's beard. The 
eagle, however, still kept his place ; 
and, y^t mindful of the wrongs of his 
insulted friend, the goat, had stretched 
his wings to give another buffet. Count 
O'Halloran entered ; and the bird, 
quitting his prey, flew down to greet 
his master. The count was a fine old, 
military-looking gentleman, fresh from 
the chace : his hunting accoutrements 
hanging carelessly about him, he ad- 
vanced, unembarrassed, to the lady ; 
and received his other guests with a 
mixture of military ease and gentleman- 
like dignity. 

Without adverting to the awkward 
and ridiculous situation in which he 
had found poor Heathcockj he apolo- 
gized in general for his troublesome 
favourites. — " For one of them,'* said 
he, patting the head of the dog, which 
lay quiet at lady Dashfort's feet, '* I 
see I have no need to apologise; he 
is where he ought to be. Poor fellow ! 
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he has never lost his taste for the good 
company to which he was early accus- 
tomed. — As to the rest, (said he, turn- 
ing to lady Dashfort) a mouse, a bird, 
and a fish, -are, you know, tribute from 
earth, air, and water, for my conquer- 
or/^~ 

'' But from no barbarous Scythian V^ 
said lord .Colambre, smilingr The 
count looked at lord Colambre, as at a 
person worthy his attention ; but his 
first care was to keep the peace be- 
tween his loving subjects and his fo- 
reign visitors. It was difficult to dis- 
lodge the old settlers, to make room for 
the new comers ; but he adjusted 
these things with iadmirable facility ; 
and, with a master's hand and master's 
eye, compelled each favourite to retreat 
into the back settlements. With be- 
coming attention, he stroked and kept 
quiet old Victory, his eagle, who eyed 
colonel Heathcock stilj, as if he did 
not like him ; and whom the colonel 
eyed, as if he wished his neck fairl3' 
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wrung oflf. The little goat had nestled 
himself close up to his liberator, lord 
Colambre, and lay perfectly quiet, with 
his eyes closed, going very wisely to 
sleep, and submitting philosophically 
to the loss of one half of his beard. 
Conversation now commenced, and 
was carried on by count O^Halloran 
with much ability and spirit, and with 
such quickness of discrimination and 
delicacy of taste, as quite surprised and 
delighted our hero. To the lady, the 
count^s attention was first directed : he 
listened to her as she spoke, bending 
with an air of deference and devotion. 
She made her request for permission for 
major Benson and captain Williamson 
to hunt and shoot in his grounds : this 
was instantly granted. 

" Her ladyship's requests were to 
him commands,^' the count said. — 
*' His game-keeper should be instructed 
to give the gentlemen, her friends^ 
every liberty, and all possible assist- 
ance.*' 
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Then turning to the officers, he said*, 
he had just heard that several regiments 
of Enghsh militia had lately landed in 
Ireland ; that one regiment was arrived 
at Killpatrickstown. He rejoiced in 
the advantages Ireland, and he hoped he 
might be permitted to add England, 
would probably derive from the ex- 
chanste of the militia of both countries^ : 
habits would be improved, ideas en*- 
larged. The two countries have the 
same interest ; and from the inhabitants 
discovering more of each other's good 
qualities, and interchanging little good 
offices in common life, their esteem 
and affection for each other would in- 
crease, and rest upon the firm basis of 
mutual utility.*^ 

To all this major Benson and captain 
Williamson made ne reply. 

" The major looks so like a stuffed 
man of straw,'' whispered lady Dashfort 
to lord Colambre ; '' and the captain so 
like the knave of clubs, putting forth 
one manly leg/^ 
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. CcfQXkt O^Halloran oow tamed the 
conTersatioa to field sports^ asd then iik^ 
jtaptain and m^or opened at oncet 

^^ Pray npWy sir?'^ said, the major^ 
^ you foxrhunt ia this country, I sup- 
pose ; and now do you manage the thing 
here as we do J Over night, you know, 
hefore the hunt, when the fox is out, 
^topping up th^ earths <aif the cover ^e 
mean to draw, a^d all tbe rest for four 
miles it>u&di Ne^t doming we assem- 
ble at the cover's side^ and the huntsman 
throws in th^ hounds. The gossip here 
is no small part of the entertainment: 
hut as soon afc we heac the hounds give 
tongue " 

** The favourite hounds,'* interposed 
Williamson. 

^* Th^ favourite houndii, to be sure,'* 
continued Benson; '^ there is a dead si*^ 
lence, till pug is well out of cover, and 
the whole pack well in : then cheer the 
hounds with tally ho! till your lungs 
crack. Away he goes in gallant style, 
and the whole field is hard up, till pug 
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takes a stiff country: then they who 
haven't pluck lag, see no more of him, 
and, with b, fine blazing scent, there are 
but few of us in at the death."^ 
* " Well, we a;re fairly in at the death, I 
hope/' said lady Dashfort : ^' I was thrown 
out sadly at one time in the chace/* 

Lord Colambre, with the count^s per- 
misi^ion, took up a book in which the 
count's pencil lay, *' Pasley on the 
Military Policy of Great Britain;^ it 
was marked with many notes of admi- 
ration, and with hands pointing to re- 
markable passages. 

" That is a book that leaves a strong 
impression on the mind,'' said the 
xrount. 

Lord Colanibre read one of the marked 
passages, beginning with, " All that 
distinguishes a soldier in outward ap- 
pearance from a citizen is so trifling," — 
but at this instant our hero's attention 
was distracted by seeing in a black-letter 
book this title of a chapter : 

*' Burial-place of the Nugents.** 
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" Pray now, sir/ said captain Wil- 
iiamson» " if I don't interrupt you, as 
you are such a famous fox-hunter, may 
be, you may be a fisherman too ; and 
[ now. in Ireland do you Mr.** — 

^ A smart pinch on his elbow from his 

major, who stood behind him, stopped 
the captain short as he pronounced the 
word Air, Like all awkward people, 
he turned directly to ask, by his looks, 
what was the matter ? 

The major took advantage of his dis- 
comfiture, and stepping before him de- 
termined to have the fishing to fiimself, 
and went on with, 
[ ** Count O^Halloran, I presume you 

L understand fishing too, as well as hunt- 
ing ?" 

The cuiint bowed, ** I do not presume 
to say that, sir." 
k *' But pray, count, in this country do 

you arm your hook this ways. Give me 
leave ;** taking the whip from William- 
son's reluctant hand, *' this ways, laying 
the outermost part of your feather this 
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fashion, next to your hook, and the point 
next to vour shanks this wise, and that 
wise; and then sir, — count, you take the 
hackle of a cock^s neck — ^^' 

V A plover's topping's better,^^ said 
Williamson, 

" And work your gold and silver 
thread,*' pursued Benson, " up to your 
wings, and when your head's made you 
fasten all." 

'* But you never showed how your 
head's made,^' interrupted Williamson. 

"The gentleman knows how a head's 
made, any man can make a head Isup-^ 
pose ; so, sir, you fasten all.'' 

V' You'll never get your head fast on 
that way, while the world stands," cried 
Williamson. i 

** Fast enough for all purposes ; I'll 
bet you a rump and, dozen, captain ; and 
then, sir, — count, you divide your wings 
with a needle," 

• I 

*' A pin's point will do," said William- 
son. 
' The count, to reconcile matters, pro- 
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duced from aa Indian cabinet^ which he 
had opened for the lady's inspection, a 
little basket, containing a variety of ar- 
tificial flies of curious construction, 
which, as he spread them on the table, 
made Williamson and Benson's eyes al- 
most sparkle with delight. There Was 
the dun^fiy^ for the month of March ; 
and the stone-fiy^ .much in vogue for 
April ; and the ruddy ^fiif^ of red wool* 
black silk, and red capon's feathers. 

Lord Colambre, v^hose head was in 
the burial-place of the Nugents, wished 
them all at the bottom of the sea. 

" And the green-fiy^ and the moomA- 
^^/" cried Benson, snatching them up 
with transport ; " and chie^ the ^arf- 
yellow-fiy^ in which the fish delight in 
June; the sad-yellow-fiy ^ made with the 
buzzard's wings, bound with black 
braked hemp ; aad the shell-fty^ for the 
middle of July, made of greenish wool; 
wrapped about with the herle of a pea- 
cock's tail, famous for creating excellisnt 
sport." All these and more were spread 

VOL, VI. F 
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upon the table befi>re the sportsmen'^ 

fvondering eyes. 

. '' Capital flies ! capital, faith I" cried 

VTiUiafQson. 

. ** TTCaseres, feith ! real treasures, % 

IS*-^/^'Ciied »Benso!B* 

. ** Eh I 'pan facmoar'l re*% ticw," 

were *iie ^firet words wiiich B^thcock 

tad «ittereil ^itioe this batde with itha 

^©at. 

" My dear tteathdock, are you aliv^ 
i^tiU/" said fody Dashfort ; " 1 had really 
forgotten your existenoe/^ * 

So had count O'Halloraii, but he did 
not say so. : 

" Your ladyship has the advantage of 
Uie there,^' sakl Heafhcock, strdtdiing 
liimself ; ** I wish I could forget my ex- 
istence, for in my mind existence is a 
horrible 6or^/* 

" I thought you was a spoitsman/* 
said WiiUan»son« 

'^ Well sir r 

" And a fisherman ?'' 

*' Well sir r 
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*' Why .look yon Aere, atr/' ^iojttag 
to the fibs, '* aad tdil ^ body life's n 
i>oi:e/^ . . . 

** 0»e cati'Jb ahsuys fish Qf afaoot, I 
jftpprehend sir," said IXeathc€ick. 

*' Not always — but sometiaiea,'^.a^i4 
WiUiam&oiiv 1 iughiug ; '\/for I .sju^pect 
shrewdly youVe forgot $m&e q{ your 
sportiiig in Bon^-street," 

** Eh ! *pon honour I re*l\y how 4'* 6ai4 
the colonel, retreating again to his saf!p 
entrcnehmeiit of affeptation^ from which 
he never could v^e^tiure without Idfiiai*' 
ficnt danger. 

*' 'Pmi bonour^^' cried lady Da^sbforti, 
** I can swear for. Hea4;hcock, tli*t I 
•h^ve paten ex cjQllent hares and dycbs of 
his shooting, which, to my knowl(Jdge/' 
fKlded she,, in a loud whisper, *^ he 
bought in the market/' 
. *' Mviptiim uprimi!^^ said Lord Co- 
iajttbreto the count, without jdariger of 
i>eiog understood by those whom itqau- 
cerned. 

Xhe-^oun t sm iled a second . t jja^s ; but 

F 2 
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politely turning the attention * of the 
^^ompany from the unfortunate colonel 
by addressing himself to the laughing 
sportsmen, " Gentlemen, you seem; to 
value these,^' said he, sweeping the arti- 
ficial flies from the table into the little 
basket from which they had been taken'; 
" would you do me the honour to ac- 
cept of them ? They are all of my own 
making, and consequently of Irish ma-- 
nufacture/' Then ringing the bell, lie 
asked lady Dashfort's permission to have 
the basket put into her carriage. 

Benson and Williamscm followed the 
Hservant to. prevent them from being 
tossed into the boot* Heathcock stood 
still in the middle of the room taking 
snuff. 

Count O'Halloran turned from him 
to Lord Colambre, who had just got 
happily to the burial-place of the Nu- 
gentSy whjBn lady Dashfort, coming 
between them, and spying the title ctf 
the chapter, exclaimed — 

" What have yoii there ?— Anti- 
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quities ! my delight ! -r- but 1 ; never 
look at engravings, when J ean* seer 
realities/' 

Lor^ Colambre wasf then compeUed 
to follow, as she led the Way i>ito the 
halK where the count took down goldett 
ornaments, and brass-hcadcd spears^. 
and jointed horns of curious wgrkinau- 
fi^hip, that had been found on his estate ; 
and he told of spermaceti wrapped in. 
carpets^ and he showed small urns,. 
enclosing ashes ; and from among these 
urns he . selected one, tvhich he put 
into the hands of lord Colambre, telling 
him that it had been lately found in an 
old abbey-ground in his neighbourhood, 
lyhich had been the burial-place of some 
of the Nugent family. 

'' I was just looking at the account 
of it, in the book which you saw open 
on my table.— And as you seem to take 
an interest in that family, my lord, 
perhaps,^^ said the count, *' you may 
think this urn worth your sucoept* 
ance." . 
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L^d Cohahhre iaid, ** It w^rfW W 
IK^lyvsal salute to htm — te the N'ugenl^ 
wer^ his Hear Jrelations. 

L^ Daf^y^rf mtfe cfxpected t&i»^ 
Mle^ r siie, hpMrerer, ca^rrfed him blBT tff 
Ae iffodsbdeei, amd from iTk>osedeer W 
li^find towers, to various arcbite^toral^ 
so^ltqiiities^ atid to the iteal and fidbiilous 
lii8tor}r of Ireland, on all which the 
eoimt spoke with learning «aut eirth{ii> 
ftiMin. But now to eolc^e^ Heafh^ 
<iock^s great joy and relief, a handsome* 
tfoHiation appeared in the diriing-i'oom, 
Of wbiel^ UHck opened the ft>kling- 
doors. 

" Count, yon haye nvade an excellent 
house of your castle,** safcT Lady Dash« 
fort* ** It will be, Whei? it is ftnished,**^ 
said the count. ** I am efrdd,*^ added 
he, smHing, ** I live like many other 
Irish gentlemen, who never are, bilt* 
always to be blest with a good house, ' 
I began on too large a scale, a«Ml can! 
never hope to live to firmb'it.*• 
" ^Pon honour! here*s a gooH' thing, 



iriikli. 1 ||k)^ /nt# dl^lt to ftaisli/* 
said Heathcpck, sitting down belbre'ttid 
#oKal»oa ; aod keortiji;^ .di4 .^e i^at, of 
(muse pie, apd of Irish orto^hs, whii^h, 
a9 L^dy Dashfert ol^erv^r, H afford^ 
kin iiidemBky for the pas^, and securit;^ 
ft>r the futiire/^ - • 

** EJtS relty «ewf yourlmllr ortOTi 
I1U19 ai^€ femotiS' good- ec^ing,^ - said 
Heat^cock. 

hkh I to taate 'emr/^ said BeBSO]». 

Th^ coiml} rw^Huaended to kdy 
Stekfef f some of ^^ that delicate Mwieet>- 
SMttfr, th« Imh pl^m/^ 

" Bless me, sir, eowit P** . cried 
WtlR^aso©, *^ it's by for the best thing 
of the kiad I ever tasted iii all my 
life : where could you get this ?-*^ 

"In Dublin— at my dear Mrs. Go- 
day's; where o«^y in his majisty^* 
dominions, it is to be had,?^ said the 
count. The whole dish vanished in ^ 
few seconds. — " Ton honour! I de 
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bebeve this is tbe thing thequeen^s^o 
foiKl of/f sai(] Ueathcock. 

. Then, heartily did. he drink of the 
count's excellent.. Hungarian wines; 
and, hy the coiQmon bond ofsynoipaithy 
between those who have no other taates 
but eatiiig and drinking^ the colan^lt 
the msyor, and. the captain wQx^ . now 
all the . bj^t companions, ppssihie. foif 
one another. ,., ./.... 

' Whifs^ '* they prolpngfc} the. jich 
repast/^ lady Dashfort and ; lord Co* 
l8nii)r^ w§nt to the window to ^npiire 
the prospect : lady Dashfort asked the 
count the name of some distant, hill.— • 

*\Ah V said the count, '> that hill 
was once covered with fine wood ; but 
it was all cut down two years agp,^^ 

** Who could, have been so cruel ?'* 
said her ladyship, , , » 

*' I forget the present proprietor's 
n^p)e,f ^aifi the count; !* . bufc 1^^ is 
.one of those .who, accoxdipg .tp ihe 
clause of distress m, their leases,, leqd^ 

• ' • " 
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drivey and carry aivay^ but never 'enter 
their lands ; one of those enemies to; 
Ireland — these cruel absen tie^ ! '* Lad// 
Dashfort looked through her glass at 
the mountain :— lord Colambre sighed» 
and, endeavouring to pas^ it off with a; 
smile, said frankly to the count, 

" You are not aware, I am sure^ 
count, that you are speaking to the 
* son of an Irish absentee family. — Nay, 
do not be shocked, my dear sir ; I tell 
you only, because I thought it fair to- 
do so : but let me assure you, that no- 
thing you could say on that subject 
could hurt me personally, because I 
feel that I am not, that 1 never can be, 
an enemy to Ireland. An absentee, 
voluntarily, I never yet have been ; and 
as to the future, I declare '^ 

" I declare you know nothing of the 
future :** interrupted lady Dashfort, in 
a half peremptory, half playful tone. — 
'^ You know nothing — make ho rash 
vows, and you will break none.'' 

The undaunted assurance of lady 
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Dashfott's jfeftius fbt lAtrigiie gaire her 
aft air of fhink imprudence, which pre^ 
vented lord Colambre ftom suspecting 
€hal more was m^fit than met the ear. 
The count Mid he took leare of one 
another with mntual regard ; and lady 
Dashfort rejoiced to have got ot^r hero^ 
out of Halloran castle. 
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CHAPtER IX. • 

LORD Colaaeabre had waited with great 
impatience for an answer t6 the letter 
of inquiry, which he had written 
about miss Nugent's mother. A letter 
ftom lady Clonbrony arrived : he 
0}>ened it with the greatest eagerness — '- 
passed over 

*' Rheumatism ^— warm weather — 
warm hatl^^-^Buston balls — miss Broad- 
hurst^ — your friendl sir Arthur Berryl; 
very assiduous V The name of Grace 
Nugent he found at last, and iread as 
follows : • 

^ Her mother's maiden-name was 
^ St. Omar ; and there was ?Lfawtrpa84^ 
^* certainly. She was, I am told, (£c»r ii 
^* was b^re my time) educated at » 
** convent abroad; and them was an 

F 5 
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» 
" affair with a captain Reynolds, a 

*' young officer, which her friends were 

" obliged to hush up. She brought an 

" infant to England with her, and took 

** the name of Reynolddr— but "none of 

** that family would acknowledge heir : 

^' and she lived Jn gre^t obscurity, till 

" your uncle Nugent saw, fell in lov^ 

" with her, and (knowing her whcJe 

** history) ^ married hen He adopted 

^^ the child, gave her his name, ^nd, 

" after some years, the. whole 'story 

"was forgotten. Nothing cduld b^ 

^^ more disadvantageous ta Grace, thaii 

^^ to have it revived : thisi is the reason 

V'.wekept it secret/' 

c Loid Colambre. tore the letter i to 
bits. , / 

From the perturbation which ladjy 
Dashfort . saw in his countenance^ she 
l^essed the imture of . the letter wliicb 
he liad been readiiig,Maiid for the amtal 
of which .he had been sp impatient « 4 . ; 
. **Jtha».w9rkeiJAV-swl*8he^ tet-jhes- 
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self. — " Pour le coup Phiiippe je te 
iiens P^ 

Lord Colambre appeared this day 
more sensible, th&n he had ever yet 
fteemed, to the charms of the fair 
Isabel. 

** Many a tennis-ball, and many a 
heart is caught at tiie rebound/^ said 
lady Dashfort.-^'* Isabel ! now is your 
time!^' 

And so it was-— or so^ perhaps, it 
would have been, but for a circum- 
stance, which her ladyship, with all 
her genius for intrigue^ had never taken 
into her consideration. CountO^HaUoran 
came to return the visit, which had been 
paid to him ; and, in the course of con- 
versation, he spoke of the officers who 
had been introduced to him, and told 
lady DashfDrt, that he had heard a report 
which shocked him much—he hoped 
it could not be true — that one of these 
affii^ers hstd introduced his mistress as 
his wife to lady Oranmoite, who lived 
ia the neighbourhood^^ This officer, it 
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was said, had tet lady Orantnore sen<f 
her carriage for this womau ; and that- 
she had dined at Oranmore with her 
ladyship and her daughters*.— ^'^ But I 
cannot believe it ? I cannot beKere it 
to be possible, that any gentleman, that 
any offieer^ could do such a thing V^ 
said the count. 

** And is this all ?" exclaimed lady 
Dashfort.— " Is this all the terriWe 
affair^ my good count, whkh ^has 
brought your face to this prodigious 
length?'* 

The count looked at lady Dashfdft 
with astonishment. 

** Such a look of virtuous )ncligna-> 
tion,'* continued she, " did I never 
behold, oh or off the stage.— Forgive 
me for laughing, coUnt; but believe 
me, comedy goes through the world- 
better than tragedy, and, take il all in 
all, does rather less mischief. As to' 
the thing in question, I know nothing' 

- ♦Fact. ... * 
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about it; I daresay, it is not true: 
but, now, suppose it was — it is only a 
silly quiz^ of a raw, young officer, upon 
a prudish old dow a^r. I know no- 
thing about it, for my part: but, after 
all, what irreparable mischief has beei* 
done ? Laugh at the thing, and then 
it is a jest-^a bad one, perhaps, but 
jrtill only a jest — ^and there's an end of 
it : but take it seriously, and there is 
no knowing where it might end — ^in 
half a dozen duels, may be/^ 

*• Of that, madam," said the county 
'* lady Oranmore^s prudence and pre- 
sence of mind have prevented all danger* 
Her ladyship would not understand the 
insult. She said, or she acted as if she 
said, ' Je ne veiue rien voir^ rien icouter^ 
rien savoir.^ Lady Oranmore is one of 
the most respectable^ — ^* 

" Count, I beg your pardon !^' in- 
terrupted lady Dashfort ; ** but I must' 
tfell you, that yoiir favourite, lady Oran- 
more, has behaved very ill to me ; pur- 
posely omitted to invite Isabel to her 
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ball; oflPended and insulted me: — her 
praises, therefore, cannot be the most 
agreeable subject of conversation you 
can choose for my amusement ; and as. 
to the rest, you, who have such va^ 
riety and so much politeness, will, I 
am sure, have the goodness to indulge 
my caprice in this instance/' 

'' I shall obey your ladyship, and be 
silent, whatever pleasure it might give 
roe to speak on that subject,^^ said the 
count. — ** And I trust lady Dashfort 
will reward me by the assurance, that, 
however playfully she may have just now 
spoken, she seriously disapproves and 
is shocked.^^ 

*^ Oh, shocked ! shocked to death ! 
if that will satisfy you, my dear 
count/' 

The count obviously was not satis-^ 
fied : he had civil, as well as military 
courage, and his sense of right and 
wrong could stand against the raillery 
and ridicule of a fine lady. 

The conversation ended : lady Dash«» 
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fort thought it would have no farther 
consequcDces ; and she did not regret 
the loss of a man like count O^Halloran,. 
who lived retired in his castle, and who 
could not have any influence upon the 
opinion of the fashionable world. How- 
ever, upon turning from the count to 
lord ColanaJbre, who she thought had 
been occupied .with lady Isabel, and 
to whom she imagined all this dispute 
was uninteresting, she perceived by his 
countenance, that she had made a great 
mistake. Still she trusted, that her 
power oyer lord Colambre was suffi- 
cient easily to efface whatever unfavour- 
able impression this conversation had 
made upon his mind. He had n,o per- 
sonal interest in the affair ; and she had 
generally found, that people are easily 
satisfied about .ativ wrong or insult, 
public or private, in which they have 
no immediate concern. But all the 
charms of her conversation were now 
tried in vain, to reclaim him from the 
reverie into which he had fallen.' / 
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His^ fHeandP sir James Bi'ooke's pat^r 
ing advitre occurred - to our '■ hfx^ : hi^r 
eyes^ hepm : to opew to hdy DashfortV 
character ;. aad . he was) from thi^.mor 
ment^ freed from her . powefw . Lady 
Isabeh hoTrev^^ had taken i>o parf iv 
all this — she \yas blameless ; and, in-' 
dependently of her mother, and ia pre^ 
tended opposition of sentimeDt, she 
might hare continued to retain the in-" 
ftxence she had gained over l6nf'©o- 
lambre, but that a slight accictettf 
revealed to hrm ker real disposition. 

It happened, on the evetiing of 
this day, that lady Isabel canoe into th^? 
library with one of* the young ladies of 
the house, talking very eagerly, without* 
perceiving lord Colambre, who was sit- 
ting in one of the recesses reading. 

** My dear creature, you are qwite 
mistaken,'* said lady Isabel^ '* he wai^ 
never a favourite of mine ; I always de- 
tested him ; I only flirted with him to 
plague his wife. O that wife ! my dear 
Elizabeth, I do hate ;'* cried she, clasp- 
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ing her hant&y kuA. expreseikig InMreA 
with all her mut* aad wids all bei^ 
stcengtb* *^I detest tbBtladjnieCreseyi 
te 6xi<?b a degree, ti&a^ taa pufcinrse tlie^ 
pleasure of making kerfeeS Ae (Knagsr of 
jealousry £cnr one bovr,. kkolv, i wouM t2iM 
momebt lay down this fii^B and let it 
W cut off/^ 

The face, the whole figure of lady? 
InbeA iJt thas momoit appeared to Umdf 
Colambre suddenly metamorphoMd ; ia^ 
stead of the soft, gentle, naiable female, 
ail «weet charily and tender sympathy^ 
Ibnned to love and to be lioired, he be«» 
held one possessed and convulsed by an^ 
evir spirit ; her beau^ty, if bea«ity it 
eould be t^Uedy the beauty of a fiend* 
Some ejaculation, which he uneonsci-^ 
ously uttefed, made lady Isabel start. 
She saw him->-*-saw the expression of his 
countenance, and knew that all was 
over. 

Lord Colambre, to the utter astonish- 
ment and disappointment of lady Dash- 
fort, and to the still greater mortificatioa 
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of \ddy Isabel, announced this night, 
that it was necessary he should imme* 
diately pursue his tour in Ireland. We 
pass over all the* castles in the air, wl»ch 
the young ladies of the family had built, 
and which now fell to the ground. We 
pass all the civil speeches of lord and 
lady Killpatrick ; all the vehement re- 
monstrances of lady Dashfort ; and the 
tain sighisi of lady Isabel. To the hst 
moment lady Dashfort said, , " 

** He will not go/^ 

But he went ; and when he was gone, 
lady Dashfort exclaimed^ *' That man 
has Scaped from me/^ And after a 
pause, turning to her dai%hter, she in 
the most taunting and contemptuous 
terms reproached her as the cause of 
this failure, concluding by a declara- 
tion that she must in future manage her 
own affairs^ and had best sett}e her 
mind to marry Heathcock, since every 
one else was too wise to think of her/' 

Lady Isabel of course retorted. But 
we leave this amiable mother and 
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ddau^hter to recriminate in appropriate 
terms, and we follow our hero, rejoiced 
that he has been disentangled from 
their snares. Those who have never 
been in similar peril will wonder much, 
that he did not escape sooner ; those 
who have ever been in like danger 
vvill wonder more, that he escaped at all. 
Those whp are best acquainted with 
the heart or imagination of man will 
be most ready to acknowledge, that the 
combined charms of wit, beauty, and 
flattery, may, for a time, suspend the 
action of right reason in the mind of 
the greatest philosopher, or operate 
against the resolutions of the greatest 
of heroes. 

Lord Colambre pursued his way to 
Castle Halloran, desirous, before he 
quitted this part of the country, to take 
leave of the count, who had shown him 
much civility, and for whose honourable 
conduct, and generous character, he 
hud conceived a high esteem, which no 
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ftitile {Kcuiinities af antiquated dre^ 
ior maimer ooiild Kliminish. Indei^d the 
idM . fashioned poirteii^iss ^f whaft was 
formerly called a well-bred gentleman 
.{ileased him better than the indolent, or 
insolent selfishness of modern men of 
the ton. — Perhaps, notwithstanding onr 
.hero's determination to turn his mind 
from every thing connected with the 
4idea;Of miss Nugent, some latent curi- 
osity, about the burial-place of the 
iNugents, -might have operated to ma:ke 
'him call u^poQ the comit. — In this hope 
:he was disappointed ; for a cross miller, 
to whom the. abbay-ground was set, on 
which the burial-pkce was found, had 
taken it into his head to refuse ad- 
dtnittscncc, and none could enter his 
ground. 

Count O'Halloran was much >pleased 
by lord Colambre's visit. — 'Jhe very 
day of lord C^lambre*s arrival at 
tHallefran-castle, the count was going 
cto Oranmore; he was dressed, and his 
carriage was waiting, therefore lord 
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Colambre begg'ed that he might not 
detain faim, and the count requested his 
lorc'^hip to accompany him^ 

" Let me have the honour of in- 
^rodudng you, my lord, to a family^ 
with whom I um p^Tsuaded you will 
be pleased, by whom you will be 
^p{freciated ; and at whose house you 
Avill have an opportunity of seeing 
ithe best manner of living of the Irish 
Jiobility/* Lord Colambre accepted the 
invitation, and was introduced at Oran- 
moF^. Thie dignified appearance and 
Tespectable character of lady Oranmore, 
ttbe oharming unaffected manners of her 
datrghters ; the air of domestic happi- 
Iness and comfort in her family; the 
•becoming magnificence, free from os- 
tentation, in her whole establishment; 
theTespficfand affection with which she 
'^Va^ treated by all, who approached her, 
^delighted .and touched lend Coiambre. 
The more, perhaps, because he hai 
'heard 'tliis family so unjxistly abused; 
•and because he saw lady Oranmore 
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arid her daughter, m immediate con- 
trast to lady DasMbrt and lady Isa- 
bel/' 

A little circumstance, which occurred 
tluring this visit, increased his interest 
for the family. When lady de Cresey*s 
little boys came in after dinner, one of 
'them was playing with a seal, which 
had just been 'torn from a letter. The 
child showed it to lord Colambre, and 
asked him to read the motto. — ^The 
motto was, " Deeds, not words.*^— 
His friend, sir James Brooke's motto, 
and his arms. — Lord Colambre eagerly 
inquired, if this family was acquainted 
with sir James, and he soon perceived 
that they were, not only acquainted 
with him, but that they were particu- 
larly interested about him. 

Lady Oranmore's second daughter, 
lady Harriot, appeared particularly 
pleased by the manner in which lord 
Colambre spoke of sir James. — And 
the child, who had now established 
himself on his lordship's knee, turned 
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mr .'iBakm ie* to :lie iBBrrkid te aunt 
dbiafidct; isndrliiieti ke mil Hbe ^xay iindle.f ' 
~. ^kme )of :liM^, ^^iftiMupal gentry of 
^^bifspsntnaf Ike coutxtrjr diappeoed to 

^Cddbtmfcbre i^as 1rh«i)e. He was sucfrntsfid 
at the discovery, tkat these were m 
-m^y a^reeable^ well Hiformeds and well 
laffed people of whom, \Vfaile he nras aet 
,£]4]fatrinkstowa» he had aeeo nothing. 
Metnow dh^emed ixow i^rbe had been 
iddceivfid by lady D^shfort. 

(Both, the cQunti and iocd and lady 
X^ctttioore^ who were wacmly attached 
stoitbeij: cpiri»t)y^ esJ»of ted lain to u»due 
: bin»s^ api^&d^ for t!]iie.tiiae he/ba^ hnrt, 
by seeing wilifa bis own eyes, and 
iux%mg. mth hisoMrn underitaiidhig^ of 
^theiaou^try md it's .own mk^kiAstmtoj 
during the xemainder of the 4kae ha 
lwhs to. stay m Irelaaid. Tdie higher 
' ehasfw, . iji most ooantr^^ tbsy ob- 
.aected^ were .gcaiecaily ffiiinildCi hut in 
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^be lower class,) he fw<tu}drte4 OMiny 
:€iiaracteii8tic diff&seiiees. - . ' t- 

\ 'W^hen he^ fimt catase* to Irehuifi, be 
irad bean very eager to go and see kls 
jbtfaer^ estate^and to judge of the tott^ 
*7Stu€t of h» agients, and the coiidUloti bf 
ins tenantry ; but - tbi^ ^ag^ii^as hiid 
«absidedy and the de«gn badaliboit 
dhd«d from h» mind, trhiUt uniAer the 
iinilueBce of lady Dasfafort^ mi»t!epra- 
.seatations* A mistake, relative to Mme 
remittance from his banker in Dublin^ 
)obliged him to delay his journey a IHir 
days, and, during that time h^ and 
lady Oranmore showed him the neat 
^cottages, the well attended schools, in 
tbeir neighbourhood. They showed bite 
not only what could be done, but what 
had been done by the influence c^ gretitt 
proprietors residing on their own estates^ 
and encouraging the people by judicious 
kindness. 

He saw, lie acknowledged, the 
truth of this ; but it did not come hom^ 
to his feelings now, as it would have 
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.doffle^ ?k littte while agiv. ' Hm Tiewi^ 

and plans were entered : he looked -fof* 

^ard to th^ idea of marrying and settling 

in Irolapd, and ^en every thing in thife 

^cpuntry was i interesting to hini; but 

^ii^ce he. had forbidden himself to l^ink 

^£ a union, with .miss Nugent^bis mind 

tbad lost it^ ol^ecrt and it^s s|^nng; he 

jif as: tOot sufficiently eaim to think of 

J^^ pubUck good, his thoughts were 

:4^8orbed by his private concern. He 

;^Piew,: and repeated to himself^ that 

^ Qu^ht to visit his own and his Say 

;^}ff^tie. estates, and to see the condition 

tofjiis tenantry ; he desired to fulfil his 

liuties^ but they ceased to appear to 

.hiifti easy and pleasurable, for hope and 

'Iw^ iiio longer brightened his pros- 

vpeetsu, 

:*;tXh%t he might see and hear more 
ith^O. he could as heir apparent to the 
estate, he sent his servant to* Dublin 
4q wait <ibr him there. He travdiled 
ia€0gniiQi wrapped himself iii a shabby 
mt-coat, and took the name of Evans. 
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tie ^TTW94 at. a vilMgie, arias it mm 
c^eri ^ igwfli f^Mob :bore *be oame of 
Col^Lij^ibfe. lie ^fis.sigreeably suvpmed 
hs ^b$ f^ 0f i»^t»Qfs.atnil ^okhon th^ 
houses '$^d in t^e sir^fit, which bad n 
nioedjy^ swjspt ipftv^ed footr^vray, H^ 
^1^ at . ^ sipEk^U bujt ieKcdlciit itin,— j- 
^exceUc^^vP^i^apfc, bemtse it noas sitiaM 
fmd j>T€f>Qf|tiQjai^ to the eituatiMi «ui4 
buskinoBB ^ t^ place, i^ood siq)per', 
good be^} g^^d ^t)^ii4a«ae ; .tibflnag out 
of fe^ijc; m things priewed int^ mv^ 
viceg, for wh^ they were never ia- 
tenfled by aature Q^r iWrt:; .none of wkeA 
are vujg^ply called muke-fsMfts. No 
chambermaid slipshod^ or ^waitjar 
jsmelling of whicfkey ; but all ti^ht and 
right, and every hody doing l^heir 
own business, and doing it as if it ws^ 
their every day ocejapation, Jiot as if 
it wa^ 4one hy particular ^desire, for 
^rst^r 1^ tivc^ this season. The land- 
(lord c^pe in at ^ppor, .to inquire 
ffhethet Bfiy thing wa^ witnted. Lvard 
fcp%p^ tQffk tkk Of ltf»*H»ity -of en- 



• " . . • • " * 

feting ioto conversation with Mm, *£Lnd 
asked bka to vrhonir the town belonged, 
audi who were tlie proprietor of the 
neighbourfng estates. 

** The town befottgs to an absentee 
Ibrd — one lotd Cionbrony, who lives 
ftlway{» beyond the seia*;, in London ; 
and never sieen the town sincef it was a 
town^ to calla tbwn/^ 

"And doed the land in the neigh- 
bourhood belong to this lord Clon* 
bFonyr ' 

^^ It does, si^r, he's a great pfopnetor x 
Ibati Knows nbtking of his property fior 
of us. — Never set ftiot among us, t6 my 
linowledge, since I was as high as thir 
table* — ^He might as 'well be a West 
India planter, and we negroes, for any 
thing he knows to the contrary — has no 
BK)re care, not thought about ns, than 
if he were in Jamaica, or the other 
world-— Shame for hint J -^ But there^s 
too many to keep him in counter 
nance^" 



196 ABSB'KTJELB. 

*^ Lord Colambre asked kim, what 
wine he could have; Jand theniaquiied 
who managed the estate for< thifi ab-. 
sentee.^' 

•* Mr. Burke, sin— And I don't 
know why God was so kind to give 
so good an agent to an absentee, like 
lord Clonbrony except it was for the 
sake of us, who is under him, and 
knows the blessing, and is thankful for 
thes^me/' 

** Very good cutlets,^' said l6rd 
Colambre. m 

** I am happy to hearit,'0ir« Tkey 
have a right to be good, for Mrs^ Biltke 
sent her own cook, to teach my wiffe 
to dress cutlet^/* - - -^ 

"So the agent, is * gpod lag^ent; is 

.her -^: ^:-' ^^ 

^* He is, thanks be to Heaveill^i^ 
And that's what few can boast, eape^ 
pecially when ttie landlord's living ov6lr 
the seas : we have the luck to have 
got a good agent over us, in Mr. Burke, 



who is Oi ifigbt Abided ^nifclenlaii:;^; a stiug^ 
little property of his. iofroy > hdnttatly 
made ;frwij^ the'^^ood: will aiMd gxaod* 
wisheSy and Fespect of all." / ; , ♦. 

: **» Does he liye in: the n^gl^oufhood ?^' 

the. towii ; in the house on; tberbUlv 
as you liassed, kif ;>Jto the left rtvithth^ 
ta:ees about it, all of hife pknting^i fiafcly 
growa^ too-j--foii there'a.a bl^ssihg .on^ aj^ 
he does-*-and he has done a d'eal/lfr-,i5 
V. *f Thcxe^ saladi *iPi5 if yofu larc- 
partial to it.— Very fine lettu^^irrrM^I*. 
Burke seat us ^he ptenta, hjftrffilf.'^ -^ 
^ : ^* Ewilleiit' naiad ! ^ , 6p thb ^ Mt 
'Btkf ke ha^ do^ea gi^at deaU haf , he ir, In 
what way ?'^ - /.; . ;j r 

'. ** In every wayy sir,-rSuiH5:w^.not it 
fa^ that had improved, and fostered, 
and m^de the town of Golarabre-^no 
thfoiks to the proprietor, nor to the 
young man whose name it bears, neither/' 
" Have you any porter, pray sir ?'* 
*' We have sir, as good, I hope, as^ 

* QmvcnUrU, near. 



youM drink m London, fot \fs tVot 
gfameyou get there, I understand, fronv 
Cork. And I bav« some c^ toy own- 
brewing, which, they say, you ooiridWotf 
tell the diflfereiic^ between it and Cork 
quality — if youM be pleased to tfy. 
Harry, the corkscrew.** 

The portei* of his own brewir^ wai^^ 
pronounced' to be extremely good ; and* 
the landlord observed it was Mr. Burke 
encouraged him to leam id bn5#, dricP 
lettt hittt his <3Wn brewer foi* a^ time 
t^ teach him. 

" Your Mr. Burke, I flttd, h apro^ 
pbs to porter, apropm to s^la^, dprdpos 
to cutlets, apropos to eveiy thing',^ sairf 
lord Colambre, smiling : *^ he seems id 
be a n&n-pareii of an agent. I serppose 
you are a great favourite of his, and* 
you da what you please with him.*^ 

** O, no, sir, I could not say that? 
'Hit. Burke does not have fkvourites any 
way ; but accc^rding to my deserts, 1 
trust, I stand well enough with him^ 
for, in truth, -he k a right good agent/* 
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_ t 

Lord Colambre still pressed for par- 
Oculars ;. he was an Englishman^ and a 
stranger, he said, and did not exactly 
Know what was meant in Ireland by a 
good agent. 

*' Why he is the man that will en- 
courage the improving tenant ; and show 
HO favour or afPection, but justice, 
which comes even to all, and does best 
for- all at the long run ; and residing al- 
ways in the country, like Mr. Burke, and 
understanding country business, and 
going about continually among the te- 
nantry, he knows when to press for the 
rent^ and when, to leave the money to 
fay out upon the land ; and, according as 
they would want it, can give a tenant a 
help' or a check properly. Then no duty 
work called for, no presents j nor glove- 
money ^ nor sealing -money even, taken oi* 
offered: no underhand hints about 
proposals, wheil land would be out of 
Itease ; but a considerable preference, if 
desarved, to the old tenant, and if not, 
a fair advertisement, and the best oflFef 
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aud tenant accepted : no s<;remng of 

.the land to the highest penny^ just to 

please the head landlord for the minute » 

end ruin him at tbf end, by the tenants 

xapkiAg the land and running off with 

the yeatr's rept ; nor no bargaj^n^ ^jhjs 

, ow^ relations or frieiuii^ did Mr. Burke 

eyer give or {grant, but all feir bfitween 

. landlord c^d t^n^nt ; and that's tlie thiqg 

that will last; and that's what I call the 

good agpnt/' _ : 

Lord Colambre poured out a glaaiS:.oC 
wine, and begged the innkeeper, to dldllk 
the good agent's health, in which he 
was hcjaxtily pledged. — '^* I thgnk your 
honour : — Mr Bqrke's health ! and long 
xi;iay he live over and amongst U9 : he 
saved m^ from drink and ruin, when I 
^as oQce inclined to it, and made: a 
man.qlrme and all .my family/* 

The particulars we cannot stey ta 

^tail: this grateful mw% however, 

took pleasure in souadi^g the praises of 

Ji?s, bene&ctor, ai^ ip raising him in the 

Vl^on qf t^e traveller. 



"As you^vfe tfmc?, and are curious- 
' about such things, sir, perhaps you'^d- 
walk up to the school that Mrs. Burl^- 
has for the poor children ; and look Itt: 
th^ market-house, and see how clean - 
he takes a pride to keep the town: and 
any house in the town,, from the piiefat 
to the- parson's, that you'd go iiito; Vfll 
give you the saine character as I do of 
Mr. Burke : from the brogue to the 
boot all speak the same of him, and 
ean say no other. God for ever bless* 
. and keep him over us'^^ - 

Upon making further inquiries^ eve^y 
Aching the innkeeper had said was c6h« 
firmed by different inhabitants of the 
vills^. Lord* Golambre conversed with* 
' the) shopkeepers, with the cottagers; 
aad, without making aby alarming in- 
quiries, heobUBdn^d'all the information 
he wanted. He went ' to the village 
school^— a pwttyy cheerfiul house, with 
a neatgaorden and & play-green ; ni^t 
Mrs. Burke ; introduced himsdf to hter 
as a traveller. The school ^ifraJ^^shtD^n^ 
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to him : it was^ just what what it ouglit 
tp be — Beither too» much nor too Httle 
had been attempted ; there was neither 
too. much interference, nor too little 
aittetition. Nothri^ ' for exhibition ; 
c;are to teach well, without any raiii^ 
^ittempt to teach, in a wonderfully short 
tMti^* All that experience pt&ven to be* 
tiaeful, in both Dr. BelPs and Mr. Lan-^ 
ciM$ter''a mode» of teaching, Mv$. Burke 
l(ad adopted ; kaving it to ^ gracelesilk 
zealots.' to %ht about the rest. Th^t 
no attempts at proselytism h&d h^n 
madet and that no illiberal distinctions^ 
had been ntsdie in this school^ lord Co*- 
lambre wa» cotivinced in the best mail-^- 
qer possible, by seiaing the children of 
protestants and catholics sitting on the 
same benches, learning from ' the same^ 
books, and speaking to one another 
with the same coFdiai familiarity. Mrs., 
Burke waa an unafiSected, sensible wcK 
man, ftee from ail party pfejtidic^s^ 
a»d, without ostentation, desirous ^nd 
eapable of doing good. Lord Colambre 
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much pl^asied with her, and very 
glad that she i»vked him to dinner. 

Mr* Burke did Bot come in till fate - 
for he had been deiaiaed portioning out 
some meadows, which were of great? 
consequence to the inhabitants of the 
town* He brought home to diiie with' 
him tlh^ clergyman and the priest of the 
paris^h, both of whom he had taken 
isuceessful pains to accommodate with 
the land which suited their respective 
cpftvdftience. The good terrain on which 
they seemed to be with each other, ^nd' 
with him, -appeared to lord Colambre to 
do honour to Mr, Butfce. AH the fa- 
vourable accounts his lordship had re- 
ceived of this gentleman were con- 
firmed by what he saw and heard. 
AfteB the clergyman and priest had 
taken leave, upon lord Gofembre^s ex- 
pressing some surprise, mixed with 
satfsfactien^ at seeing the harmony which 
subsisted between them, Mr. Burke 
assured him, that this was the same 
in many parts of Ireland. He observed, 
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that,r ^^ SB ^he su#{ai»pa ,<>£ ill-will' 
n^yer faiU to priKi^ici^ it/' sq ^ ha4 
4>ftep found, tlHtt takiagit fi>r granted 
that no ill-will exiats . has the mo^ 
CQUciliatiqg«4^6Ct* He aaid, U^ i^baae 
opfK>aite partifiS) he qaednaarts; buir 
he tidied to make all his n^ghbours lire 
co9ifort;ably together, by maliifi^ thj^m 
acq^aiRted with each otber'^igoqd. qua- 
lities ; by giving them pppertuiiities of 
meeting sociably, and, fiom tinie. to* 
time, of doing each other Uule a^rvices 
and good offices. — ^' Fortunate^, he- 
had so much to do/' he said, ^^ that he- 
had no time for controversy. He was a« 
plain man, made it a rule not to meddle 
with speculative points, and to avoid 
all irritating discussions ; he was not to 
rule the country, but to live in it, and 
make others live as happily as he^ 
could/' 

Having nothing to conceal in* his 
character, opinions, or circumstances, 
Mr. Burke was perfectly open and un- 
reserved in his manner and conversap 



^ 
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tion ; fireriy answered all the traveller's 
inquiries, and took pains to i^how him 
ef^ery thing he desired to see. 'Lord 
GoUmbre said, he had thoughts of set- 
titug >n Ireland ; . and declared with 
truth, that he- had not seen any part of 
the country he should like better t6 HVe 
in, than this neighbourhood. He went 
over mow of the estate with M ^, Bui^ke, 
and bad ample opportunities of con- 
Vineing himself, that this gentleman 
was mdeed, as the innkeeper had de- 
scribed him, '^ a right good geiitlejttian, 
and a right good agent/^ 

He paid Mr. Burke some Just com- 
pliments on the state of the tenantry, 
and jthe neat and flourishing appear- 
ance of the town of Colamfere. 

■"' \Vhat pleasure it will give the pro^ 
prietor, when he sees all you have 
done !'^ said lord Coli^nbre. 

" O, sir! don't speak of it h— -that 
breaks mv heart : he never has shown 
the least interest in any thing I have 
done ; he is quite dissatisfied \vUh 
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me ; bocattse I heve not rained hie 
tenantry, .by. forcing them to pay mor@ • 
than the tend is- worth ; because I have- - 
not squeezed .money from them, by 
fining down rents ; and, but all- this,, 
as an £ngtisiiniAn, sir, tnutst be unin-' 
telligible to you. — The end of the- 
matter is, that, attached as I am to 
this place, and the people about^ me, 
and as 1 hope the tenantry are tame; 
I fear* I shall be obliged, to give up 
the agency. 

" Give up the agency!' How soj 
you must not,^* cried lord Golambre, 
and, for the moment, he forgot himself;- 
but Mr. Burke took this otfly fov an; 
expression of goodwill. 

" I must, I am afraid,^' conthiued! 
he. — " My employer, lord Clonbrony, 
is displeased '#illi nie — continual calls^ 
for money • come upon me from^Eng- 
tend, j^nd complaints of my slow re- 
mittances.*' 

" Perhaps lord Clonbrony is in etn- 
barrassed circumstances,'* sitid lord Co- 
lambre. 



afffutu^, sir/^ replied Mr. JBwke ; no^v 
&Hr the jurist; t»me« aasUiaiii^ da air o£ 
feterVe* 

*^ I heg pardon, sir, — I ^&n to hwe 
a»bed sMa ^adiseraet qnestioft^^^--^ Mrs*. 
Bwrke wa;9f silent. 

*' Lest my reserve shoirid give 
you a fitlse impneatioat I will add, sir,^ 
resumed Mr. Burke^ " that I reaHy^ 
am non . aeipiaintec^ wsdi tite vlate of 
his lordship's affairs in general* Ir 
hMvf CMal^ wba^ bekmgiei* W the estate. 
iMder my own mansgemeiit* Th^ 
principal pari of hnr lordship's property^ 
the Clco^onry estate^ is uncief asiother 
agent, Mr. G«rraghty/^ 

^^ Qairagkty!'' repeated lord Colam* 
bre^ ^^ what soirt of a person i& he i 
Burt I may take it for granted, that ib 
€siMaot &U to tbe lot of one and the 
same absentee, to have two suchiagentd 
M Mr. Burke/' 

Mr. Burke bo>ved, axui seemed pleased 
by the compliment, which be knew h» 
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de8erv^.«-^But not a word did he say 
of Mr« Garraghty: and I<M*d Colambre/ 
afraid of betraying himself by some 
other indiscreet . qu^tion, changed tfie 
conversation. 

. That rety night, the post brought 
a letter to Mr. «Burke, from lord Clon- 
brony, which Mr. Burke gave to hi^ 
wife as soon as be had read it, 
Bayiiig,^!- 

. ^^ See iite reward of all my s^r 
vices F^ • 

Mrs. Budcerglaaced her eyeQ^^i^ 
letter:^ and being ntfemely fonctt^pf 
her husband, and sensible of; h^ ^de? 
serving far different treatiaaent, burst 
into indignimt. exclamations. 

^^ See the reward of all your ser^icej^^ 
indeed ! --r-Wbat an unreasonable^ v^n«^ 
grateful man !-^->So, this is th^ thanks 
for all you have done for lord Clon-^ 
brony 1** 

*^He does not know what I have 
done, my dear. — He never has seen 
what I have done.'* 
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" More shame 'for' hinir* 

" He never, I suppose, looks over 
his accounts, or understands Ihem/^ 

" More shame for hiiA !'^ 

*' He listens to foolish re)>ort9; or 
misrepresentations, perhaps. • He is at 
a* distance, and cannt^t find out thJEr 
truthi^^ • 

' ** More shatae^r him !^' 

" Take it quietly, my dear ; we have 
the comfort of a good conscience. The 
agency may be taken from me by this 
lord ; but the sense of having done my 
duty, no lord or man upon Earth ciui, 
give^r take away/^ 

«* Such a letter !** said Mrs, Burkei 
taking it up again; —Not even thfe 
dvilHy to write with his own hand ! — 
only his signature to the scrawl—* lootai 
as'if it was written by a drunken man, 
does not it, Mr. Evaiis ? "said*she, shoe- 
ing the letter to lord Colambre, wh<i 
Immediately recognised the writing of 
^ir- Terence O'Fay. 
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1*0 AtStNttK 

'* It doesjiel fook Bk« the h^nd of 
a g^entfeman,ihd^ed/^ said lord Colain- 
bre. ^ 

" It has tot4 Cronbrony^s oTvn sig- 
ftntute, Jet it be what it will/^ said 
Mr. Burke, looking closely at it ; *' lord 
Clonbrony^s own writing the signaturef 
is, I am clear of that.^' 

Lord Clonbrony^s son Was clear of 
k also;* bvtt he took care not td give 
*Ay opimott on thftt point. 

*• a pi^y, read it, sir, rearf it,^^ sapcf 
Wts. Btefce, pleased by his tcnre' df in- 
*g!i^ion ; ** read it, pray; at geMh^ 
nian may write a bad hand, but na 
gentleman could write such a letter as 
that to Mr. Burke— pray read it, sir ; 
yrm who havfe seen something of what!. 
Mr. Burke has done for the town of 
Colambre, and what he has made of 
the tenantry and the estate of lord. 
Clotibrony.^^ 

Lord Colambre read and was con- 
vinced, that his father had never written: 



ft 

ipr read i^ i^&tj, hut inad stgni^ it, 

» * > • * 

. ^^ j!^# J llft^e mo farther occasion fer 

3r<our ^stf^fiWSJ, yiou will t«te ^Dtice, 

;tl^ I ^i^r^ji^ fieqlie^t ysoii frill fottlDivitjh 

^and^jp^fi, i(^l^ prrls^CKte the 1 st of Mo^v^erp^ 

j>^ j)i^t, fjroiirnccoUnts, witi^ the .balMtce 

due of the &an^iVi^-^a/^ (which, lundeiv 

p^andi.is ipore thm oughjt to be* at this 

^easoiK) io NiK^iK)las .O'Gburragbty, Esq. 

(Cc41ege-gr$en, I>ublkL, who in futiafe 

wiU ac); as^igeul, and shall gei;^ by post, 

•imi)Aedi^Q}y» a power of atioTBeyfi^ the 

.^l^mip, i^iltitiiiaig :h|m to recei^^e and m^ 

nage the Colambre as well as the Cioft- 

brony eis^ate, for 

" Six, your ohedieiit bamble servant, 

" ClonbronyJ" 

" QfmmHor Square.'* 

TI^Mgfa misreqpresentatixp^r capriee, ^or 
interest might have induced lot'd Ctei^- 
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jbiroay ia.de»ire to <^hdiige 1m ageiit, yet 
}0{4 ColM^bre knew that hi9 liatkerne*- 
ver could hare anouiiced his wisfa^ in 
such a style : .and as he returned the 
.letter to Mrs. Burke he r€|>eated^ he was 
coBvinoedj that it was impossible that 
any noblemab /could have^ wriMen anc& 
a^Ieitter ; that It must have b»a ni^itten 
J^y soii9e inferior peison ; and that hik 
joi^hip ha4 signed it without r^ulmg 
it. ',',-.. 

" My dear, Pm sorry yoU showed 
that letter to Mr. Evans/' said Mr. 
Burlpe ; ^^ I don^t Jike* to expose lorA 
Clonbrpny ; he is a well meaning gen- 
tleman, misled by. ignorant or designing 
people ; at all events, it is liot for us to 
expose bim/^ . 

" He has exposed himself,*' said Mrs. 
Buri&e ; ^^ and tl^ world should know 
it/^ 

" He was very kind to me when I was 
a young man,'^ said Mr. Burke; ^^ we 
must not foi^et tbat now, ; because we 
are. angry,, my kve/' 
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• " Why na, rtyiove, to be sure wc 
n^uldiiot; bttt'whb could-have reeoL- 
leci^dit just at tbid minute but your* 
4M»if? And now, w/* turning to lord 
Colambre, ^^ you see vfh?t kind of aman 
tbis h: BOW'' 16 it tiot difficult for me to 
bear pade&tly th see him ill treated ?'^ 

f^ Motimly difficult, but impossible, 
I shooid thinks madam/' said k^d Co- 
Jambre ; . ^M know, even I, wh<d ^sia a 
stranger, cannot help feeling for both of 
. jcAi, as you must see I do J' 

" And half the world, who d©n*t 

*know him,^^ continued Mrs. Burke, 

*^ when they bear that lord Clonbrony's 

agency is taken from him, will think, 

perhaps, that he is to b]ame/^ 

>* No, madam,^* said Iwd Colambre, 
^^ that you need not fear, Mr^ Burke 
may safely trust to his character ; from 
.what I have within these two days seen 
and heard, I am convinced that such is 
ihe respect he has deserved and ac- 
4{uired^ that no falaitie can touch him/^ 

^* Sir, I thank you,"^' said Mrs« Burke, 



«lK^eflr»«osliqg^/iAtahiBr.e^e9^ ^ You 
caD j«dg6h-K^Hai db bifli< justice; 4Mit 
4iisri ame ao maay^ x^o dQvft Mnom 
Ham, eiididbo^R^iH'dncidBomfliCMit knbwi- 
ing any of die &cte.''' : 
c . ^ Tiorty JOBy^deef, Aappcmolioutiei^iy 
thing Id ierary iiody/' «ii4'Mrjfl|iiiBej; 
Jbut ire. most l^axe .palteiice, JIbbe 'tets 
4dl judynenis ];i^t^.fl»oiief lor latac^ ^ 
'^ But tkt isMtter the better/' Mad 
3103. finike. ^ Mf. JBvuu, 1 tiope*pMi 
will be so kind, if eaef you heaf thii^Jbir. 
j^miei^s talked of«-^^ 

, ^^ Mr^ £yan9 Urea ia Walos^ my dear/' 

^^ But bQ is traMi^nig. tbroogfa Ireland, 

My dear, jaud he aaid; he should retom 

to Dublin,, and yxm^hskem, them \ie ce^- 

taioly will Jiear it talkBd of ; aiid I hope 

be mil . do me the favour to state what 

he Iia3 afien and knows to be the ta*udu'' 

'^ Be assured, that I will do Mr. 

Bufibejttdlftce — ras ^ as it is in my 

power," iNiid lofd ColamA^re, festraising 

himftslf nuiDh, that lie miglU not s^y 

.siOK&thau beiBiBBe his assumiedchiffi^^^r* 
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H^ took leave of this worthy family 
that night, and early the next morn- 
ing departed. 

*' Ah !*' thought he, as he drove 
away from .this well-regulated and flou- 
rishing pfece, " how happy I might be, 
settled here with such a wife as — her 
of whom 1 niust thiiik no more V 

He pursued his way to Clonbrony, 
feis father's other estate, which was at a 
considerable distance from Cokmbre. 
-He \v^s resolved to know what kind of 
•agent Mr. Nicholas Gatraghty inight be, 
who was to supersede Mr.Burke,, and by 
power of attorney to be immediately en- 
titled to receive and munao-e the Colara- 
bre as well as the Cloqibrony estate. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Towards the eveaiag of the second 
day's journey, the cjriver of lord Cor 
lambre's liaekney chaise stopped, and 
jumping off the wooden bar^ on wbicli 
he had been seated, exclaimed, 

^^ WeVe come to the bad step now. 
The bad road's beginning upon us; 
please your honour." 

*^ Bad road ! that is very uncommon 
in this country. —-1 never saw such 
fine roads, as you have in Ireland.'' 

" That's true ; and God bless your 
honour, that's sensible of that same, 
for it's not what all the foreign quality 
I drive have the manners to notice.— 
God bless your honour ; I heard you're 
a Welshman, but whether or no, 1 am 
sure you tare a gentleman, any way, 
Welsh or other." 
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Notwithstanding the shabby great 
coat, the shrewd postillion perceived, 
by our heroes language^ that he wa$ a 
gentleman. After much dragging at the 
horses' heads, and pushing and lifting, 
the carriage was got over,, what the 
postillion said was the worst part of th$ 
bad step ; but as the road " was not yet 
to say good," he continued walking 
beside the carriage. . . 

" It's only bad just hereabouts, and 
that by accident,** said he, **on account 
of there being no jantleman resident m 
it, nor near ; but only a bit of an 
under-agent,a gre^t little rogue, who gets 
his own turn out of the roads, and of 
every thing else in life. I, Larry Brady, 
that am telling your honour, have a 
good jight-to know, for myself, and my 
fiitber, and my brother. Pat . Brady, 
the wheelwright, had once a farm under 
•him ; but was ruined horse and .foot^-* 
all along with him, and cast out, and 
toy brother forced to fly the country,; 
4nd is now working in some coach- 

« 3 
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maker's yard, in London ; banishedhe 
i$ ! — and here am I, forced to be what I 
am — ^and now that Pm reduced to drive 
a hack, the agent's a curse to me still, 
leeith these bad roads, killing my horses 
and wheels— *and a shame to the coun- 
try, which I think more of — Bad luck 
to him !'' 

" I know your brother; Ite lives with 
Mr. Mordicai, in Long-acre, in London/^ 

" O, God bless you for thatP' 

They came at this time within view 
of a range of about four and twenty 
men and boys, sitting astride on four 
and twenty heaps of broken stones, on 
each side of the road ; they were all 
armed with hammers, with which they 
began to pound with great diligence 
and noise, as soon as they saw the 
carriag43. The. chaise passed betwen 
these batteries, the stones flying on all 
sides. 

*' How are you, Jem ? — How are 
you, Phil?** said Larry. '*' But hold 
your hand, can't ye, while I stop and 
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get. the stones out of the horses feet. 
So you're making up the rent, are voir, 
for St. Dennis?^* 

*' Whoosh P^ said one of the pounders, 
coming close to the postillion, atid 
pointing his thumb back towards tl>«j 
chaise.. . '* Who have' you in it?" 

" Oh, you need not scruple, he's a 
very honest man ; — he's only a man 
frohi Noxth-Wales, one Mr. Evans, an 
innocent jantleman, that's sent over to 
travel up and down the country, to 
find is there any copper tnines in W 

*' How do you know, Larry ?^^ 

*' Because I know very well, from 
one that was tould, and I seen him tax 
the man of the King's head, with a 
copper half-crown, at first sight, which 
was 'only lead to look at, you'd think, 
to them that was not skilful in copper. 
So lend me a knife, till I cut a linch- 
* pin out of the hedge, for this one won't 
go far,'^ 

Whilst Larry was nraking the linch- 
pin, all scruple being removed, his 



1 
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question about St. Dennis and the rent 
was answered. 

" Ay, it's the rint, sure enough, 
w0^re pounding out for. him, for h€ 
sent the driver round last«night«>was* 
eight days, to warn us old Nick would 
be down a'monday, to take, a sweep 
smon^ us ; and there's only six' clear 
days, Saturday night, before the assizes, 
sure, so we mi^tsee and get it finished 
any way, to clear the presentment 
again the swearing day, foiP he and 
Paddy Hart is the overseers theoiselveB, 
andlHiddy is to swear to it/ 

** St. Dennis, is it ? ; Then you've one 
^eat comfort and security ^.-^ that lie 
won^t be particular about the swearinjB: ; 
ifor since ever he bad his head on his 
shoulders, an oath njever stuck ill St. 
Dennis's throat, more than in his own 

k 

brother^ old Nick's/' » 

** His head upon his shoulders !'* 
repeated lord Colambre ; " Pray, did 
,ypu evef hear that Saint Dennis's head 
was off his shoulders ? '* . 



.. ♦* It never wa», pl^e ydur honour, 
to my knowledge/' 

: ^* Da you nei^cr, among yoni* saints, 
liear of St* Dennis carrying his head in 
his hand ?'^ said Colambre. 

^^ Tha ruel saint!'' said the postillion, 
#0ddenly changing his tone;, and looking 
sb6cked. — ^' O, doh'l be talkihg that 
YfBy of the saints, ploi^ Jrouf hi^our/' 

" Thftn of what St. Dennis w*re you 
Mking just now i^ — Whom do you mean 
by St. Dennis, and whom do you call 
eld Nw*?*^ 

** Old Nick,*' an#w^red the pOstiffioH^ 
ecming close to the stde of the carriage,, 
and whispering — " Old Nick,^ plase 
yo^r- honour, is our nickname for one 
Nicholas Garraghty Esq., d£ College 
Green, Dublin, and St. Dennrs is his 
brother Dennis, who is old Nick's bro- 
ther in all things, and would lain Be 
a ilaint, only he is a sinner. He lives 
just by hercr in the country, under- 
ageijit to lord Clonbrony, as old Nick 
is upper-agent. — itfs only a jpke anpiong. 
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tbf; people^ that arte not fond, of them 
at alL->-Lord Clonbrony himself, is ai 
very good jantleman, if be was Bot aiv 
^hs^Qtee,^ resident in London, leaviii^ 
us and every thing to the likes of th^mr.^ 

Lord (^olambre listened, with all 
possible composure and attention ; bol 
the postillion having now mzde Im 
linchpin of wood, and ^ai^d him$fl^^ 
he mounted his bar, and .drove on, 
saying to Lord Colambre^ as^ he JkM>ked 
at the road-mdcerst ^ ^ 

** Poor cratur€$\ They coaldn't 
l^eep their efittle.out of pound, — or 
themselves out of jail, but by inaking 

.thisroi^cj.'' >' 

** Is road'^making, then a very .pro- 
fitable business ? — r. Have road-makers 
higher wages than other* men in J:hi^ 
part of the country ?'* ^ 
. . >' It isi — and it is not-— -They havt?, 
iand they have not,—- pl^e your h<> 
nour." : . > ; 

" I dqnft un^erst^d you !'* j. , 
. ." Noj . b^a-^,;^^ you're, an; English^ 
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man-— that IS, a Welshman — I beg 
ypiir honour's pardoh. But TU tell yoa 
how that is, and Pli go slow over these 
broken stones— for I can't go fast. — -■ 
It is where there's no jantleman over 
these under-agents, as here, they do as 
they plase, and when they have set 
the land, they get rasonable from the 
head landlords, to poor cratures at a 
rack-rent, that they can't live and pay 
the rent, they say — '* 

** Who says?'' ^ 

" Them tinder-agents, that have no 
conscience at all. Not all — but some^ 
like Dennis^ says, says he, ' Til get 
you a road to make up the rent :' that 
is, plase youf honour, the agent gets 
them a presentinentfor so many perches 
of road from the grand jury, at twice the 
price that would make the road. And 
tenants are, by this means, as they take 
the road by contract, at the price given 
by the county, able to pay all they get 
by the job, overaod above potatoes aud 
salt, back again to the' agent> for th^ 

H 5 
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arrear on tfte land. Do I make your 
honour sensible • .^*' 

^' You make me much more sensible 
than I ever was before/' said lord Co- 
lambre : ^^ but is not this cheating the 
county ?'* 

♦' Well, and suppose/' replied Lany^ 
^^ is not it all for my good, and yoursr 
too, plase your honour?** said Larry, 
looking very shrewdly. 

** My good »/* said lord Colambre, 
stja^Jed. " What have I to do with it ?** 

" Haven't you to do with the roads 
as well as me, when you're travellingp^ 
upon them, plase your honour ? And 
sure, they'd never be got made at all^ 
if they wer'nt made this ways ; and it'a 
the best way in the wide world, and * 
the finest roads we have* And wliea 
the rael jantlemen's resident in the 
country, there^s no jobbing can be, 
because they^re then the leading men 
on the grand jury ; and these journey-* 
men jantlemen are then kept in order, 
and all*s right/* 

* Do I make you understand ? 
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Lord Colambre was much surprised 
at Larry'ss knowledge of the manner in 
which county business is managed, as 
well as by his shrewd good sense : he 

did not know, that this is not uncom- 

♦ 

mon in his rank of Kfe in Ireland. 

Whilst Larry was speaking, lord Co- 
lambre was looking from side to side 
at the desolation of the prospect. 

*• So this is lord Clonbrony^s ei^tate, 
isitr 

^ " Ay, all you see, and as far, and 
farther than you can see. My lord 
Clonbrotiy wrote,, and ordered planta^ 
laoiis here, time back ; and enough 
was paid to labourers for ditching and 
j^lanting. — And, what next ? — Why, 
what did the under-agent do, but let 
the goats in through gaps, left o* pur- 
pose, to bark the trees, and th^n the 
tr^es wite at! %amished. And ifext, the 
cattle was l^t in trcsrpus^ing, aiid winked 
at, till the Uttid was all poacke<l : and 
Idlen the land was waste, a Ad cried 
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dowii : and Saint Deiinis vrrote up to 
Dublin to old Nitk, and he over to the 
Undlord, how none wottld . take it,, or 
bid any thing at all for it: so then it 
fell to him a cheap bargain. -*-0, the 
tricks of them ! who knows 'em, if I 
don't ?'' 

Presently, lord Colambre's attentron 
was roused again, by seeing a man run- 
ning, as if for his life, across a bog, 
near the road-side : he leaped over 
the ditch, and was upon the road in an 
instant. He seemed startled at first, 
at the iSight of the carriage; but, look** 
ing at the postillion, Larry nodded, and 
})e smiled and said, 

.^* All's saffe!" i 

** Pray, my good friend, may I ask^ 
what that is you have on ybur should*- 
der?*' said lord Colambre/ < m: 

^* Plas0 your honour, it fs only a 
ptivete still, which Pve just caught <)iitt 
yonder. ki the bog ; and l*m carrying it 
in with all speed* to th^ giiuger^ i1t« 



. . .•' 
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i&ake a discovery, that the jantlem^^ 
may beneftt by . the reward : 1 expect 
heMlmake me a campliInent/^ 

** Get up behind, and Pll give you a 
lift,'^ . said the postillion. 

" Thaak you kindly — but better, my 
legs V^ said the man ; and, turning 
dovni a ian^i, off hie ran again, as fast as 
possible. 

" Expect he'll . make me a compli- 
ment ! '* repeated lord Colambre, "to 
make a diacovery/^ 

** Ay, plase your honour ; for the 
Iftw is,^' said Larry> " that, if an un- 
lawful still, that is, a still without li-* 
cense for whiskey, is found, half the 
benefit of the fine, that's put upon the 
\^ pftitsh, goies to him, that made tire dis- 

ei^very ; that^s what that n^aii is after ; 
fo? he's an informer/' ; ^. , 

Vl should not have thought,, from 
Mi^t I iie§ of you/' said lord pplapabre^ 
smiiiikg^ "; that you, Larry^ lY^Quld .have 
effeted an inf0rm€r £| lift." . ; , i ; ^ . , r , . 

♦* Oh, plase your honour \" said 



f 
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Larry » smiling arclily, *^ would not li 
gire the la^ts a lift, when in my pow- 
er ?'" 

Scarcely had he uttered tResc words,, 
and scarcely was" the informer ou£ of 
sight, when, across the same bog, and- 
€>ver the ditch, came another man, a^ 
half kind of gentlemao, with a red silk 
handkerchief about his neck, and ar 
silver-handled whip in his hand. 

•* Did you see any man pass tho^ 
road, friend ? '^ said he, to the postillion.. 

" O ! who wouM I see ? or why 
would I tell?** replied Larry, in ai 
sulky tone. 

"Come, come, be smart !^^ said the-' 
inan with the silver whip, offering to- 
|rut half a crown into the poslillion'a: 
handr-*-** point me which, way he- 
took. ^^ % i 

" PB have none o'^your siiver ! don't 
Ipuch me with it J*'' said Larry*: — '* But: 
if you^l take my advice, you^U strike 
across back,: and follow the fields,. oul^> 
to KiUogenesawee. 
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The exciseman set out agaia imme*^ 
diately, in an opposite direction to that 
which the man who carried, the still had 
takenv Lord Colambre now perceived, 
that the . pretended informer had been 
running off to conceal a still of his 
own. 

" The gauger, plase your honour,'*' 
said Larry, looking back at lord Co<<^ 
kmbre ; '^ the ganger is a still*himt'^ 
ingr 

" And you put him on a wrong: 
acent !'*' said lord Colambre. 

'^ Sure, I told him no lie : I only^ 
faid, * If you*ll take my advice.' And- 
why wa» he such a fool as to take my 
advice, when* I wouldn't take his- 
«^e?^' 

" So this^ is the way, Larry^ you, give 
a lift to the laws !" 

" If the laws would give a lift to me^. 
pkse your honour, may be Td do as 
much by them. But it^s only these 
revenue laws I mean ; for I never, ta 
my knowledge^ broke another com- 
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mandment: but it's what no honest, 
poor man among his neighbours would 
scruple to take — a glass of potskeen. 

'^ A glass of what, in th^ name of 
Heaven ?" said lord Colambre. 

*' Potsheen^ plase your honour ; — be- 
caase it's the little whiskey that's made^ 
in the private still or pot ; and sheeny' 
becaase it's a fond word for whatsoever 
weM like, and for what we have little 
of and would make much of: after 
taking the glass of it, ho man could go 
and inform to ruin the craturs ; for they 
all shelter on that estate under favour 
of them that go shares, and make rent 
of 'em—But Fd never inform again ^em* 
And after all, if the truth was known, 
and my lord Clonbrony should be in- 
formed against, and presented, foi^ it's 
his neglect is the bottom of the nui- 
sance.*' — 

^^ I find all the blame is thrown upon 
this poor lord Clonbrony,"-^ said lord 
Colambre. 
^ *' Beeaase he is absent,*^ said Larry. 
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'---" It would not be so was he prhint. 
— But your honour w^s talking to me 
about the Jaws. — Your honour's a 
stjEanger in this country, and astray 
about them, things. — Sure, why would 
I mind the la^fs about whiskey, moref 
than the quality, or the judge on the 

bench ?^' 

« 

** What do you mean?" 

Why I. was not I prisint in the court- 
house mysQif, when the jidge was on 
the bench judging a still, and across 
tl^ecqurt came in one with a sly jug of 
pa^sheenSov the Jidge himself, who pre^ 
/arred it when the right thing to claret ; 
and when I seen that, by the laws! a 
man ^night talk himself dumb to me 
^fter again' potsheen, or in favour of 
the revenue, or revenue-officers. And 
there they may go on, with their 
gangers, and their surveyors, and their 
supervisors,. and thpir watfhing^offivers^ 
and their coursing-oJBcers, setting 'em 
one after another, or one over the head 
of another, or what way they will — we 
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can baffte and laugh at ^em. Did*h*t 
I know, next door to our inn, kst 
year, ten watching "^ffkers «et tipon one 
distiller, and' he was too cunnitig for 
them ; and it i^iil always be »<*, while 
ever the people think it no «in, — No, 
till thc^n, not all their dockets atkl fet^ 
roits signify a rush, or a turf. — And the- 
gauging rod eveii ! who fears it ? They 
may 6pare that rod, for it will never 
Irt^nd tiie child/' 

How much longer Larry ^d dtsserttt-^' 
tion on the distillery taws would hat* 
continued, had not his ideas b^een tli«^ 
terrupted, we cannot gitess; bdt he 
raw he was coming to a town, iitid he 
gathei'ed up the reins and plied the 
whip, ambitious to make a figure in 
the eyes of it^s inhabitants. 

This town consisted of one row of 
miserable huts, sunk beneath the side 
of the road, the mud walls crooked ia 
every direction ; some of them opening 
in wide cracks, or zigzag fissures, from, 
top to battom, as if there had just bee» 
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an earthquake— all the roofs sunk in 

various places— thatph offV or, over- 

.grown with grass — no chimnies, the 

sinoke ^ maki>i^ its way through a 

hole in the roof, or rising in cloiids 

from the top of the open door — dung- 

•hiljs before the doons, and green standi 

ing puddles -^squalid children, with 

/scarcely rags to cover them,, ga^ng at 

the carriage. 

«« Nugent's town,^ said the postilHoBy 
\' onoe a snug place, wh^a my lady 
-Clonbrony was at home to white-wash 
it, and the like. 

Ai they drove by, some aien land 
women put their heads through the 
smoke out of the cabins ; pale women, 
with long, black, or yellow locks — me« 
with countenances and figures bereft of 
hope and energy. 

,'V Wretched! wretched people T* said 
ioi'd Colambre. 

** Then it's not their fault neither/* 
said Larry; ^^ for my own uncle's one 
of them, and as thriving and hard a 
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workiiig: qian as could be in all Ireland, 
h'e was,^ a/ar(S he was tramped under 
foot, and his heart broke. I was at his 
funeral, this time last year ; s^nd for it, 
may the agent's own heart, if he has 
Qny, burn— /^ 

« Lord Colainbre interrupted this de- 
nunciation by touching Larry's shoulder, 
and asking some, question, which as 
Larry did not distinctly comprehend, he 
l^uUed up the reins, and. the various 
noises of the vehicle stopped suddenly* 
. ^V L did not hear well, plase your ho- 
nour." 

j^ What are those people ?/.' pointing 
to a naan and woman, curious figures, 
who had come out of a cabin, the door 
of which the woman, who came out last, 
locked, and carefully hiding the key in 
the thatch, turned her back upon the 
man, and they walked away in different 
directions : the woman bending under a 
huge bundle on her back, covered by a 
yellow petticoat turned over her shoul- 
ders; from, the top of this bundle the 
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head of an infant appesired ; ajilittle boy, 
almost naked, followed her with a ket- 
rte, and two girls, one^of whom could 
but jiist walk, held her hand and -clung 
to her ragged (>etticoat, farming altoge- 
ther a complete groupe of beggars. The 
woman stopped, arid looked back after 
the man. ' 

The man was a Spanish looking figure, 
with gray hair, a wallet hung at the 
end of a stick over one shoulder, a reap- 
ing-hook in the othier hand ;* he walked" 
off stoutly, without ever casting a look 
behind him. 

" A kind harvest to you, John Do- 
lan," cried the postillion, *' and success 
to ye, Winny, with the qualify. 
There's a luck-penny for the child to 
begin with," added he, throwing the 
child a penny. '* Your honour, they're 
only poor craturs going up the country 
to beg, while the man goes over to reap 
the harvest in England. Nor this would 
not be, neither, if the lord wis in it to 
give *em employ. That man now was a 
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goodaiidawiUlng^Aii^iQ his day : I mind 
htm' working with myself in the shrub- 
beries at Clonbroay castle, when I was a 
boy, — but rU not be detaining your ho- 
nour, now the road's better." 

The postillion drove on at a good rate 
fpr some time, till he came to a piece of 
the road freshly covered with broken 
stones, where he was obliged s^ain to go 
slowly. 

They overtook a'*'string of cars, on 
which were piled up high, beds, tables^ 
chairs, trunks, boxes, band-boxes. 

" How are you Finnucan? youVe fine 
loading there — from Dublin, are you?'* 

" From Bray.*' 

*' And what news ?** 

*^ Great new's and bad, for old Kick, 
or some belonging to him, tbanjcs be to 
Heaven, for myself hates him.'* 
What*s happened him ?*' 
His sister's husband thiat*s failed ; 
the great grocer that was, the man that 
had. tb^ wife thdt om'd* the fijae house 

* Owned. 
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AQfur Bray, that they^ gqt that time the 
p^rli^tment jilted y and that I se^n iober 
ea]:riage fl^mag — well its all. quJi 
they*re all done upP * 

" Tut ! is that all ? then they'i} 
thrive, and set up again grander than 
ever, i/ll engage : have not they old 
Nick for an attorney at their back ? % 
good virarrant." 

" Oh trust him for that, he won't go 
security nox pay a fartki^ng for his ^Aw^e?-^ 
nor wouldn't was she his father ; I 
heaid bim telling her so, which I could 
aot have done in his place at that time, 
and s.he crying as if her heart would 
break, and I standing by in the parlour/* 

" The neger* ! And did he speak that 
way, and you by ?'* 

'' Ay did he, and said, ' Mrs. Raflfar- 
ty/ says hq, ' It's all your own fault; 
you*re an extravagant fopl,^ ajftd evejr 
was, aiad I wash my hands of you :' that 
was the word he spoke ; and she an- 
swered aujd said, ' And mayn*t I send 

*» Wrgw, quasi n«gro ; oieo pcriciijlo, ni^ard. 
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the beds and blankets, said she, and 
what I can, by the cars, out of the way 
of the creditcNTS, to Cionbrony castle; 
and won't you let me hide there from 
the shame, till the bustle's oyer ?' * You 
may do that,* says he, ' for what I care ; 
but remember, says he, * that Pve the 
first claim to them goods ;" and that's 
all he would grant. So they are coming 
down all o'Monday, — them are her band- 
boxes and all, to settle it, — and faith it 
wais a pity of her ! to hear her sobbing, 
and to see her own brother spt^wk'and 
look so hard ! and she a lady." 

" Sure she's not a lady born, no more 
than himself," said Larry, " but that s 
no excuse for him. His hearths as hard 
as that stone," said Larry ; " and my 
own people knew that long ago, and 
now his own know it : and what right 
havie we to complain, since he's as bad 
to his own flesh and blood as to us." 

With this consolation, and with a 
" God speed you," given to the car- 
man, Larry was driving off, but the ear- 
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Man calied to hitiijtnd- pointed ta d. 
betrser al tht cc^ner 6f which, on a high 
foVbr W$» silriftgiti^ fen if oil sJgii of thr^6 
fec*Besbo^, set in a ctooked frame, and 
frt the window hung all empty bottle, pto. 
claiming; whiskey withitt. 

** Well, I dorf't cat^ if I d(j,^ ^ald Lar- 
ly ; "tot I've fto oflier edmfort left Hie 
in life now. I beg y6ur htfnbiir's par- 
don, sir, for a minute," added he, throw- 
Ttig the teins intci the' cJai-rlage to lord 
Colambre, as he leaped daWti. All re- 
tnonsttance and poK^^r df lungs fo re- 
claim him vain T He darted into the 
whiikey.house with the carman— reap, 
peared before lofd Ccl^mbre could aci 
complisb getting out, remounted his seat;, 
and, taking tbiB rein^^, ** I thank yoiif ho- 
nour, 'said he, « and PH bring you into 
Clonbrotiy before it's pitch-dark yet; 
though it's night fall^ and that's four 
good miles, but * a spur in the head is 
worth two itr the heef ' 

Larry, to demonstrate the truth of 
his favourite axiom, drote off at such 

VOL. VI. I 
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a furious rate over great stones left ia 
the middle of the road by carmen, who 
had been driving in the giidgeons of 
their axletrees to hinder them from 
lacing*, that lord Colambre thought 
life and limb in imminent danger ; and 
feeling that at all events the jolting and 
bumping was past endurance, he had re- 
<;ourse to Larry ^s shoulder and shook 
and pulled, and called to him to go 
slower, but in vain ; at last the wheel 
struck full against a heap of stones at a 
turn of the xoad, the wooden linch-pin 
came off, and the chaise was overset : 
lord Colambre was a little bruised, but 
glad to escape without fractured bones. 
" I beg your honour's pardon, ^^ said 
Larry, completely sobered ; " Pm as glad 
as the best pair of boats ever I see,- to see 
your honour nothing the worse for it. 
It was the linch-pin, and them barrows 
of loose stones, that ought to be fined 
Any way, if there was any justice in the 
country/^ 

* Opening, perhaps from lacker, to loosen. 
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" The pole is broke, how are we to 
get on/' said lord Colambre. 
" " Murder ! murder ! — and no smith 
nearer than Clonbrony; nor rope even. 
It's a folly to talk, we can't get to 
Clonbrony, nor stir a step backward or 
forward the night.^' 

" What then, do you mean to leave 
me all night in the middle of the road ?" 
cried lord Colambre, quite exasperated. 

" Is it me ! please your honour. I 
would not use any jantleman so ill, bar- 
ring ' I could do no other,'^ replied the 
postillion, coolly ; then, leaping across 
the ditch, or as he called it the gripe of 
the ditch, he scrambled up, and while 
he was scrambling said, '' If your ho- 
nour will lend me your hand till I pull 
you up the back of the ditch, the horses 
will stand while we go. - PU find you as 
pretty a lodging for the night, witU a 
widow of a brother of my shister's hus- 
band that was, as ever you slept in 
your life; for old Nick or St. Dennis 

has not found 'em out yet ; and your 

I 2 
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honour will be, no compare, snugger 
than the inn at Clonbroliy, which ha» 
no roof, the devil a stick. But where 
will I get your honour s hand ; for it's 
coming on so dark, I caii*t ste rightly. 
There, you're up now safe. Yonder can-* 
die's the house." 

" -Go and ask whether they Can give 
us a night's lodging.'* 

"Is it ask? When I see the light !— » 
Sure they'd be proud to give the traveller 
all the beds in the house, let alone one^ 
Take care of the potato futJX>ws, tbat'a 
all, and follow ine straight. I'll go on 
to meet the dog, who knows me and 
might be strangfe to your honour." 

" Kindly welconte," were the first 
Words l0rd Colambre heard when he ap^ 
proached tbe cottage ; a»d '' kindly 
weiconie" was in. the sound of the voice 
and in the countenance of the old wo- 
man who came out, shading her rush- 
candle from tbe wind^ and holding it so 
9kt^ to light the path. When he entered 
the eottage, he saw a cheerful fire and a 
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ti€at pretty young woman making it 
blaze : she curtsied, put her spinning 
^heel out of the way, set a stool by 
the fire for the stranger ; and repeating 
in a very low tone of voice, " Kindly 
welcome, sir," retired. 

" Put down some eggs, dear, there'll 
plenty in the bowl," said tlie old wo^ 
man, calling to her ; " Til do the ba- 
con. Was not we lucky to be up ?— • 
The boy's gone to bed, but waketr hrm/' 
said she, turning to the postillion ; '^ and 
heil help you with the chay, and put 
your horses in the bier for the night.^' 

No : Larry choose to go on to Clon-- 
brony with the horses,, that he might 
get the chaise jmendcd betimes for his 
honour. The table was set ; clean 
trenchers, hot potatoes, milk, eggs, ba- 
con, and *' kindly welcome t-o all." 

*' Set the salt, dear ; and the butter, 
love ; Where's your head, Grace, dear ?*^ 
" Grace !" repeated lord Colambre, 
looking up ; and to apologise for his in^ 
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voluntary exclamation he added, " Is 
Grace a common name in Ireland ?*' 

" I can^t say, plase your honour, but 
it was give her by lady Clonbrony, from 
a niece of her own that was her foster- 
sister, God bless her : and a very kind 
lady she was to us and to all when she 
was living in it ; but those times are 
gone past," said the old woman, with 
a sigh. The young woman sighed too ; 
and sitting down by the fire, began to 
count the notches in a little bit of 
stick, which she held in her hand; and 
after she. had counted them, sighed 
again. 

"But don't be sighing, Grace, now," 
said the old woman ; " sighs is bad sauce 
for the traveller's supper ; and we won't 
be troubling him with more," added she, 
turning to lord Colambre, with a smile, 
'' Is your egg done to your liking ?" 
" Perfectly, thank you." 
" Then I wish it was a chicken for 
your sake, which it should have been, 
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and roast too, had we time. I wish I 
could see you eat another egg." 

" No more, thank you, my good 
lady ; I never ate a better supper, nor 
received a more hospitable welcome.^* 

** O, the welcome is all we have to 
offer/* 

" May I ask what that is ?" said lord 
Colambre, looking at the notched stick, 
which the young woman held in her 
hand, and on which her eyes were still 
fixed. 

" It's a tally ^ plase your honour. — 
Q, you're a foreigner — It's the way 
the labourers do keep the account of the 
day's work with the overseer, the bai~ 
liff ; a notch for every day, the bailiff 
makes on his stick, and the labourer the 
like on his stick to tally ; and when we 
come to make up the account, it s by 
the notches we go. And there's been 
a mistake, and is a dispute here be- 
tween our boy and the overseer ; and 
she was counting the boy's tally, that's 
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ijn bed, tir^d, for in troth he's over- 
"worked/' 

" Would you want, any thing more 
from me, mother/' said the girl, xw&g 
and turning her head away. 

** No, child ; get away> for your 
heart's fulL"* 

Sh^ went instantly. 
, *^ Is the boy her brother?" said lord 
Colambre. 

. "No: he's her bachelorV' »aid the 
old woman, lowering her voice. 

*^ Her bachelor ?'' 

" That is, her. sweetheart : for she i« 
eot my daughter, though you beard hef 
call me mother. The boy s. my son ; but 
I am afeard they must give it up ; for 
they/re too poor, and the times is 
hard, and. the agent's harder tban the 
times. There^s two of them, the under 
and the upper; and they grind the sub- 
stance of one between them, and then 
blow one away like chaff: but we'll not 
be talking of that to spoil your hoftour a 
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nights rest. The roomys ready, and 
here's the rush -light/' 

She showed him into a very small, 
but neat room. " What a comfortable 
looking bed,'' said lord Colambre. 

" Ah, these red check curtains,*' said 
she, letting them down ; " these have 
lasted well ; they were give me by a 
good friend now far away, over the seas, 
my lady Clonbrony ; and made by the 
prettiest hands ever you see, her jaiece's, 
miss Grace Nugent's, and shie a little 
cbihi that time; sweet love t all gone!^ 

The old. woman wiped a tear fr(^m her 
«ye, and lord Colambre did what bfe 
could to appear mdiffeient. She sett 
dowft the caadle and left the room ; k>ri 
Colambre went to bed, but he lay awakei^ 
^- seirolving sweet and bitter thoughts/*^ 
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CHAPTER XL 

The kettle was on the fire, tea things 
set, every thing prepared for her guest, 
by the hospitable hostess, who, think- 
ing the gentleman would take tea to 
his breakfast, had sent off a gossoon by 
the Jirst light to Clonbrony, for an 
ounce of t:ea, a quarter of sugar ^ and a 
'Joaf of white bread ; and there was on 
•the little table good cream, milk, but- 
ter, e^gs-— all the promise of an excellent 
.breakfast. It was afresh morningi^ and 
there was a pleasant, fire on the hearth 
neatly swept up. The old W9man was 
sitting in her chimney corner, behind a 
little skreen of white-washed wall, built 
out into the room, for the purpose of 
keeping those who sat at the fire from 
the blast of Ihe door. There was a loop- 
hole in this wall, to let the light in, just 



ABSENTEE. 179 

at the height of a person's head, who was 
sitting near the chimney. The rays of 
the morning' sun now came through it, 
shining across the face of the old wo- 
man-, as she sat knitting; Lord Colam- 
bre thought he had seldom seen a more 
agreeable countenance, intelligent eyes, 
b^ievolent smile, a natural expression 
of cheerfulness, subdued by age and 
misfortune. 

" A good-morrow to you, kindly sir, 
and I hope you got the night well ? — A 
fine day for us this Sunday morning? 
my Grace is gone to early pray^s, so 
your honour will be content with an 
old woman to make your breakfast.—^ 
O, let me put in plenty, or it will 
never be good ; and if your honour 
takes stirabout, an old hand will en- 
gage to make that to your liking any 
Way, for by great happiness we have 
what will just answer for you, of the 
nicest meal the miller made my Grace 
a compliment' of, last time ^he went to 
the mill. 
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Lord Cokmbre ob^cxve^i that thin 
miUer had good taste ; aa^ Ihs lofd** 
9hip paid sooie compHme$it to Graoe'n 
beauty, whicb the old wottvam received 
with a sdiKuler but turaed o£^ the coi^» 
vecsatioQ. — " TheD/' said she, kioking 
out of the window,^ ^ is not that, tiiera 
a nice little garden the boy dng for her 
^nd me, at l^is bii^akfast and dinner 
hours ? Ah ! he's a good boy, a^d n 
good warrant to. work ; amd the good 
9oa deearve& the good wife, aad it's h^ 
that wUl Baake the good h^sba«dl ; and^ 
withjx^y geodwiU he^ an^d no- othert^ 
9hall get bes, and with her goodwiU the^ 
same; and I bid 'enoL keej^ up their 
he^t j, and hope the best^. for there's jio 
^»e in feariog the worst tiU it con^ea/^ 

Lodrd, CokLint)Fe wished vety mmoh t^ 
know tho worst*. 

*V If you would not think a slsraiig^ 
knpertinent forasking,'' said he ; ^^ anjoK 
if it would not be painful to you %9^ 
explain/' 

^ O,. impertinent, your honpui^Ir \t!$^ 
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very kmd— ^aod sure, none's a stranger 
to one's heaft^ tiiftt feels for one* And 
for myself^ I can talk of my troubles 
without tbiciking of them. So, *111 tell 
you all — if the worst comes to the 
worst — aU that is, is, that we must 
quit, and give up this little snug^ place 
and bouse, and farm and all, to the 
^ent-^which would be hard on us, and 
m^ a widow, when my husband did alt 
that is done to the land ; and if your 
lloDour was 9 judge, you could see, if 
you stepped out, there has been a deal 
4one, and built the h^use, and all — ^but: 
ti plased Heaven te take him. Well,, 
he was too good for %hisf worlds and. Pot 
satisfied-^I' in not saying a word again* 
that — I trust we shall meet in Heaven^ 
and be happy snrefy. — And, meantime^ 
here's my boy,, that will makenoe a« 
happy -aa ever widow was on £arth — if 
the agent will let hdmi. And 1 can^ 
think the agent, though they that know 
him best call him old Nick,, would b« 
•o wi^ed to take fi«iin u)s diat which 
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he never gave us. The good lord him-' 
self granted us the lose ; the life's drop- 
ped, and the years is out ; but we had 
a promise of .renewal in writing from 
the landlord. — God bless him ! if he 
was not away, he'd be a good gentle* 
man, and we'd be happy and safe.'^ 

*' But if you have a promise in writ- 
ing of a renewal, surely, you are safe, 
whether your landlord is absent or pre- 
sent.^^ 

, " Ah, no ! that makes a great differ^ 
when there's no eye or hand over the 
agent. I wOtild not wish to speak or 
think ill. of him, or any man ; but was 
he an angel, he could not know to do 
the tenantry justice, the way he is 
living always in Dublin, and coming 
down to the country only the receiving 
days, to make a sweep among us, and 
gather up the rents in a hurry, and 
he in . such haste back to town-— can 
iust stay to count over our money, 
and give the receipts. Happy for us, 
if we get that same ! — ^but can't expect 
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he should h^ve time to see or hear us, 
or mindour improvements, any more than 
listen to our complaints ! O ! there^s 
great excuse for the gentleman, if that 
was any comfort for us,^^ added she, 
smiling. 

'' But, if he does not live amongst 
you himself, has not he some under- 
agent, who lives in the country ?'^ said 
lord Colambre. 

"He. has so/' 

'^ And he should know your con- 
(jerns: does he mind them ?^* 

" He. should know^— he should know 
better : bat as to minding our concerns, 
your honour knows,^ continued she, 
smiling again, '' every one, in this 
world must mind their own concerns ; 
and it would be a good world,, if it was 
teven so. There^s a great deal^ in all 
things, that don*t appear at first sight. 
Mr. Dennis wanted Grace for a wife for 
bis bailiff, but she would not have him ; 
and Mr. Dennis was very sweet to her 
himself— but Grace is rather high with 
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him as prapyer, and he has a grudge 
ftgain us ex^er since. Yet, indfeed,. 
there/* added she, after another pause, 
" as you ^oy, T think we are safe ; for 
we have that memorandum in writings 
with a pencil, given under his own 
hand, on the back of the /«5e, to me, 
by the same token when my good lorcT 
had his foot on the step of the coach, 
going away ; and Til never foi^et the 
smile of her that got that good turn done 
for me, miss Grace. And just when 
she was going to England and London^ 
and young as she was, to have the thought 
to stop and turn to the likes c^ n>e I 
O, then, if you could sec her, and 
know her as i did ? That was the corn** 
fi:n*ting angel upon Earth-^took and 
voice, and heart and all ! O, that she 
was here present, this minute t — But 
did you seald yourself?** said the widow 
lo lord Colambre. — ** Sure, you must 
have scalded yourself ; for you poured, 
the kettle straight over your hand^ and 
it boiling ! O deeajr I to thi»k of sa 
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joung a gentleman's hand shakinj; so 
likemyown/^ 

- Luckily, to prevent her pursuing her 
<>hservatians from the hand to the face, 
^hich plight have betrayed more than 
JLord Colambre wished she should 
know, her own Grace cai^e in at this 
instant — 

** There, it's for you safe,, mother 
^ear— the imse /'' sa^d Gracci throwing 
a packet into her l^p. The old woman 
lifted up her hands to Heaven with th^ 
lease between th<^nr— '^ Thanks be tq 
Heaven !'' Grace passed on, and sunk 
down on the firs^ ses^t she could reach t 
Her face flu^Ued> and, Iop|:ing much 
fatigued, she loosened the strings of her 
bonnet and cloak — ** Then, l-m tired !*' 
hut, recollecting berisielf, she roi^e, and 
jcurtsied to the gentlejnan. 
; '* What tired ye, dear ?'^ 
. *' Why* after pray^s, we had to gQ— r 
for the agent wa^ not at prayers, nor at 
hoine for us, when we called--«we had 
tQ gQ all the way up to. the cast:le ; an^ 
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there, by great good luck, we found 
Mr. Nick Garraghty himself, come 
from Dublin, and the lase in his bands ; 
and he sealed it up that way, and 
handed it to me very civil. I never 
saw him so good— -though he offered 
me a glass of spirits, which was not 
manners to a decent young woman, in a 
morning— as Brian noticed after. Brian 
would not take any either, nor never 
does. We met Mr. Dennis and the 
driver coming home ; and he says, the 
rent must be paid to morrow, or, in- 
stead of renewing, heil seize and sell 
all. Mother dear, I would have drop- 
ped with the walk, but for Brian's arm." 
— -" It's a wonder, dear, what makes 
you so weak, that used to be so 
strong."—" But if we can sell the cow 
for any thing at all to Mr. Dennis, since 
his eye is set upon her, better let him 
have her, mother dear; and that and 
my yarn, which Mrs. Garraghty says 
she'll allow me for, will make up the 
rent— -and Brian need not talk of Am'e^ 
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rica.™ But it mus|t be in golden guineas, 
tbe agent will take the rent no other 
way ; and you won't get a guinea for 
less than five shillings. Well, even so, 
it's easy selling my new gown, to one 
that covets it, and that will give me 
in exchange the price of the gold ; 
or suppose -that would not. do, add this 
cloak, it's handsome, and I. know a 
friend would be glad to take it, and I'd 
part it as ready as look at it — Any 
thing at all, sure, rather than that he 
should be forced to talk of emigrating ; 
or, O, worse again, listing for the 
bounty— -to save us from the cant or 
the jail, by. going to the hosprtal, or his 
grave, may be— O mother !" 

'' O, child! This is what makes 
you weak, fretting. Don't be that way. 
Sure here's the lase^ and that's good 
comfort ; — and the soldiers will be 
gone out of Clonbrony to morrow, aixd 
then that's off your mind. And*as to 
America, it's only talk.-— I won't let 
him, he's dutiful; and would sooner 
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gell my dresser, and down to my bed, 
dear, then see you sell any thing of 
yours, love. — Promise me you won't. 
Why didn't Brian come home all the 
^ way with you, Grace?*' 

** He would have seen me home,* 
said Grace, " only that he went iip a 
piece of the mountain for some stones or 
ore, for the gentleman,— for he had the 
manners to think of him this morning, 
though shame for me, I had not, wheiivl 
come in, or 1 would not have told you 
all this, and he himself by. See» 
there he is, mother." 

Brian came in very hot, out of breath,, 
with h is h^t full of stones. ** Goodmorrow 
to your honour. I was in bed last night ; 
and sorry they did not call me up to be 
of service. Larry was telling us, this 
morning, your honour's from Wales, 
and looking for mines in Ireland, and 
I heard talk that there was one on ouc 
mountain*— may be, you'd be curous to 
see ; and so, 1 Brought the best I could, 
but Im no judge." 
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Nor I neither (thought lord Colam- 
bre) but he thanked the young man, 
and determined to avail himself of 
liarry's misconception or false report ; 
examined the stones very gravely, 
and said, " This promises well. La- 
pis caliminaris, schist, plumb-pudding 
stone, rhomboidaL crystal, blend, 
:garrawachy," and all the starai^e names 
he could think o^ juoibling them to- 
gether at a venture. 

** The lose!: — Is it !" cried the young 
man, with joy sparkling in his eyes^ 
as his mother held up the packet.-^- 
*' Then alPs safe ! and he's an honest 
man, and shame on me, that coald 
suspect he meant us wrong. — Lend me 
the papers.'* 

He cracked the saab, and, taking off 
the cov^- — **It's the te*^, sure enough. 
Shame on me ! — But stay, where's the 
memorandum ?* * 

" It's there, sure,*' said his mother, 
V wher* toy lord's pencil writ it.— I 
don't read, — Grace, dear, look." 
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The young man put it into her hands, 
and stood without power to utter a 
syllable. 

*' It's not here ! It's gone I— -no sign 
of it/' 

" Gracious Heaven ! that can't be,** 
said the old woman, putting on her 
spectacles ; "let me see, — I remember 
the very spot/' 

*' It's taken away — it's rubbed cledn 
out!— O, wasn't I fool? — But, who 
could have thought he'd be the vil- 
lain ?" The young man seemed neither 
to see nor hear ; but to be absorbed in 
thought. 

Grace, with her eyes fixed upon him, 
grew as pale as death—'' He'll go— he's 
gone." 

" She's gone !" cried lord Colambre, 
and the mother just caught her in her 
arms as she was falling. 

" The chaise is ready, plase your 
honour," said Larry, coming into 

the room. '' Death, what's here ?— 

air— she's coming to/' said the young 
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man—** Take a drop of water, my own 
Grace/' 

" Young man, I promisie you'' — cried 
lord Colambre, (speaking in the tone of a 
master) striking the young man's shoulder 
who was kneeling at Grace's feet. — 
But recollecting and restraining him- 
self, he added, in a quiet voice ;— *' I 
pron\ise you, I shall never forget the 
hospitality I have received in this house, 
and I am sorry to be obliged to leave 
you in distress.'* 

These words uttered with difficulty, 
he hurried, out of the house, and into 
his carriage. " Go back, to them,'^ 
said he, to the postillion ; *' go back, 
and ask whether, if I should stay a day 
or two longer in this country, they 
would let me return at night and lodge 
with them. — And here, man, stay, 
take this," putting money into his 
hands, ** for the good woman of the 
house." 

The postillion went in, and. returned. 

" She won't at all-^I knew she would 
not." 



^ *^ Well, I am obUf ed t* ^feer fot tte 
Aiight^s lodging she did give mH; J 
have no right to eitrpect naofe/*' . ; i 
" What 19 it?— Sure she bid iM 
tell you, -^ * and welcooief to ^th* 
lodging ;^—*' for^^ said she, ^.fee te a 
kind*hearted gentlemal^ ;^, but kel^^^ 
them^nej; it's that I was t^lliag yd«i 
she would ijotltav^ at all/* 

" Thank you. *-- Now mj' good 
friend i Letry, drh^ ttie to Clonbronyi 
and do not say another word, for VtA 
not in a tntking humour/^ - 

Lail^ noddfd ; mou0ted^«nd diove to 
X^lonhrony . : Clonbrony was now a me- 
iMchofy scene. The hoiifies, wbicfe had 
feeen l>»Ut in a bett^rr .^tyle of «»^lHa 
tectur^ than usual, Wete m a ruiHoJUfi 
coaidition ; the dsdhittf was off the wall*, 
po glass in tbie wind<9fws-, and m^xfy of 
tfie noDfi witiM^ot sl^lesv-^f'or the $jtif)U 
»€»8.ef the f)l»to lor4 ColatnlM^ in 
some measure accounted, by coHwd^-^ 
iaag that, it w». S^ndarf ; thei^d^e^ of 
course^ all the shops were stout trp, and 



ABStNTEB. I9d 

all the people at prayeril. He alighted 
nt the inn, which completely ^d^^ered 
Larry's representation of it.-^Nobody 
to be seen, but a drunken waiter, who, 
as well ad be could articulate^ informed 
lord Colambre, that ^' his mistress was 
in her bed since Thursday was a* week; 
the hostler at the wash^womafi^, and the 
cook at second prayers.^* 
' Lord ColaiKibre walked to the church, 
but the church gate was locked and 
brokea — a cal/, two pigs, and an ass, 
in the churchyard; and several boys 
(with more of skin apparent than clothes) 
were playing at hustlecap upon a 

• 

tomb-stone, which upon nearer obser-^ 
vation he saw was the pfionument of 
his own family. One of the boys came 
to the gate, and told lord Colambre 
^* There was no ua^ in going into ; the 
church, beMase there was no church 
there ; nor had not he^ this twelve- 
month ; becaase, there was no curate ; 
and the parson was away always, since 

VOL. VI. K 



194 ABSENTEE. 

tbe lord wasn at home—that is^ was not 
at home — he^ nor the family/' 

Lord Clonbrony returned to the iun^ 
where/ after waiting a considerable time, 
he gave up the point, he could not 
get any dinner, and in the evening he 
walked out again into the town. He 
found several ale-houses however open^ 
which were full of people ; all of them 
as busy and as noisy as possible. — 
He observed, that the interest was 
created by an advertisement pf se-* 
yeral farms on the Clonbrony estate to 
be set by Nicholas Garraghty, Esq., 
he could not help smiling at his being 
witness incogmot to various Sichemes 
r6r outwitting the agents, and defraud* 
ing the landlord; but on a sudden the 
scene was changed ; aboy ran in, crying 
out, that ^^St. Dennis* was riding down 
the hill into the town ; and, jf you 
would not have the liiceins^,"' said the 
Doy, " take care ofyourself,'^ 

*' If you wouldn't haw th^ U^enm^^l 
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Lord Colambre perceived, by what foU 
lowed, meant ; ^^ If yQu have not a lu 
cense.'* Brannagan immediately snatched 
an- untasted glass of whiskey froifn a 
customer's lips, (who cried, murder !) 
gave it and the bottle he held in his 
haiid to his wife, who swallowed the 
spirits, and ran away with the bottle 
and glass into some back holi^; whilst 
the bye-standers laughed, saying* 
" Well thought of, Peggy V 

" Clear out all of you at the back door^ 
for the love of Heaven, if you wouldn't 
be the ruin of me,^' said the man of the 
house, setting a ladder to a corBcr of 
the shop. — " Phil, hoist me up the keg 
to the loft,'' added he, running up the 
ladder ; and ^* oneoiyees step upstreeti 
and give Rose M^Givaey noJce, .fop 
she's selling too." . ' 

The, keg was hoisted up, the ladder 
removed; the shop cleared of all the 
customers.; the i^hutters sha^ ; the door 
barred; the counter, deaned* ** Lift your 
stones, siTi if you plase," said the 

k3 



wife, as she nibbed "tfife ii&finlter, and 
" say nothirf|j' of whkt foxi 'teen at 
all; but that you're a stranger and k 
4:rav€iHer «f^€%ing a lod^ihg, If you're 
questioned, or" taking to' iefe Mh 
DeniliSi-— Tli^re's no srti^H ^tvhisfeey 
in it no.wV is there dr P'*^" 
' Lord Oolamhte could Aot flatter tl^f 
so far as to say this, he could only hope 
no one would perceive it, 

" O, and if he would, the iJmell of 
whiskey w^as nothing,'^ as the wife 
affirmed, " for it was every where in 
nature, atid no proof again' any onf<&, 
good or bad.''' • 

" Now St. Dennis may borne when 

he will, or old Nick himself.'' So 

^e tied up a blue handkerchitef over 

her bead, and had th6 tooth dche, 

" very bad." 

^ Loird Colamtbre turned to look for the 
man of the house. 

** HeV safe in bed,'* said the wife. 

"In bed! When??' 
^^^ Whilst you turned your bead, 



while I ym^ tying ihe- luinilkercliief 
oyer . my fece.-- Within the roomr look 
he is snug.^* . . ; 

And there he wa$ in bed certain ly^ 
and his clothes on the chest. 

A knock, a loud knock at the dooTi 

" St. Dennis himsejf !— Stay, tat 1 
nnbar the door,^' said the woman, and 
iptikiAg a great difficulty,, she let him 
in, groaning, and sayings , 

;. *^ We was all done up for the night, 
piase your honour, and myself with tlv^ 
t!0ot;h ache, very ]bad — ^And. the ^l^jctger^ 
that's going to take an egg only, before 
he'd go into his bed* — My man's i» it, 
and .^leep long ago. *' 
., With a magisterial air, though with a 
look of blank disappointment,.^ ifif» 
Deitfiis Garrs^hty walked, on, ^Jlj9oked 
into the room, saw the gopjd; man of 
th<p bouse asleep, heard him ^ore, and 
then returning, asked lord .Colancibre 
" who he was, aad what brought him 
there?" 

Our hqro said, he was ^froor Eng- 
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lancl» and a traveller ; and fi6w, boidet 
grown as a geologist, be talked of his spe- 
cimens, and his hopes of finding a mine 
in the neighbouring mountains; then 
adopting, as well as he could, the ser^ 

4 

^le -tone and abject manner in which he 
found Mr. Dennis was to be addressed, 
♦' he hoped he ibight get encouragement 
from the gentleman at the head of the 
estate." ^ 

"To bore, is it ? — Well, doni; hore 
me about it. I can't give you any 
answer notv, my good friend, Fm en- 
gaged/' 

Out he strutted, — ** Stick to him 
up the town, if you have a mind to get 
your answer,*^ whispered the woman. 
Lord Colambre followed, for he wished 
to sec the end of this scene. 

*' Well, sir, what are you following, 
and sticking to me, like liiy shadow 
for ?^^ said Mr. Dennis, turning sud- 
denly upon lord Colambre. 

His lordship bowed low. '* Waiting 
for niy answer, sir, when you are at 



leisure. Or, may I<;all upon you to 
morrow ?^^ 

•' You seem to be a civil kind of 
fellow ; but as to boring, I tlon^t 
know*— if you undertake it at yourown 
expense. I dare say there may b^ 
minerals in the ground. Well, yoit 
may call at the castle to morrovv, and 
when my brother has done' with the 
tenantry, Pll speak to him f6r you; 
tod we'll consult together, and see 
what we think.— It's too late to higbt. 
In Ireland, nobody speaks to a gentle-* 
man about business after dinner— your 
servant, sir; any body can show you 
the way to the castle in the morning/' 
And pushing by his lordship, he called 
to a man on the other side of the street-, 
who had obviously been waiting fol: 
him; he went under a gateway with 
this man, and gave him a bag of guineas* 
He then called for his horse, which was 
brought to him by a man, whom 
Colambre had heard declaring, that 
he would bid for the land that was 
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advertized; whilst ani(M^r, who haditli^ 

same intentions, most feBpectfiklfy fafdd 

^6t. Oennis't^stifrup^ whilst he-mount^ 

-Mrtthrout thai! king either of these 

'men. St. D^iiisclapped i^oriis to bis 

steed^and rod^ awsiy. Ne thaniu in-' 

deed were deserved, for^ the* moment l^ 

was out of;beafingi both enrsed him 

ftft^t'themiaiitter of' their coantiy. >^ 

*<^^ B&d' iuck go with yo», thm\'-'^ 

And^inay yon break your neck beibqs 

you-grt behaef- If^it w^as not for the 

lase Tm to get, aad that's paid.foir/'.. . ? 

Lo^diCtenbtony followjed the erawd 

into-^'a-' pliblick faoase, -Where - a Jiiew 

*^dcne l^esenteiditsef t hi^-vifew; . .* ■ 

' -Tfi^ iriftA to 'Whotn ot* i[>enhig gavre 

the brfg ^©f gbld^ was faoW «SeH}iiS; 5 iJiis 

'ir^ryi^^oM t6>t&e tenaiils, t;iriio.we|3et>ilo 
J)tiy ' ihey^T^ni ftext ^dajr at the coitleat! 

\ *l[itk vftgeElt W'ould take*:iiothing;^>«it 
gold. The same guineas ^#ere;bxMight 

*ftn*seJd<'?sever^ tilftefiioterv t0 the great 
p^dtf t^ tb* Jftg^iit «tild* loss of thevpbfer 
t^iiktikh^^Of, ^s 4he reiits^cie p^d,' the 
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guineas were^reaold tpij^nother set; and 
the ranittaneesr vwde throqgh bankers 
to the landloid^ who, m t^e poor.maflK 
who explained tfae traQsacliont JtQ lord 
Colambj^ Qi^pre89^d it, *':gai|ie^ nof^j^ 
fay the business, bad op. go^^ but. tlj^e 

illwill of the tenwtry/^ , } ; , 

. . The higgifojg^ foi; the- pric^ pf th? 
gold ; .the time lo^t ii^ dipputing abq^^ 
the goodneos of the nofe^; . .ampQg some 
poor tenants^ who <:ould not re^d ^r 
vrite^ a&d who w^ne at the percy . of 
the man with the hag in his Mnd ; t^it? 
vexatioa, the useless barraMing . oi : all, 
'Who were obliged to submit ultimately — 
Lord Colambj^ 8aw» sind all this tim« 

5 

he endured the smell c^ tobacco 'and 
whiskey, axkl of ^ sound of ¥anouj( 
brogues, the din of men wrangling, 
brawling, threatening, whining, drawl- 
ing, c^lplin^, cursing, and ^m^ variety 
of wretchedness. 

^\ And, is this my fether% Ipwn of 
Clcmbrony?'* thought lord Colambie. 
^' Is this Ireland ? — No, it is not behaid. 

K6 
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Let me not, like most of those, who 
forsake their native country, traduce it. 
Let me not, even to my own mind, 
cot^mit the injustice of taking a speck 
for the whole. What 1 have just seen, 
is the picture only of that to which an 
Irish estate, and Irish tenantry, may be 
degraded in the absence of those, whose 
duty and interest it is, to reside in 
Ireland, to uphold justice by example 
iand authority ; but who, neglecting this 
duty, commit power to bad hands and 
bad hearts; abandon their tenantry to 
oppression, and their property to ruin/^ 
It was how fine moonlight, and lord 
Colambre met with a boy, who said, he 
could show him a short way across the 
4Keids to the widow O^NeiPs cottage. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

All were asleep at the cottage, when.. 
I<Mxl Colambre arrived, except the wi- 
dow, who was sitting up, waitii^ for 
him ; and who had brought her dog. 
ioto the house, that he might not fly 
at him, or bark at his return. She had a^ 
roast chicken ready fo,r her gvt^at, and it 
was— *but this she never told hind-T-tiie 
only chicken she had left ; , all the 
others had been sent with tlie dutf 
fawlj as a present to the under agent^Sc 
lady. ; While he was eatJDg his .suppiei:^ 
which he ate with the better appetite, 
as he had had no dinner, thiB good 
woman took • down from the shelf a 
pocket-book, which she gave him: *'I8 
not that your book?** said she, " My 
boy Brian found it after you. in the po*% 
tato furrow, where you dropped it." 
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•* Thank you," said Lord Cdambre; 
*' there, are bank notes in it, which I 
could notraffiprd to lose/' 

'> Are there,*' sajd she : " he never 
opened it — no^ I•*^ 

Then, in answer to hi? inquiries 
about Grace and the youc^ aian» the 
widow answered, " They are all m 
beartuQw, I thank ye kindly, sir, for 
ftSkiQg ; they'll sleep easy to night;* any 
way?, and I'm in great spirits for them 
aod rayselfr— for all's e^mooth now.— • 
After ive parted you, Brian saw Mt- 
JDetinis himself about the /a#e and mq- 
B&oranduin^ whieh he qever deui^^ 
b^t knew nothing about. ^ But, be th^t 
a^^it.^mpy/ says he, * you're, improv^g 
ten^pts, and I'm confident niy brpt%c 
wiU €ic>n3ider j€i ; so what you'll do. ip, 
you'll ijfive up th^ possession to mqr* 
row to mysi^,. that , will call for it Ijy 
icock-*€row^ y(^% ,^ fonn's^ Mk^ ; ai^d 
tbe9 go: up t^ Uif cgstle w,ith l^be t^ff 
ku» y^dy isf^ni . if yqur hftnd, apd if 
aU!8 ir»idK# fi^m.9^ *'H.^mh ^ f^\ 
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that's due, you^il get thre new lose 
signed, PIl promise' ydu that upon the 
word and honour of a gii^ntieinan.'— 
And there's no going beyonrfthat, you 
know, sir. — So my boy c^me home as 
light as a feather, and as gay as a lark^ 
to bring us the good news ; only he 
was afraid we might not make up the 
, tent,' guineas and all; and becaxise he 
toutd not get paid for the work^ he 
done, on account of the mistake in the 
6v61rseer*s tally, I sold the cow to a 
h'eighhour — dc^-cheap ; — but n^eds 
must, as they say^ when old Niok 
dHvdSy said the widow, smiling;. WeH 
Still it was but paper we got fertbe 
cow ; then that must be gold befol^ 
the agent would take, cm* tottch it-^s^ 
f was laying out to i^ell the dreiser, 
knd had taken the plates and cups, aild 
little tbiiigs off it, und my boy^ was 
' lifting it oyt with Aiid;^ the oaipent^r, 
that Wte Agreeing fot it, when ki .eifrmies 
Graces att Tok^r,^ sbd owb ^f; breatlir^* 
It'i a miOOtsi I miiidM ^^ivm imt. 
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and not missed her-^-Mother, sdys she, 
here's the gold for you^ don^t be stir- 
ring your dresser. — And where's your 
gown and cloak, Grace ? says I. But, 
I beg your pardon, sir ; may be Vm 
tiring you ?" 

Lord Colambre encouraged her to go 
on, 

'* Whereas your gown and cloak, 
Grace, says I. — * Gone,* says she. ' The 
cldak was too warm and heavy, and I 
don't doubt, mother, bat it was that 
helped to make me faint this Hioriliing, 
And as to the gown, sure Tve a very 
nice one here, that you spun* for me 
yourself, mother; and that I prize 
abote all the gowns ever came out of a 
loom; and that Brian said become me 
to his fancy above any gown ever he/ 
Me me wear, and what could I wish 
for more.^ — Now Pda mind to scold bet' 
for going to. sell the gown miknown'st* 
tome, tiut I don't know how it wasi* 
I couldn^t scold her just then, so kissed . 
hery and Bnan the sani^, tuuk ^at wa* 
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what no man ever did before. — And 
she had a mind to be angry with him, 
but could not, nor ought not, says I ; 
for he's as good as your husband now, 
Grace ; and no man can part yees now, 
says I, putting their hands together. — 
Well, I never saw her look so pretty ; 
nor there was not a happier boy that 
minute on Gpd's Earth than my son, 
nor a happier mother than myself; and 
I thanked God that had given them to 
me ; and down they both fell on their 
knees fpr my blessing, little worth as 
it was ; and my heart's blessing they, 
had, and I laid my haiids upon them. 
* It's the priest you must get to do 
this for you to morrow,' says I. And 
Brian just held up the ring, to show me 
all was ready on his part, but could 
not speak. vThen there's no Americn 
any more I' said Grace, low tp me* 
and her heart was on her lipS;; but th^ 
colour came and went, and J. was a 
feard she'd have swooned ogaint but^ 
not for.soirow, 90> I .earn^ii few. off. 
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"Well, -jf sbe'^>6 nofrnHy owtt--»but cThe 
is notliiy own bbrn, so I may s4y it- 
there never was a letter 'giift, nc^ li 
inc^kiitd hekrtetl^'hor generous; n^ver 
thinkihg afny' thing she could do/ eft* 
give, too mtich - for theni' she lov^ 
and any thing at all would do fAir b^ 
self; the sweetest taatured atnd tern* 
pered both, arid' always was, from this 
high, ikhe bond that held all togetber, 
and joy of the house/^ 

** Jast like he* hafliesake/^ cried 
lord Colambire. 

^* Plase your honour K^ 

** Is not it late?^* saidr lord Col&m^* 
bre, stretching^ himself and ' gaping ; 
** I've walked a great way to day/* /. 

The old woman lighted his rushlight, 
sbowed hin» to his red check bed, atifl 
Wiisbed him a very good nigbt ; not 
without some slight sentiment of disr 
ptkastufe at bis gaping thus, at the par 
negyric on her darling Grace. Beft»rf 
she )eft/the room, bowevier; beiF sbm^t- 
f ese^tment wnisbedr U|^|i bif 



«#yiflg;tkat l\e h^^ped, jripth her. p^imj^ 
-siQij, to bi^,pr^s^nt a^ the weddiijg of 

|h^ jrou^g couplet - ,, 

,. Ei^rly m t^' iporning Briaa>-e^^ tp 

Aliepfiesjt, to a«tk his ^eye^ence i|pbeBit 

Kould be coi^venjept to marry him; 

m<)) i^^bilst Jie was gone, Mr. Depqii? 

jQ^tiiraghty pame to the cottage, to re- 

vft^e the rent aijd possession. . The 

seoit ,w%s xeady^L in gold, aiid jcouflited 

into his hand. 

^ *^^*:No occasion for a receipt} for ^ 

new lose is a receipt in full for. every 

thing.'' ^. .^ >i . ^ >* 

.,- ** Yjery. yfreil, ,sir,'^ s^d, the widow ; 

*^jtli;^ow:; noticing of law,-— Ypii^ know 
best-r^iwhajteyer ypu4ireQtr--for you are 
a^etii^^S^ 3.. friend to y^ J^ow^.j My .son 
tgut ,t^i^ j^tto;pey,4o draw ti^e pair.of 
•new /a««« yej^tprday, and her^ Jhware 
jr^dy, all to signing." . , ,.^ ^^ .'..^ 

;Mr... Peania sajd, his ^cot§|r .mpat 
ii0ttl:e that , pjart of r^the bu3 mqas, . and 
that, th^ must cgfry thenj^ up^> 1^-!*^® 
• • '■')" '.•■■'■ ■ '^'■'^ '1; >.* .ij t»,T LiviJ 
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'Castle ; ^> but fir6t give me the posees* 
«ion/* 

Then, as he instructed her, she garve 
lip the key of the door to him, and a 
bit of the thatch of the house ; and he 
raked out the fire, and said every liv* 
ing creature must go out.—" It's only 
form of law, '^ said he. 

" And must my lodger get up and 
torn- out, sir,'^ said she. 

" He must turn out to bie sure-— not 
a living soul must be left in it, or its 
no legal possession properly. Who is 
your lodger ?'^ 

On lord Colambre^s appeairing, Mr. 
Dennis showed some surprise, and said, 
** 1 thought you were lodging at Bran* 
nagan^s ; are not you the maii who 
spoke to me at his house about the gold 
mines ?^' 

" No, sir, he never lodged at Bran- 
nagan's,'^ said the widow. 

" Yes, sir, I am the person who 
spoke to you about the gold mines at 
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Brannagan's ; but I did not like t6 
lodge—'' 

*' Well, tio-matter where you liked to 
lodg€ ; you must viralk out of this lodg- 
ing how, if you pleaseyiAy good friend* 

So Mr, Dennis pushed his lordship 
out by the shoulders, repeating, as the 
widow turned back and looked with 
some surprise and alarm, " only for 
form sake, only for form sake !" Theil 
locking the doOr, took the key and put 
it into his packet. The widow hdd out 
her hand for it : ** The forrii's gone 
through now, sir ; is not it ? Be plased 
to let us in again/' 

*' When the new lease is signed, PH 
give you possession again ; but not till 
then — ^for that's the law. So make 
away with you to the castle, and mind,'^ 
added he, winking slily ; " mind you 
take sealing-money with you, and some* 
thing to buy gloves." 

" O, where will I find all that ?" said 
the widow : " I have it, mother, don't 
fret," said Grace. " I have it — the price 



^-^M^batlcan waiit^. So letm^^dfftd 
the castle without. delay, Brian will meet 
us on the road, you know«^^- 

They set off f(»r Clonbrony eas^, 
lord Colambfe aecompanying thett^ 
Brian met them on the road. *^ Father 
Tom is ready, dear mother, bring her in*, 
and he'll marry us ; I'm not my own* 
man till she's miQe. Who knows ^hat 
may happen/' 

" Who knows? that's true," said 
the widow, * 

. *' Bettctr go to the castle first," said 
Grace. , . 

" And keep the priest waiting ! Yoi| 
can't use his revereni^e so," said Brian. 

So she l^t him lead her into the 
priest's house, and she did not inakB 
any of the awkward draggfngs baok, or 
ridiculous scenes of grimace sometimDes 
exhibited, op these occasions, butblush^ 
ing rosy red, yet with more selfrposses* 
lion than could have been expected, 
from her timid nature, she gave he? 

* What I cai^ do wiikoac. ' 



htii^ to\ d»e mair ihfe teyfed, and listened 
with vHterdim d^vbtbn W the holy^ ce^ 
remony. ..w :»-.;>. t.. v: .t ,. i.^* . , , 

^ AhcJ^^l tbtiu^ht lord ^ Cttlambre, 
yAiM ^ fc^ngmttflated the 'bride ^ 
^*shdl rev6>be as ^ happy jt^ th<;Se-poof 
people aire at this riiomerft ^^ He longed 
to make them some little jiresen^^btit alf 
he could venture at this iftomerid Waii id 
pay the priest*s dues. '^ 

The priest positively refused to take 
any thing. "They are the best couple! 
in my piari^h/' saidheV " and Til take 
nothing, sir, from you, a stranger and! 
my guei^t/* 

♦* Now come what will, Vm a match 
feif it. No trouble can touch me,^^ said 
BiPiaH. ' 

'' O, don^t be bragging,** said the 
widow. 

- ♦* Whatever trouble God sends, he 
has given one now will help to bear it, 
and s>ure 1 may b^ thankful,'* said 
Grace. *■ 

*< Such good hearts must be happy. 
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ahall be happy,'* said Jord Colambre. 
— ** O, you're very kind/' said the wi- 
dow, smiling ; ^^ and I wouldn't doubt 
you, if you had the power. I hope then 
the agent will give you encouragement 
about them mines, that we may keep 
you among us.'* 

*' lam determined to settle amongyou, 
warm hearted, generous people,'' cried 
lord Colambre ; " whether the agent gives 
me encouragement or not,"added he^t 

It was a long walk to Clonbrony 
castle ; the old woman, as she said her- 
self, would not have been able for it, 
but for a lift given to her by a friendly 
carman whom they met on the road with 
an empty car. This carman was Fin» 
nucan, who dissipated lord Colambre's 
fears of meeting and being recognised 
by Mrs. Ratfarty, for he, in answer to the 
question oU Who is at the castle ? re- 
plied, " Mrs.' Raffarty will be in it afore 
night ; but she's on the road still* 
There's none but old Nick in it yet ; and 
he's more of a neger than ev^r ; for 
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tkixmi th€|t he would not pay me a far- 
thitig for the carriage of his shisterU. 
boxes and band-boxes down. If you're 
going to have any doings with him, 
God grant ye a safe deliverance/- 

** Amen V^ said the widow, and her 
son and daughter. 

Lord Colambre's attention was now 
engsiged by the view of the castle and 
park of.CIonbrony. He had not seen 
it since he was six years old. Som^ 
faint reminiscence from his childhood 
made him feel or fancy that he knew the 
place c It was a fine, castle, spacious 
park : but all about it, from the broken 
piers at the great entrance, to the mossy 
gravel and loose steps at the hall-door^ 
bad an air of desertion and melancholy. 
Walks overgrown, shrubberies wild, 
plantations run up into bare' poles; fine 
trees cut down .and lying oii the gravel 
in lots,, to be sold* A hill that had beert 
covered with an oak wood, in w^hjph,* in 
his childhood, our hero used to playi 
and whi^bihg called l^ black. ifoj^st» 
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was gone ; nothing to be seen but the 
.white stamps of the trees, for it had 
been freshly cut down, to make up 
the last remittances. — " And how it 
went, when sold ! — but no matter," said 
Finnucan. " It's all alike. — It's the 
back way into the yard, I'll take you, 
I suppose — 

And such a yard ! ^' But it's no mat- 
ter," repeated Lord Colambre to himself. 
" It's all alike." 

In the kitchen a great dinner was 
dressing for Mr. Garraghty's friends, 
who were to make merry with him 
when the business of the day was over. 

" Where's the keys of the cellar, til! 
I get out the claret for after dinner,'^ 
says one ; *^ and the wine, for the cook^ 
"H9ure there's venison,*' cries another. 
*' Venison !— That's the way my lord's 
deer goes," says a third, laughing. — • 
•♦ Ay, sure ! and very proper when 
he's not here to eat *em." — " Keep 
your nose out of the kitchen, y^ung 
man, if you plast^^^ $aid the * agent's 



co0k ihxMmg the d&dff' m iotd C©*- 
lambre's face,— r*' There's' the way t«. 
t^e office, if yo,uVe moaey to pay, up 
the back stairs/'* ' '> 

' i . ** No ; up the grand staiTcase . they 
must, Mf? Gairagbty ordered,'- said the 
footman^' ^* because the office is damp- 
for him, and it's not there he'll see any' 
body to day^ but in my lady's dressing 



room," 



So up the grwd staircase they went, 
ami through the magnificent apartmentsv 
h^ug with ^pictures of great value spoil-; 
is%i wilb*^ damp* — '^ Then isn't it a pity 
tf> aee them ! There's my lady, and all* 
iipoiliDg,'' said the widow. 

Lard. Col^imbre stopped before a por^ 
trait V of miss Kugent — " Shamefully, 
damaged 1'* cried he>^-'' Pasd on, qr 
let me pftss, if you plase^^ said one of 
the tenanj;s, *San4 don't be stpppiog 
the doorr way /^ "I jifive buaipess moi^ 
IIQr you with the agent :^' es^d rtbp fUr-: 
yeyor--^*' where is h^?*' .,j .i« ^ ^ 
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anothfer: " Where should the viceroy 
be, but in the presence-'Ckamber ?'* 

There was a full levee, and fine smell 
of great coats.—*' O ! would you put 
your hats on the silk cushions ?'^ said 
the widow to some men in the door* 
way, who were throwing^off their greasy 
hats on a damask sofa. — '* Why 
not ? where else ?"— " If the lady was 
in it, you wouldn't,'* said she, sighing. 
— *' No, to be sure, I wouldn't: great 
news! would Lmake no differ in the 
presence of old Nick and my lady?*' 
said he, in Irish. — *' Have I no sense 
or manners, good woman, think ye ?*' 
added he, as he shook the ink out of 
his pen on the Wilton carpet, when he 
had finished signing his name to a papef 
on his knee. — '* You may wait long 
before you get to the speech of the great 
tnan," said another, who was working 
his way through numbers. They con- 
tinued pushing forward, till they came 
within sight of Mr, Nicholas Gatraghtyi 
i^ated in state; and a worse counte- 
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nunce, or a more perfect picture of an 
insolent, petty tyrant in office, lord 
Colamtre had never beheld. 

We forbear all further detail of this 
levee. ** It's all the same!" as lord 
Golambre repeated to himself, on every 
fresh instance of roguery op oppression . 
to which he was witness ; and having 
completely made up his mind on the 
subject, he sat down quietly- in the 
back ground, waiting till it should come 
to the widow^s turn to be dealt with, 
for he was now interested only to see 
how she would be treated. The room 
grisidually thinned : Mr. Dennis Gar- 
raghty came in and sat down at the ta- 
ble to help his brother to count the 
heaps of gold. 

" O, Mr. Dennis, Pm glad to see you 
^'kind las your promise, meeting me 
bere,^* said the widow O'Neill, walk- 
ing up to* him,— ^*' Pm sure youHl speak 
agood wprd *for' me — here's the Iciset^^ 
who will I offer this to V* said she; 

L 2 
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holding the glove^money and sealing^ , 
manei/^ for Vm strange and ashamed ?'* 

*' O, don't be ashamed— there's no 
strangeness in bringing money or taking 
it," said Mr. Nicholas Garraghty, hold* 
ing out his hand. ^^ Is this the proper 
compliment ?" 

** 1 hope so, sir : your honour knows 
best.'*— 

" Very well,^' slipping it into bis 
private purse. — " Now, what's your 
business ?'* 

" The lases to sign — the rentes all paid 
up.^' 

" Leasies ! Why, woman ! is the pos- , 
session given up ?„ 

" It was, plase your honour; aud 
Mr. Dennis has the key of our little - 
place in his pocket." 

" Then I hope he'll keep it there.- — 
Your little place — it's no longer yours, - 
I've promised it to the, surveyor. You 
don't think I'm such a fool a^to renew, 
to you at this rent." 
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Mr; Dennis named the rent — " but 
any thing your honour pluses — any 
thing at all that we can pay/* 

** O, it's out of the question — put 
it out of your head. No rent you can 
offer would do, for Pve promised it to 
the surveyor.** 

•*' Sir, Mr. D'ennis knows my lord 
^g^ve us his promise in writing of a re- 
newal, on the back of the ould laseJ^ 
' " Produce it.** 

** Here's the lose i but the promise is 
» rubbed out.** 

** Nonsense! coming to me with a 
promise that's rubbed out. Who'll 
listen to that in a court of justice, do 
you think ?'* 

** I don't know, plase your honour ; 
but this I'm sure of, mv lord and miss 
•Nugent, though but a child at the 
time, God bless her, who was by when 
my lord wrote it with his pencil', will 
remember it.'* 

" Miss Nugent! What can she know 
of business ?-— What has she to do 
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wkh the management of my lord Clou- 
brony^s estate, pray ?'' 

" Management! — no, sir/* 

" Do you wish to get miss Nugent 
turned out of the house/* 

" O, God forbid !-— how could that 
be?'* 

" Very easily ; if you set about to 
make her meddle and witness in what 
my lord does not choose/* 

" Well, then Til never mention misd 
Nugent's name in it at all, if it. was 
ever so with me. But be plased^ sir, 
to write over to my lord, and ask him ; 
I'm sure he*ll remember it.** 

" Write to my lord about such a 
trifle-— trouble him about such non- 
sense !*^ 

** Fd be sorry to trouble him. Then,, 
take it on my word, and believe me, 
sir ; for I would not tell a lie, nor cheat 
rich or poor, if in my power, for the 
whole estate^ nor the whole world : for 
there's an eye above." 

" Cant ! nonsense I — Take those 
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leases off the table ; I nerer will sis:a 
them. Walk off, ye canting hag! ifs 
an imposition-— I will never sign them/* 
'* You will then, sir," cried Brian, 
growing red with indignation ; " for the^ 
law shall make you, so it shall — and 
you'd as good have been civil to my 
mother, whatever you did-— for Til 

.ftand by her while i'v^ life; and I 
know she has right, and i^h^l have. law. 

. I saw the memorandum written before 

y%WT it went into your hands, sir, what- 

. ever- became of it after ^ aHjd will swear 

i to it, tpo/* 

" Swear away, my good friend; 

. muQh ypur swearing will avail in your 
own case in a court of justice,"' con- 
tinued old Nick. 

'^ And against a gentleman of my 
brother's established character and pro- 

: perty," said St. Dennis. ** WhatV 
your mother's character against a gen- 
tleman's, like his !" 

" Character ! take care how you go 
to that, any way, sir,*' cried Brttn. 
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Grace put her hand before his mouth, 
to stop him. 

*' Grace ! dear ! I must speak, if I 
die for it ; sure it^s for my mother/^ 
said the young man, struggling forward, 
while his mother held him back, •^ I 
must speak." 

" Oh, he*s ruin'^d, I see it,^ said 
Grace, putting her hand before her eyes, 
♦* and he won't mind me." 

" Go on, let him go on, pray, young 
woman,** said Mr* Garraghty, pale with 
anger and fear, his lips quivering ; *^ I 
shall be happy to take down- his 
Words." 

*• Write them ; and may all the world 
- read it, and welcome." 

His mother and wife stopped hi» 
' mouth by force. 

'^ Write you, Dennis,'* said Mr. Gar* 
raghty, giving the pen to his brother ; 
. for his hand shook so, he could not 
form a letter. *^ Write the VQry words, 
and at the top— (pointing)— after warn- 
ing, with malice 2 r^pcnse" ^ . / 
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" Write, then r— mother, Grace— let 
me," cried Brian, speaking in a smo- 
thered voicCj as their hands were over 
his mouth. " Write then, that if you'd 
either of you a character like my mo- 
ther, you might defy the world ; and 
your word would be as good as your 
oath.'* 

" Oath! mind that Deniiis," said 
Mr. Garraghty. 

. ** Oh, sir ! sir ! won't you stop him ?^* 
cried Grace, turning suddenly to lord 
Colambre. ' 

** Oh dear, dear ! if you havn't lost 
your feeling for us,'' cried the wi* 

r 

dow. ■ * * 

** Let him speak," said lord Cdlam- 
bre, in a tone of authority; *^ let the 
voice of truth be heard." 

^^ Truth P' cried St. Dennis, and 
dropped the pen. 

" And' who the devii are you, sir ?*^ 
said old Nick*. 

" Lord Colambre, I protest !'* ex^ 

claimed a female vobce; and- Mrs. RaP 

L 5 
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farty at this iastaat appeared at the open 

door." 

. - ^' Lord Cokmbre !" repeated all pre^ 

sent 9 in different^ tones. 

*' My lord, I beg pardon/' continued 
Mrs. Raffarty, advancing as if her legs 
were tied ; ^* had I known you was 
down here, I would not have presumed^ 
I'd better retire ; for I see you're busy.'^ 

" You'd best ; for you're mad, sis- 
ter," said Saint Dennis, pushing her 
back ; " and we are busy : go to your 
room, and keep quiet, if you can/* 

'* First, madam," said lofd Colam* 
bre, going between her and the door; 
" let me beg that you will consider 
yourself as at home in this house, 
whilst any circumstances make it de- 
sirable to you. The hospitality yam. 
showed me, you cannot think that I 
now forget/' 

** Oh, my lord, you^re t^o good-,— 
how few — too kind-^ktnder. than my 
own,^' and bursting into temtj shfi 
escaped, ou t of the room* 
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hmii Colambre retimied to the party 
. iroiind the table, who were in variai^ 
attitudes of astonishment, and with fac€^ 
of fear, horrour, hope, joy, doubt.' 

*' Distress,^^ continued his k>rd8hi|t, 

** however incurred, if not by vice, witt 

. always find a refuge in this house. I 

.apeak in my father^s name, for I know 

I speak his seiltiments. But never more 

shall vi<%,^^ said he, darting such a look 

.at the brother agents as tl^y felt to thb 

back bone — '^ never more i^hall vice^ 

lihaJl fmud «Bter here/^ 

He paused, and there was a momeB'- 
tary 'silence* 

: ^ There i^pokie the true thing ! and the 
y%i<r/ gentleman ; ray own hearths satisr- 
^fied,''^ said Brian, folding his arms, and 
standing erect. 

' " Then so is mine,'^ said Grace, tak-. 
ing breath, with a deep sigh. 

The widow advancing, put on her 
.spectacles, and looking, up close at lord 
Colambre^s face, " Then it^s a \^onder I 
didn^t know theiamtly likeness.''^ 
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Lord Colambre now tecollecting that 
;he still wore the old great coat^ threw it 
.off. 

" O, bless him ! Then now Td know 
him any where. Tm willing to die now, 
/pr we'll all be h^ppy/* 
\ " My lord, since it is so : my lord, 
may I ask you/^ said Mr. Garraghty^ 
.now sufficiently, recovered to be able to 
jirticulate, but scarcely to express his 
idea^ ; '^ if what your lordship hintied 
^ust now — " 

^^ I hinted nothing, sir; I spoken 
plainly/' 

*' I beg pardon, my lord)" said old 
Nick ; '* respecting vice was levelled at 
me ; because, if it was, my lord,^^ try- 
ing to stand erect ; ** let me tell your 
lordship, if J could think it was — '* 

*> If it did not,hit you, sir, no matter 
at whom it was levelled.'^ 

** .And let me ask, my lord, if I may 
presume, whether in what you suggested 
by the word fraud, your lordship had any 
particular meaning ?" said St. Dennis 
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*' A very particular meaning-, sif ,— 
. feel in your pocket for the key of this 
widow's house, and deliver it to her/* 
- *' Q, if that's all the nieaning, with 
all the pleasure in life. I never meant 
to detain it longer than till the ledses 
were signed,** said St. Dennis. 

" And Fm ready to sign the leases 
. this minute/' said the brother. 

" Do it, sir, this miniite ; 1 have read 
them ; I will be answerable to my fa- 
ther.** 

'* O, as to that, my lord, I have power 
to, sign for your father." He signed the 
leases ;. they were duly witnessed by lord 
Colambre. 

** I deliver this as my act and dfeed,** 
said Mr. Garraghty : — '* my Idrd,'' con- 
tinued he, '* you see, at the first word 
from you ; and had I known sooner the 
interest you took in ' the family, there 
would have been no difficulty ; for I'd 
^make it a principle to oblige you, my 
Jord.'' ' 

. " Oblige nae !" said lord Colambrei 
with disdain. 
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** But when gentlemen and n6ble«» 
men travel incagniiaj and lodge in ca« 
bins,'' added St. Dennis, with a satanic 
gitiUe^ glancing hiB eye on Grace; ^^they 
have good reasons, no doubt/' 

^^ Do not judge my heart by yodr 
own, sir/' said lord Colambre, cooly ; 
*^ no two things in nature can, I trust, 
be more different. My purpose in tra- 
. veHing incognito has been fuIiy an- 
swered r I was determined to see and 
judge how my father's estates were 
managed; and I have seen, compared^ 
and judged. I have seen the difference 
between the Clonbrony and the Co* 
kmbre property ; and I shall represent 
^hat I hav^ seen to my lather." 
. ♦* As to that my lord, if we are to 
come to that—^but I trust your lordship 
will suffer me to explain the&e matters* 
— Go about your business, my good 
jSriends, you have all you want — ^and^ my 
)(Mrd, after dinner, when you are cool, 1 
hope I shall be able to make you sensi* 
^M that things liave. been (^presented ta 
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your lordship in a mistaken light ; and 
I ilatter myself I shall convince you I 
have' ndt only always acted the part of 
a friend to the family, hut anx particu« 
larly willing to conciliate your lordship's 
good will/' said he, sweeping the rou^ 
leaus of gold into a bs^ ; ^* any accom* 
inodation in my power, at any time/^ 

^^ I want no accommodation, sir,—*- 
were I starving I would accept of none 
^om you. Never can you conciliate my 
good will ; for you can never deserve 
it." 

^^ If that he the case, my lord^ I must 
conduct myself accordingly : but it^s 
fair to warn you, before you make any 
representation to my lord Clonbrony, 
that, if he should think of changing' his 
kgent, there are accounts to be settled 
between us*^that may be a considera- 
tion.'^ 

, ** No, sir ; no consideration— -my fa* 
ther never shall be the slave of such a 
paltry consideration/^ 

** O^ very well, my lord ; you know 
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best. If you choose to make an as^ 
sumpsit, Pam sure I shall not object to 
the security* Your lordship will be of 
age soon, I know — Pm sure, Pm satis- 
fied — but/' added he, with a malicious 
smile, *' I rather apprehend you don*t 
know what you undertake. I only pre- 
mise, that the balance of accounts be- 
tween us is not what can properly be 
called a paltry consideration/* 

" On that point,, perhaps, »ir, you 
and I may diflRer." 

" Very well, my lord, you will follow 
your own principles, if it suits your 
(Convenience." 

*? Whether it does, or not, sir, I shall 
abide by my principles." 
. "Dennis ! the letters to the post — 
when do you go to England, my lord ?** 

*' Immediately, sir,'' said lord Co* 
lambre : his lordship saw new leases 
from his father to Mr. Dennis Garraghty, 
lying on the table, unsigned. 

" Immediately!'' repeated Mesfi^rs^^ 
Nicholas and Dennis, wrth an of dis- 
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may. Nicholas got up, looked out of 
' the window^ and whispered something 

to his brother, who instantly left the 

< 

room. 

Lord Colambre saw the post chaise 
at the door, which had brought Mrs. 

• Rafiarty to the castle, and Larry standing- 

* beside it : his lordship instantly threw up 

• the sash, and holding between his fiiiger 
' and thumb a six shilling piece, cried, 
' ** Larry, my friend, let tne • have the 
■horses.'* 

' . **• You shall have 'em,— your honour^" 
said Lariy. Mr. Dennis GarFaghty ap« 
peared below, spqaking in a magisterial 
tone. — " Larry, my brother must have 
the horses.'' 

** He can't, plase your honour, they're 
' engaged/' 

^' Half a crown ! — :a crown ! half a 

* guinea V\ said Mr.. Dennis Garraghty, 
raising his voice, as he increa^d his 

- j>roffer*d bribe. — To each offer Larry 
replied, '' You can't, plase your honour, 
they're engaged.^' — And looking up to 
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Ibe window at Lord Colambre, he said, 
*^ As soon as they have eaten their oat$, 

. you shall have 'em/' 

No other horses were to be had. — 
The agent was in constecnation. — Lord 
Colambj^e ordered that Larry should 
have some dinner, and whiist the postil- 

, lion was eating, and the horses finish* 
ing their oats, his lordship, wrote the 
following letter ta his father, which, 
to prevent all possibility of accident, 
Jie determined to put (with his o\m 

' band) into the post«^ffice at Cloobsony, 
as be pasAed thro^jhr the town* 

•* My, dear Father , 

** I hope to be with you in a feir 
^* days« Lest any thing should d^am 
^' me on the road, I write this, to make 
/* an earnest request to you, that you 
^' will not sign any papers 9r transact 
^' any farther business with Messrs. 
*' Nicholas or Dennis. Garraghty, before 
^ " you see 

" Toiur afiectionate son, 

'^ Colambr^/* 
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The. horses came out, LBiry sent 
word he was ready, and lord. Colambce, 
having first eaten a slice of his otvin 
venison, ran down to the carriage, 
followed by the thanks and blessings of 
the widow, her son, and daughter, 
who could hardly make their way aftw 
him to the chaise door, so great w^ 
the crowd, which had gathered on the 
report of his lordship's arrival. 

*^ Long life to your honour! hoBg 
life to your lordsbipP' echoed on all 
sides.— -*^ Just ccvaef and going, afe 
you !" 

^' Good bye to you all, good peopled' 

*^ Then good bye is the only word 
we wouldn^t wii^b to hear from your 
honour," 

^^ For the sake both of landlord and 
tenant, I must leave you now, my good 
friends ; but I hope to return to you, at 
some future time/' 

*^ God bless you 1 and speed ye I. 
and a safe journey to your honour ! -^- 
and a happy return to us, and soon !"«— 
cried a multitude of voices. 
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Lord Colambre stopped at the cRaise 
door, and beckoned to the widow 
O'Neill, before whom others had press- 
ed. An opening was made for her in- 
stantly* 

** There ! that was the very way his 
father stood, with his feet on the ^teps. 
And miss Nugent was in it.'* 

Lord Colambre forgot what be was 
going to say, — with some diificulty re- 
toUected. 

«* This poofcet book,^* said he, 
'*> which your son restored to me,— I in- 
tend it for your daughter— -don't keep it^ 
as your son kept it, for me, without 
.'opening it. — Let what is within side,'^ 
' added be, d» he got into the carriage, 
*^ replace the cloak and gown, and let 
all things necessary for a bride be 
bought, ^for the bride]that has all things 
: to. borrow, has surely mickle to do/^^— 
Shut the door, and drive on.'' 

''Blessings beWrfyou," cried the wi- 
dow, ''•and' God give you Grace !'' . : 
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- 

Larry drove oflF at full gallop, and 
kept on at a good rate, till he got out 
of the great gate, and beyond the sight 
of the crowd ; then pulling up, he 
turned to lord Colambre, *' Piase your 
honour, I did not know nor guess ye 
was my lord, when I let you have the 
horsea; did not know who you was 
from Adam, V\\ take my affidavit." 

** There's no occasion," said lord 
Colambre; "I hope you don't repent 
letting me . have the horses, now you 
4o know who I am ?'' 
, "Oh! not at all, sure : Pm as glad as 
the best horse I ever crossed, that your 
honour is my lord — ^but 1 was only tell- 
ing your honour, that you might not 
be looking upon me as a time^sarver.'* 

^^ I:do not look upon you as a time^ 
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garvefj Larry ; but keep on, that time 
may serve me.*' 

In two words, he explained his cause 
of baste ; and, no sooner explained than 
understood^ Larry thundered away 
through the town of Clonbrony, bend« 
over his horses, plying the whip, and^ 
lending his very soul at every lash. 
With much difficulty, lord Colatnbre 
stopped him at the end of the town, at 
the post office. The post was gone out' 
—gone a quarter of an hour. 

" May be, we'll overtake the mail,*^ 
said Larry: and, as be spoke, he slid' 
down from his seat, and darted into the 
public house, reappearing in a few mo- 
ments with a copper of ale and a honr 
ill his hand : he find another man held 
open the horses* mouths, and poured" 
the ale through the horn down their 
throats. 

*^ Now, they^U go with -spirit V^ 
- And, with the hope of overtaking- the 
mail, Larry made them go **^ for life or" 
death,^' as he said: but in vatn ! At 
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tarry roared for foesh horses, till he 
got them — harnessed them with his own 
hands, holding the six shilling piece,- 
which lord Colamhre had given him, 
in his mouth all the while ; for he- 
could not take time to put it into his 
pocket. 

- ** Speed ye ! I Wish I was driving 
you aW the way, then,**. said he. The 
other postillion was not yet ready.— 
*^ Then, your honour sees,^^ said he^ 
puttiag-hid h^ead into the carriage, 
c^nsammg of tln^m Garraghtie*s--old 
Kick and St. D€nms,<^the best part, 
that i«, the worst part, of what I told 
^rou proved true; and I'm glad of it, 
that is, Tm sorry for it— but glad your 
honour knows it iQ time. So Heaven 
prospefiyou! And may all the. saints- 
(barring St. Dennis) have charge of 
;f6u atid all beloBging to you, till we 
see you here ag-^in ! — and when will it 

her 

^' I cannot say when L shall return to 
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you myself) but I will do my best to ^eiiil 
your landlord to you soon* In the mean 
time, my good fellow, keep away from 
the sign of the hc^rsesboe — A m^ of. 
your sense, to drink, and make ^n ideot 
and a brute of yourself ! '^ 

** True ! — And it was only when. I, 
bad lost hope, I took to it — but now ! ^ 
Bring me the book, one of yees^ out of 
the landlady's parlour — By the virtue^ 
of this book, and by all the books that> 
ever was shut and opened, 1 won't' 
touch a drop of spirits, good or .bad« till 
I see your honour again, or some of. 
the family, this time tweWe month-'-, 
that long I'll live on hope-t^-B.ut mind, 
if you disappoint me, I don't sweav 
but ni take .to the whiskey^ for <:om-. 
fort, all the rest of my days. But don't 
be stayinj^ here, wasting your tiaie,; 
advising ine. — Bartley ! take : the rein?^. 
can't ye?" cri^d he, giviijg them U> 
the fresh postillion ; ^^ and jk^^p on^ 
for your life, for there's thousands, 
of pounds d^pendis^ jQU the r^ce— ^ 



A ^S ENTER 241- 

1^ ^ off! Baitley, widi spedd of 
light !^^ 

Bartley dkl his best ; a&d such Was 
the excellence of the roads^ that, not-> 
Tfithstandjng the rate at which our hero 
travelled, he arrived fiafely in Dublin, 
and just in time to put his letter into the 
post-office, and to sail in that night's 
packet. The wind was fair when lord 
Colambre went on board, but before 
they got out of the Bay it changed; 
they made no way all night; in the 
course of the next day they had the 
mortification to see another packet 
from Dublin sail past them, and when 
they landed at Holyhead were told the 
packet, which had left Ireland twelve 
hours after them, had been in an hour 
before them. The passengers had taken 
th6ir places in the coach, arid en*t 
gaged what horses could be had« 
Lord Colambre was afraid, that Mr. 
Garraghty itas one of them ; a person 
exactly answering his description had 
taken four horses, and set out half an 

VOL. VI. M 
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hour before in great haste for London. 
Luckily, just as those who had taken 
their places in the mail were getting into 
the coach, lord Colambre saw among ' 
them a gentleman, with whom he had 
been acquainted in Dublin, a barrister, 
who was come over during the long 
vacation, to make a tour of pleasure in 
England. When lord Colambre ex- 
plained the reason he had for being in 
haste to reach London, he had the good 
nature to give up to him his place in 
the coach. Lord Colambre travelled 
all night, and delayed not one moment^ 
till he reached his father's house, in 
London. 

*' My father at home ?'' 

" Yes, my lord ; in his own room — 
the agent from Ireland with him, on 
particular business — desired not to be 
interrupted — ^but PU go and tell him^ 
my lord, you are come." 
• Lord Colambre ran past the servant, 
as he spoke — made his way into the 
room««*found his father, sir Terence 



O'Fay^and Mr. Garraghty— -leases open 
on the table before them; a candle 
lighted ; sir Terence sealing ; Garraghty 
emptying a bag of guineas on the table, 
and lord Clonbrony actually with 
pen in his hand, ready to sign. 

As the door opened, Garraghty started 
back, so that half the content* of his 
bag rolled upon the floor. 

" Stop, my deax father, I conjure 
you," cried lord Colambre, springing 
forward, and kneeling to his father; at 
the same moment snatching the pen 
from bis hand. 

" Colambre ! God bless you, my 
dear boy ! at all events. But how came 
you here ? — And what do you mean ?'* 
said his father. 

** Burn it V* cried sir Terence, 
pinching the sealing wax — ** for I 
burnt myself with the pleasure of the 
surprise. '' 

Garraghty, without saying a word^ 
was picking up the guineas that were 
scattered upon the floor. 

H 2 
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*' How fortunate I am," cried lord 
Colambre, " to have arrived just in 
time to tell you, my dear father, before 
you put your signature to these papers, 
before you conclude this bargain, all I 
know, all I have seen, of that man/* 

" Nick Garraghty, honest old Nick; 
do you know him, my lord ?*' said sir 
Terence. 

" Too well, sir/* 

" Mr. Garraghty, what have you 
done, to offend my son ? I did not 
expect this,*^ said lord Clonbrony. 

" Upon my conscience, my lord, 
nothing, to my knowledge,'^ said Mr. 
Garraghty, picking up the guineas, 
" but showed him every civility, even 
so far as offering to accommodate him 
with cash, without security. And 
where will you find the other agent, 
in Ireland, or any where else, will do 
that? To my knowledge, I never did 
any thing, by word or deed, to oiSend 
my lord Colambre ; nor could not, for I 
nev^rsaw him, but for ten minutes, in 
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my' days; and then he" was in such a' 
foaming passion, begging his lordship's 
pardon, owing to the misrepresentation? 
be met with of me, I presume, from a 
parcel of blackguards, that he went 
amongst, incognito^ he would not let 
we, or my brother Dennis, say a word, 
to set him right ; but exposed me be- 
fore all the tenantry, and then threw 
himself into a hack and drove off here, 
to stop the signing of these leases, I 
perceive — But i trust,** concluded he, 
putting the replenished money bag 
down with a heavy sound on the table, 
opposite to lord Clonbrony — ' I trust, 
my lord Clonbrony will do me justice, 
that's all 1 have to say/* 

" I comprehend the force of your 
last argument, fully, sir,** said lord 
Colambre. — " May I ask how many 
guineas there are in the bag. I don't 
ask whether they are my father^s or 
not/* 

** They are to be your lordship's 
father's, sir, if he thinks proper ,*^replie4 
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Garraghty. " How many, I don't know 
that I can justly, positively say— five 
hundred, suppose." 

*' And they would be my father's, 
if he signed those leases— -I understand 
that perfectly, and understand that my 
father would lose three times that sum 
by the bargain. — My dear father, 
you start— but it is true— Is not this 
the rent, sir, at which you were going 
to let Mr. Garraghty- have the land ?^*— 
placing a paper before lord Clonbrony. 

** It is —the very thing.** 

* And her^, sir, written with my own 
hand, are copies of the proposals I saw, 
from responsible, respectable tenants, 
offered and refused-— Is it so, or is it 
not, Mr. Garraghty ? —deny it, if you 



can.'^ 



Mr. Garraghty grew pale, his lips 
quivered ; he stammered, and after a 
shocking convulsion of face, could at 
last articulate — only, 

*' That there was a great difference 
between tenant and tenant, his lord- 
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ghip must be sensible, es^^cmily for so 
\^e a rent ; sA great a difference as 
between agent and agent/^— " I am 
sensible— ^especially for so large a pro* 
perty !*' said lord Colambre, with cool 
contempt. *' You find, sir, I am well 
informed with regard to this transaction ; 
you will find also, that I am equally 
well informed, with respect to every 
^'att of your conduct towards my father 
and his tenantry. If, in relating to him 
what I have seen and heard, I should 
make any mistakes, you are here ; and 
i am glad yon are, to set me right, and 
t6 do yourself justice/^ 

" O ! as to that, I should not presume 
td. contradict any thii^ your lordship 
asserts from your own authority : where 
would be the use ? I leave it all to 
your lordship. But, as it is not par- 
ticularly agreeable to stay, to hear one's 
self abused— sir Terence ! Til thank 
you to hand me my hat ! . . . . And 
if you'll have the goodsess, my lord 
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Clonbrony, to look over finally the ac- 
counts before morning, TU call at your 
leisure to settle the balance,«as you 
find convenient : as to the leases, I'm 
quite indifferent." 

So saying, he took up his money bag. 
" Well, youll call again in the morn- 
ing, Mr. Garfaghty ?" said sir Terence ; 
*^ and by that time, I hope we shall un- 
derstand this misunderstanding better/* 
Sir Terence pulled lord Clonbrony's 
sleeve—" Don*t let him go with the 
money — it's much wanted !" 

*' Let him go,^' said lord Colambre : 
** money can be had by honourable 
means.'' 

" Wheugh ! — ;He tallis as if he had 
the bank of England at his command, 
a« every young man does," said sir Te- 
rence. 

Lcrd Colambre deigned no reply. 
Lord Clonbrony walked unicidedly 
between his agent and Ws son — looked 
at sir Terence, and said nothing*. 
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. Mr. Garraghty departed : lord Clon- 
brony called after him from the head of 
the stairs — 

" 1 shall be at home, and at leisure 
in the morning.^*. Sir Terence ran down 
stairs after him : lord Colambre waited 
quietly for their return, 

" Fifteen hundred guineas, at a stroke 
of a goose quill ! — That was a neat hit, 
narrowly missed, of honest Nick's V^ 
said lord Clonbrony. *^ Too bad ! too 
bad, faith !— -I am much, very much ob- 
liged to you, Colambre, for that hint : 
by to morrow morning we shall have 
him in another tune." 

** And he must double the bag, or 
quit,*' said sir Terence. 

" Treble it, if you please, Terry. 
— Sure, three limes five's fifteen:— 
fifteen hundred down, or he does not 
get my signature to those leases for his 
brother, nor get the agency of the Co- 
lambre estate Colambre, whut 

• 

more have you to tell of him ; for sincp 
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be is making out his accounts against 
me, it is no harm to have a per contra 
against him, that may ease my ba-> 
lance." 

" Very fair ! very fair !" said sir Te* 
rence.— -" My lord, trust me for re- 
membering all the charges against him*— 
every item : and when he can't clear 
himself, if I don't make him buy a good 
character dear enough, why, say I'm a 
fool, and don^t know the value of cha- 
racter, good or bad !'* 

" If you know the value of character, 
sir Terence,'* said lord Colambre, 
" you know that it is not to be bought 
or sold/' Then, turning from sir Te- 
rence to his father, he gave a full and 
true account of all he had seen in his 
progress through his Irish estates ; and 
drew a faithful picture, •bofch of the bad 
and good agent. Lord Clonbrony, who 
)]^d benevolent feelings, and was fond of 
his tenantry, was touched ; and, wheil 
his son ceased speaking, repeated several 
times— 
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** Rascal ! rascal ! How dare he use 
my tenants so— the O'Neills in parti^ . 
cular !— Rascal ! bad heart ! — I'll have 
no more to do with him.'* 

But suddenly, recollecting himself, 
. he turned to sir Terence, and added, 
" That's sooner said than done. . . . • 
I'll tell you honestly, Colambre, your 
ffiend, Mr. Burke, may be the best man 
in the worid — but he is the worst man 
to apply to for a remittance, or a loan, 
in a HURRY ! He always tells me, ' he 
can't distress the tenants/ *'— ^* And he 
never, ^t coming into the agency^ 
even^" said sir Terence, " advanced a 
good round sum to the landlord, by way 
of security for his good behaviour. 
Now, honest Nick did that much fbr 
us, at coming in.'* 

^^ And at going out, is he not to be 
repaid !'' said lord Colambre. 

" Thaf 8 the devil !" said lord Clon- 
brony: " that's the very reason Icaa't 
conveniently turn him out." 

^' I Witt make it conveiiient to you^, 
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sir, if you will permit me/^ wtid lord 
Colambre. — ^^ In a few days I shall be 
of age, and will join with you in raising 
whatever sum you want, to free you 
from this man. Allow me to look over 
his account ; * and whatever the honest 
balance may be. Jet him have it." 

" My dear boy V said lord Clonbro* 
ny, " you're a generous fellow. Fine 
Irish heart ! — glad you're my son ! But 
there's more, much more that you don't 
know," added he, looking at sir Te« 
rence, who cleared his throat ; and 
lord Clonbrony, who was on the point 
of opening all his afiairs to his son, stop-* 
ped short. 

. " Colambre,^^ said he, " we will not 
say any thing more of this at present ; 
for nothing effectual can be done, till 
you are of a^e, and then we shall see all 
about it/' 

Lord Colambre perfectly understood 
what his father meant, and what was 
meant by the clearing of sir Terence's 
throat* Lord Clonbrony wanted his 
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son to join him in opening the estate to 
pay his debts ; and sir Terence feared 
that, if lord Colambre were abruptly- 
told the whole sum total of the debts, 
lie would never be persuaded to join in 
selling or mortgaging so much of his 
patrimony, as would be ^necessary for 
their payment. Sir Terence thought, 
that the young man, ignorant probably 
jof business, , and unsuspicious of the 
)itate of his father's affairs, might be 
brought, by proper man^igement, to any 
measures they desired. Lord Clon- 
brony wavered between the temptation 
to throw himself upon the generosity of 
his son, and the immediate convenience 
of borrowing a sum of money from his 
agent, to relieve his present embarrass- 
ments. 

" Nothing can be settled,*" repeated 
he,, *' till Colambre is of age ; so it does 
not signify talking of it.*' 

** Why so, sir,'* said lord Colambre; 
." though my act, in law, may not be 
valid, till I am of age, my promise, as a 
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man of honour, is binding now ; and, I 
trust, would be as satisfactory to my 
iather, as any legal deed whatever/* 

" Undoubtedly, my dear boy— but^^— 

" But what,*' said lord Colambre, fol- 
lowing his father's eye, which turned 
to sir Terenc§ O'Fay, as if asking his 
permission to explain. 

*' As my fether^s friend, sir, yoH 
ought, permit me to say, at this mo^ 
ment, to use your intluence to prevail 
upon him to throw aside all reserve 
with a son, whose warmest wish is te 
serve him, and to see him at ease and 
happy,'* 

*' Generous! dear boy !'^ cried lord 
Clonbrony. " Terence, I can't stand 
it; but, how shall I bring myself to 
name the amount of the debts."* 

"At some time or other I must 
know It,*' said Iwd Colambre ; " I can- 
not be better prepared at any moment 
than the present ; never more disponed 
to give my assistance to relieve all diffi- 
enities. Kindfold, I cannot be lecl to 
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any purpose, sir/* said he, looking at 
sir Terence: " the attempt would be 
degrading and futile. Blindfolded I 
will not be — ^btit, with my eyes open, 
I will see, and go stra%ht and prompt 
as heart can go to my father's interest ; 
without a look~ or thought to my 
own." 

" By St. Patrick ! the spirit of a 
prince, and an Irish prince, spokd 
there,*' cried sir Terence: " and if iM 
fifty hearts, you'd haye dl in your 
hand this minute, at your s^vice, and 
warm. Blindfold you! after that, the 
man that would attempt it desarves to 
be shot ; and Pd have no sincerer plea- 
sure in life, than shooting him this mo« 
ment, was lie my best friend. But it's 
not Clonbrony, or your father, my lord, 
would act that way, no more than sip 
Terence O^Fay — there's the schedule 
of the debts," drawing a paper from his 
bosom ; " and PU swear to the lot, and 
not a man on Eafth could da that but 
myself/' 
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Lord Colambre opened the paper.— 
His father turned aside, covering his 
face with both his hands. 

^* Tut! man," said sir Terence; "I 
know him no^ better than you ; he 
will stand, you'll find, the shock of that 
regiment of figures — he is steel to the 
back-bone, and proof spirit.^* 

". I thank you, my dear father/' said 
lord Colambre, •* for trusting me thus 
at once with a view of the truth. At 
first sight it is, I acknowledge, worse 
than I expected ; but I make no doubt 
that, when you allow me to examine 
Mr. Garraghty's accounts, and Mr» 
Mordicai's claims, we shall be able to 
reduce this alarming total considerably,, 
my dear father. You think we learn 
nothing but Latin and Greek at Cam* 
bridge ; but you are mistaken." 

*' The devil a pound, nor a penny,^* 
said sir Terence ; *' for yon have to deal 
with a Jew, and old Nick; and Fm 
not a match for them. I don't know 
who is ; and 1 have no hope of getting 
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'any abatement, Pve looked over the 
accounts till Pm sick.^' 

"Nevertheless, you will observe, 
that fifteen hundred guineas have been 
saved to my father, at one stroke, by 
bis not signing those leases/^ 

*' Saved to you, my lord; not your 
father, if you plase,^^ said sir Terence. 
" For now I'm upon the square with 
you^ I must be straight as an arrow, 
uid deal with you as the son and 
friend of my friend ; before, I was con- 
sidering you only as the son and heir, 
which is quite another thing, you 
know; accoi|dingly, acting for your fa- 
tJier here, I was making the best bar- 
gain against you I could; honestly, 
now I tell you. I knew the value of 
the lands well enough : we were as 
sharp as Garraghty, and he knew it; 
we were to have had the difference from 
him, partly in cash, and partly in ba- 
lance of accounts — ^you comprehend— 
and you only would have been the 
loser, and never would have known it» 
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may be, till after we all were dead bsoA 
buried ; and then you might have S€?t 
aside Garraghty's lease easy, and' no 
harm done to any but a rogue, that 
i^esarved it *, and, in the mean time, an 
accommodation t^ my honest friend, my 
lord, your father, here, — But, as fate 
•would have it^ you upset all by your 
progress incognito through them es- 
tates. — Well, it*s best as it is, and I 
«m better pleased to be as we are, tr«stv 
ing all to a generous son's own heart. 
Now put the poor father out of pain, 
and tell us what you'll do,' my dear/' 

** In one word then,'' said loJrd Co- 
lambre ; " I will, upon two conditions, 
either join my father in levying fines to 
enable him to sell or mortgage whatever 
portion of his estate is necessary for the 
payment of these debts ; or I will, in 
whatever other mode hti can point out, 
as more agreeable or more advantageous 
to him, join in giving security to his 
creditors." 

« l>ear, noble fellow !" eried sir Te- 
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rence ; " none but an Imkman could 
do it/* 

Lord Clonbrony, melted to tears, . 
eould not arti(. ilate^ but held his arms 
open to embrace his son. 

** But you have not heard my condi- 
tions yet/^ said lord Colambre. 

" O confound the conditions !'* cried 
sir Terence. 

" What conditions could he ask that 
I could refuse at this minute," said lord 
Clonbrony. 

" Nor I — was trthy heart's blood, and 
were I to be hanged for it,*' cried sir 
Terence, " and what are the con- 
ditions ?" 

" That Mr. Garraghty shall be' dis- 
missed from the agency." 

" And welcome, and glad to get rid 
of him — the rogue, the tyrant," said 
lord Clonbrony; " and to be beforehand 
with you in your next wish, put Mr. 
Burke into his place." 

" ril write the letter for you to sign, 
my lord, this minute,*' cried Terry, with 
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all the pleasure in life. — " No ; it's my 
lord Colambre should do that, in all 
justice. 

" But whafs your next condition ? 
I hope it » no worse/' said lord Clon- 
brony. 

*' That you and my mother .should 
cease to. be absentees.^' 

" Oh murder !" said sir Terence ; 
'* may b6 that's not so easy ; for there 
ure two words to that bargain.^* 

Lord Clonbrony declared, that for his 
Own part he was ready to return to Ire- 
land next morning, and to promise to 
reside on his estate all the rest of his 
days ; that there was nothing he desired 
more, provided lady Clonbrony would 
coristStt^ to?- it; but.tqat he could not 
promise for her ; that she was as obsti- 
nate as a mule on that point; that he 
had often tried, but that there was no 
rnoving her; and that, in short, he 
could not promise on her part,*' 

But it was on this condition, lord 
Colambre said, he must insist. With*' 
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<Hjt this condition was granted, he would 
not engage to do any thing. 

"Well, we must only see how it will 
be when she comes to town ; she will 
come up from Buxton the day you^re of 
age to sign some papers," said lord 
Clonbrony ; "but,*^ added he, with a 
very dejected look and voice, " if all's 
to depend on my lady Clonbrony's con- 
senting to return to Ireland, Vm as far 
from all hope of being at ease as ever/^ 

" Upon my conscience we're all at sea 
again,^ said sir Terence. 

Lord Colambre was silent : but in his 
silence there was such an air of firmness, 
that both lord Clonbrony and sir 
Terence were convinced entreaties 
would on this point be fruitless— lol*d 
Clonbrony sighed deeply. "^ 

" But when it's ruin or safety ! and 
ber husband and all belonging to her at 
stake — the woman can't persist in being 
a mule,*' said sir Terence. 

" Of whom are you talking ?" said 
lord Colambre. 
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*< Of xvliom ! O, I beg your lord9hif% 
pardon — I thought I was talking to my 
lord — ^but in other words, as you are 
ber son, I'm persuaded her ladyship, 
your mother, will prove herself a rea«- 
Bonable wQman — when she sees she 
can't help' it. So, my lord Clonbrony, 
cheei! up, a great deal may be done by 
the fear of Mordicai and an execution^ 
especially now the prior creditor. Since 
there's no resejye between you and I 
now, my Jord Golambre,'' said sir Te- 
rence, •* 1 must tell you all, and how 
we shambled on those months, while 
you were in Ireland. First, Mordicai 
went to: law. to prove I was in a conspi^* 
jacy with your father, pretending to be 
prior creditor, to keep him off and out 
of his own ; . which, after a world erf 
swearing and law, - l^w always takes 
time to do. justice, that's one comfort--^ 
the villain proved at last to be true 
enough, and so cast us ; and I was 
forced to. be paid off last week. So 
there's no prior creditor, or any shiekl 
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of pretence, that way — Then his execu- 
tion was coming down upon us, and no- ' 
thing to stay it till I thought of a 
monthly annuity to Mordicai, in the 
shape of a wager. So, the morning after 
he cast us, I went to him : ' Air. Mor- • 
dicai,^ says I, ' you must be plased to 
see a man youVe beaten so handsomely ; 
and though I'm sore, both for myself 
and my friend, yet you see I can laugh 
still ; though an execution is no laugh- 
ing^ matter, and Fm sinsible you Ve one 
in petto in your sleeve for my friend lord 
Clonbrony, But PU lay you a wager of 
a hundred guineas in paper, that a mar- 
riage of his son with a certain heiress 
before next Lady-day, will set all to 
rights, and pay you with a compliment 

too.'' 

" Good Heavens, sir Terence, surely 
you said no such thing ?*' 

^^ I did — but what was it, but a wa- » 
ger, which is nothing but a dream ; and 
when lost, as I am as sinsible as you 
are that it must be, why what is it after 
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all but a hoirus in a gentlemanlike forni 
to Mordicai ; which I grant you is more 
than he deserves, for staying the execu- 
tion till you be of age ; and even for my 
lady Clonbrony's sake, though I know 
she hatea me like poison, rather than 
have her disturbed by an execution, I'd 
pay the hundred guineas this minute 
out of my own pocket, if I had 'em in 
it.'' 

A thundering knock at the door Was 
heard at this momeht. 

'^ Never heed it; let'em thunder,*' 
said sir Terence ; " whoever it is, tliey 
won't get in ; for my lord bid them let 
none in for their life. It's necessary for 
ue to be very particular about the street 
door now ; and I advise a double chain 
for it, and to have the footmen well tu» 
tored to look before they run to a dou- 
ble rap ; for a double rap might be a 
double trap." 

" My lady/ and miss Nugent, my 
lord,'' said a footman, throwing open the 
door*. 
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" My mother J Miss Nugent !" cried 
lord Ceiambre, -springing eagerly fori- 

ward. 

» 

" Colambre! Here!" said his ipio- 
ther; *^ but it's all too late no^w^- and 
no matter where you are/' ' ; • * 

Lady Clonbrony coldly suffered her 
son to embrace her, and. he, without 
considering the coldness of her :maii> 
ner, scarcely hearing, and not- at all 
Understsmding the words she said, fixed 
his .eyes on his cousin, who, with a 
countenance all radiant with, affecr 
tionate joy, held out her hand to him. 

*' Dear, cousin Colambre! What an 
unexpected pleasure I" ; 

; He seized the hand ; but. as he wa^' 
^oing tQ. kiss it, the recollection of 
St. Omar crossed his mind ; he checked' 
himself, and said something about joy 
and pleasure, but his countenance ex^ 
4)ressed neither, and miss Nugeilt>.much 
surprised by the cpldness of his mannef, 
withdrew her hand,, and turning away 
left the room. 

VOL. VI. N 
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« Groce ! Dwling I " caUod loi« 
Ctonbroay, ^^ wbitfa^r so* ftst, before 
youVe given me a word, or a kiss.'' 

"Slie caiRe back, and hastily kissed 
h&t unete, w^ fekledh^ria his arnaa^ 
" Why must I let you go* ?*~A«d what 
nake» yeM* so jp^le^ my d^ar chihl }^^^ 

^* I mn a littte^ a Uttfe tirad^-^1 wil 
he with- you ogsm aoon.'^ 

H^r HBcle tet ber go^.' 

'« Ymv filflaidtts ScpxtoB bMhanlM't 
aeem to hdite €^reed>wiih her, l^aUJL 
^an see,'^ said lord Cloi^rcmy. 

*^ My^ lord', the Buxton baths^ ave ii# 
way to bKame ; but 1 ksow what is to 
blame, and who is to bl^mes'^ satd bufy 
Clbnbrony, ifi atone <yf ^apka84tre; 
ftxing hea ey« tipon her aoi*^** Ye^, 
j<m may wdt Iboh e^ifoiind^sdV Co* 
iMtibrer but k » too tat a aoMu«-*yMi 
afteuld have known' your ow^ xxHind i« 
time«-<«I see you have heaid< ft, theiK«r 
h^i I am sure, I do^^ know how> ; Ibr 
H^ was only decided, the day I left B<ixy 
ton. The news could hardly trav^ 
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filter than I did — Pray how did you 
bear it ? 

" Hear what, naa^aia.?" aaid lord 
Golaaibre. — " Why, that miss Broad- 
hurst is going to be married." 

" O, IB that all, naui'ain/* said our heroi 
much i^elieved. 

" All ! Now, lord Colambr^ yoa 
r€«//jf are too- much for my patience. -«^ 
But i flatter myself yon will feel', whea 
I tell you, tha£ it is yont friend, sir 
Arthur Berryi, as I always prophesied, 
who has carried oS the prize from 
you.^' 

♦* But for the fear of displeasing my 

4eap mother, I should say,, that I do 

feel sincere pleasure in this marriage — 

I always wished it : my friend, sii 

Arthur, from the first momuent, trusted 

me with the secret of bis attachment ; 

he knew that he had my^ waxm. good 

wishes for his success; he knew thajt 

i thought mosjL highly of the young 

lady ;: but that I never thought of her, 

Ma wife, for teyself. 

V 2 
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" And why did not you ? that is tlic 
very thing I complain of/^ said lady 
Clonbrony.— *' Birt it is all over now — 
You may set your heart at ease, for 
they are to be married on thursday; 
and poor Mrs. Broadhurst is ready to 
break her heart, for she was set upon a 
coronet for her daughter ; and you, 
ungrateful as you are, you don't know 
how she wished you to be the happy 
man. — But only conceive, after all 
that had passed, miss Broadhurst had 
the assurance to expect I would let my 
niece be her bridesmaid. —O, I flatly 
refused : that is, I told Grace it could 
not be; and that there might be no 
affront to Mrs. Broadhurst, who did 
not deserve it, I pretended Grace 
had never mentioned it ; but ordered 
my carriage, and left Buxton directly. 
Graice was hurt, for she is very warm 
in her friendships. I am sorry to hurt 
Grace. But reelly^ I could not let her 
be bridesmaid. And that, if you naust 
know, is what vexed her, and made the 



ABS-ENTEE; 969 

tears come in her eyes, I suppose — 
and I'm sorry for it ; but one must keep 
up one's dignity a little. — After all, 
miss Broadhurst was only a citizen — 
and reelly now, a very odd girl ;— 
never did any thing, like any body else ; 
settled her marriage, at last, in the 
oddest way.— ^Grace, can you tell the 
particulars ? — I own, I am tired of the 
subject ; and tired of my journey. My 
lord, I shall take leave to dine in my 
own room to day,'^ continued her lady- 
ship, as she quitted the room. 

" I hope her ladyship did not notice 
me/^ said sir Terence O'Fay, coming 
from behind a window curtain. 

*' Why, Terry, what did you hide 
for?" said lord Clonbrony. 

" Hide ! I didn't hide, nor wouldn't from 
any man living, let alone any woman*. 
Hide ! no; but I just stood looking out 
of the window, behind this curtain, that 
my poor lady Clonljrony might not be 
discomfited and ighocked by the sight 

* Leaving any .woman out of the question. 
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of one, whom she can^t abide, the very 
ifiinute she come home — O^ Pve smne 
eoDsideration — it would have put her 
out of humour worse with both of you 
too ; and for that there's no need, as 
far as I see. So Til take myself off to 
my eoffeehouse to dine, and may be 
you may get her down and into Spirits 
again — But for your lives don't touch 
upon Ireland the night, nor till she has 
feirly got the better of the marriage. 
Apropos — there's my wager to Mordicai 
gone at a slap-— It*s I that ought to be 
scolding you, my lord Colambre; but 
I tryst you will do as well yet, not in 
point of • purse, may be. But Pm not 
one of those that think that money's 
every thing -—though I grant you, in 
^his world, there'B nothing to be had 
without it-— love excepted, — which 
most people don't believe in-— but not 
I— <«in particular c^es. So I leave you, 
with my blessing, and I've a notion, at 
this time, that is better than my com- 
pany— youf tnost devoted*^-'* 



*>. 



llie ^good^oiaitured sir TiBtHtoe HvmiM 
wst be per&uoilefl by lord C!lanbroBy to 
«tef. NT)dding at Lovd Coktmbre, as^ 
he wen»t osrt ^ tlie T€som^ he isaid, 
♦* I've dEEi eyfe in giritig to your hea^rtV 
tese too. When I played myBelf, I 
never Mkcd i^tandets by — ^"^ 
. Sir T-erci^ce was not; deficient ie pe^ 
Ketmtion., imt ht. viever ixmH iid^ 
^oaesths^ K>t' his dfacoreries. 

Lord Colambre was g^fateful for bifc 
fodicf^us depftrttnre; and Viewed hi$ 
equally judiciotis mdvilce,. not t« toiftcii. 
apon ireltoct this nights 

L^y Cioobrony was full of Buxton^ 
and be was glad t6 be i^lieved from 
the necessity of tsrlking; and he in- 
dulged himself in considering what 
•might be passing in mis^ NiigentV 
mind^—She now appeared in remark- 
ably good spirits, for her aunt had 
given her a hint, that she thought her 
out of humour, because she had not 
been permitted to be miss Broadhurst's 
bridemaid, and slie was determined ta 
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exert herself to dispel this notion. This 
it was now eas}'^ for her to do, because 
she had by this time, in her own ima« 
gination, found a plausible excuse for 
that coldness in lord Colambre's re*' 
ception of her, by which she had at 
first been hurt — she had settled it, that 
he had taken it for granted she was of 
his mother's sentiments respecting miss 
Broadhurst's marriage, and that this 
idea, and perhaps the apprehension of 
her reproaches, had caused his embarr 
rassment-^she knew that she could 
easily set this misunderstanding right. 
Accordingly, when lady Clonbrony had 
talked herself to sleep about Buxton, 
^nd was taking her afternoon^s nap, as 
it was her custom to do, when she had 
neither cards nor company, to keep her 
-awake^ miss Nugent began to explain 
iier own sentiments, and to give lord 
Colambre, as her aunt had desired, an 
account of the manner in which miss 
Broadhurst's marriaiye had been settled. 
. *S In the first place,*^ said she, " let 



\ 
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Dae assure you that I rejoice in this 
marriage; I think your friend, sir Ar- 
thur Berryl, is ^very way deserving of 
my friend, miss Broadhutst; and this 
from me,^^ said she, smiling, *'is'no 
slight eulogium. — I have rnarked the 
rise and progress of their attachment, 
and it has been founded-on the perc?^- 
^tion of such excellent qualities on each 
side, that I have no fear for it's perma-r 
nence. Sir Arthur Berryl's honourable 
conduct, in paying his fatherV debts, 
and his generosity to his mother and 
sisters, whose fortunes w^re left en- 
tirely dependent upon him, first pleased 
my friend. It was like what she would 
have done herself^ and like— in »hort,, 
it is what few young men, as, she said, 
of the present ddy, would do.. Then 
his refraining from all personal .ex-r 
penses, his going without-equipage and 
without horses,, that. he might do wl^aj; 
he felt to be right ;. whilst it exposed 
him continually to the ridicule of 
fashionable young, men, or to the charge 

N 5 



«74 ABSENTED 

of avarice, made a rery diflferent im- 
pression on misB Broadhurst's mind; 
her esteem and admiration were excited 
by these proofs of strength of character, 
and of just and good principles/* 

^* If you go on, you will make me 
envious and jealous of my friend,'* said 
lord Colambre. 

"You jealous! — O, it is too late 
now-— besides, yon cann6t be jealous, 
for you never loved/' 

** I never loved miss Broadhurst, t 
acknowledge.** 

" There was the advantage sir Ar- 
thur Berryl hud over you — be loved, 
and my friend saw it/* 

"She was clear-sigh ted,'' said lord 
Colambre. 

" She was clear-flighted/' repeated 
miss Nugent ; " but, if you mean that 
she was vain, and apt to fancy peo* 
pie in love with her, I can assure 
you, that you are mistaken. Never 
was woman, young or old, more clear- 
sighted to the views of those by whom 
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she Was addressed. No flattery, no 
fashion, could blind her judgment/^ 

*' She knew^ how to choose a friend 
Well, I am sure,'' said lord Cohmbre. 

" And a friend for life too, I am sure 
you will allow — and she bad such num- 
bers, such strange variety of admirers, 
as might have puzzled the choice, and 
turned the braia of any inferior person. 
Such a succession of lovets as she has 
liad this summer, ev^r since you w^nt 
to Ireland — tbey appeared and vanished 
like figures in a magic lantern. She 
had three noble admirers — rank in three 
different forms offered themBelves.-— 
First came iUj hobbling, rank and gotit] 
hext, rank and gaming ; then rank, very 
high rank, over head and ears in debt. 
All of these were rejected ; and, as they 
moved off, I thought ^fts. Broadhurst 
would have broken her heart. Ne:5tt 
came fashion, with his head, heafrt, 'and 
soul, in hi« cravat — he quickly made 
his bow, or rather h\k nod, and walked 
off, tatkiog u pinch of snuff. Then. 
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came a maH of gallantry, but/* whis- 
pered miss Nugent, " there was a mis- 
tress in the wood ;' and my friend could 
have nothing to do with that gentle- 



man/' 



" Now, if she liked the man,'* in- 
terrupted lord Clonbrony, " and I sup- 
pose she did, for all women, but your-r 
self, Grace, like men of gallantry, miss 
Broadhurst was a goose for refusing 
him on account of the mistress ; be- 
cause she might have been bought 
up, and settled with a few thousand 
pounds/* 

'* Be that as it may,** said miss Nu- 
gent ; ** my friend did not like and 
would not accept of the man of gal- 
lantry; so he retired, and comfqrted 
himself with a copy of verses. Then 
came a man of wit — but still it was wit 
without worth ; and presently came 
♦worth , without wit.' She preferrecf 
• wit and worth united,' which she for- 
innately at. last found, lord Colambre, 
in your friend, sir Arthur Berrvl.** 
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^V Grace, my girl !'' said her uncle, 
*' l*m glad to see youVe got up your 
spirits again, though you were not to 
be bridesmaid. - Well, 1 hope you^U 
be bride soon — Pm sure you ought to 
be— and you should think of rewarding 
that poor Mr. Salisbury, who plagues 
me to death, whenever he can catch 
hold of me, about you. He must have 
our definitive at last, you know, Grace.'^ 

A silence ensued, which neither miss 
Ij^gent nor lord Colambre seemed will- 
ing, or able, to break. 

" Very good company, faith, you 
three !— -One of ye asleep, and the 
other two saying nothing, to keep one 
awake. Colambre, have you no Dub- 
lin news — Grace, have you no Buxton 
scandal? What was it lady Clonbrony 
told us you'd tell us, about the oddness 
of miss Broad hurst's settling her mar- 
riage ? Tell me that, for I love4o hear 
odd things.^' 

" Perhaps you will not think it odd,'* 
said she. " One evening but 
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r should begin by telling you, that thfee 
of her admirersy beside sir Arthur Ber- 
rvU had followed her to Buxton, and 
had been paying their court to her all 
the time we were there; and at last 
grew impatient for her decision — '^ 

** Ay, — for her definitive !** said 
ford Clonbrony. Miss Nugent was put 
out again, but resumed — 

** So one evening, just before th^ 
dancing^ began, the gentlemen were all 
standing round miss Broadhurst, one^ 
them said, ' I wish miss Broadhurst 
would decide — that whoever she dances 
'with to night, should be her partner fiwr 
Mfe : what a happy man he would be !** 

' But how can I decide V said misfr 
Broadhurst, 

* I wish I had a friend to plead for 
me '/ said one of the suitors^ looking 
at me. 

* Have you no friend of your own ? 
said miss Broadhurst. 

* Plenty of friends/ said the gen- 
tleman. 
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* Plenty I —then you must be a very 
bappy man,' replied miss Broadhurst. 
• Come/ said she, laughing, ' I wilt 
dance with that man who can convince 
me — ^that he has, near reiations ex- 
cepted, one true friend in the world! 
I'hat man who has made the best friend, 
I dare say, will make the best hus- 
band !' 

"At that moment,'' continued miss^ 
NugeQt, " I was certain who would be 
her choice. The gentlemen all declared 
at first, that they had abundance of ex- 
cellent friends — the best friends in the 
world ! but, when miss Broadhurst 
cross-examined them, as to what their 
friends had done for them, or what they, 
were willing to do^, modern friendship 
dwindled into a ridiculously small com«» 
pass. I cannot give you the paiticulars 
€»f the cross-examination^ though it was 
conducted with great s}Nnt and- hu- 
mour by miss Broadhurst ; but I can tell 
you the result — that sir Arthur Berryl, 
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by incontiOTertible facts, and eloquence 
warm fix>in tbe heart, convinced every 
body present that he had the best friend 
in the world ; and miss Bioadhurst, as 
he finished speaking, garehim her hand, 
and he led her off in triumph .... So 
you see, lord Colambre, you were at 
last the cause of my friend's mar- 
riage !** 

She turned to lord Ci^ambre as she 
spoke these words, with such an affec- 
tionate smile, and such an expression 
of open, inmost tenderness in her whole 
countenance, that our hero could hard- 
ly resist the impulse of his passion^ — 
could hardly restrain himseh* from fall- 
iog at her feet that instant, and declar- 
ing his love. — " But St. Omar ! St, 
Omar ! — It must not be V* 

" I must be gone !*' said lord Clon- 
brony, pulling out his watch. " It is 
time to go to my club ; and poor Terry 
will wonder what has become of me.^* 

Lord Colsimbre instantly offered td 
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accompany his father; much to lord 
Clonbrony's, and more to miss Nugent^s 
surprise. 

" What ! " said she to herself, — *' after 
so long an absence, leave me ! — Leave 
his mother, with whom he always used 
^o stay — on purpose to avoid me ! What 
can 1 have done to displease him ? It 
is clear, it was not about miss Broad- 
fa urst^s marriage he was offended ; for he 
looked pleased, and like himself, whilst 
1 was talking of that : but the moment 
afterwards, what a constrained, unin- 
telligible expression of countenance— 
and leaves me to go to a club which he 
detests !'^ 

As the gentlemen shut the door on 
leaving the room, lady Clonbrony wa- 
kened, and, starting up, exclaimed, 

''What's the matter! Are they gone? 
Is Colambre gone ?*' 

" YeS, ma'am, with my uncle." 

" Very odd ! very odd of him to go 
and leave me : he always used to stay 
with me — what did he say about me V*^ 



" Nothings ma'am ♦^^ 
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Welly theUj I have nothing to say 
about him, or about any things indeed^ 
for I'm excessively tired and stupid — 
alone in London's as bad as any where 
else. Ring the belt, and weM) go to bed 
directly — if you have no ofe^ctiofit* 
Grace/^ 

Grace made no objection : feid^Clon-* 
brony went to bed, and to sleep in ten 
minute'. Miss Nugent went to bed; 
but she lay awake, considering what 
could be the cause of her cousia Co«- 
lambre's hard unkindness^ and of ^* hit 
altered eye/^ She was openness it* 
self; and she determined,, that, the 
first moment she could speak to hint 
alone, she would at once ask for an. 
explanation. With this resolution^ 
she rose in the morning, and went 
down to the breakfast-room, in hopes 
of meeting him, as it had formerly 
been his custom to be early ; and she 
expected to find him reading in bia^ 
usual place,. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Kd — lord Cokmbve wm tttut m h»3 ^ix> 
customed place> reauliiig in the breakia&t 
room: nor did he make his appearance 
till both his father and mother had been 
vome time at breakfast. 

** Good morning to you, my lord Co- 
lambre," said his mother, in a repro^fa-*^ 
ftil tone, the moment he entered ; ^ I 
am much obliged to you for your com* 
pany last night/^ 

** Good morning to you, CoJambre/* 
said his father, in a more jocose tone of 
reproach ; '' I am obliged to you for 
your good company last night.^* 

*' Good morning to you, lord Co- 
lambre,^' said miss Nugent; and though 
she endeavoured to throw all reproach 
from her looks, and to let none be heard 
in her voice^ yet there wa» a slight tre*. 
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mulous motion in that voice, whfch 
struck our hero to the heart. 

*' I thank you, lua^am, for missing 
me/' said he, addressing himself to his 
mother; •' I stayed away But half an 
hour ; I accompanied my father to St. 
James's street, and when. I returned, I 
found that every one had retired to 
rest," 

" O, was that the case }*^^ said lady 
Clonbrony ; '' I own I thought it very 
unlike you to leave me in that sort of 
way/^ 

. " And, lest you should be jealous of 
that half hour when he was accompany- 
ing me,'^ said lord Clonbrony, '* I 
must remark^ that though I had his 
body with me, I had none of his mind ; 
that he left at home with you ladies, or 
with some fair one across the water, for 
the dense of two words did he bestow 
upon me, with all his pretence of ac- 
companying me/^ 

'' Lord Colambre seems to have a 
fair chance of a pleasantlbreakfast,^^said 
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ffiiss Nugent, smiling ; *^ reproaches on 
all sides,'' 

" I have heard non6 on your side, 
Grace,'' said lord Clonbrony; " and 
that^s the reason, I suppose, he wisely* 
takes his seat beside you. But come, 
we will not badger you any more, my 
dear boy. We have given him as fine a 
complexion amongst us, as if he had 
been out hunting these three hours :' 
have not we, Grace ?'^ 

" When Colambre has been a season 
or two more in Lon'on, he'U not be so 
easily put out of countenance,*^ said 
lady Clonbrony ; " you don't see young 
men of fashion here blushing about 
nothing." 

" No, nor about any thing, my deai:,^' 
said lord Clonbrony; " but that's no 
proof they do nothing they ought to 
blush for.'^ 

" What they do, there's no occasion for 
ladies to inquire,'* said lady Clonbrony ; 
^ but this I know, that it's a great disad- 
vantage to a young man of a certain rani 
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to bluish ; for bo people^ who live in » 
certain set, ever do. And it is the most 
9Pposite thing possible to a certain air, 
which, I own, I tki»k Colambre wants ; 
and now that be has done travelling ia 
Ireland, which is no use in fnui of giving 
a gentleman a tvavelled air, or any thin|p 
9f that sort, I hope be will put hinMeK 
Vkdes imy eondnct for next wintet'a 
eampaign » low«/^ 

Lord Clonbrony .lo«kke4 as if he dhi 
WA know haw to look ; and after drum- 
Boing oa tbei table for «ooi» aeconda^ 
said, 

^* Colambi^. I told* yen how it would 
be.-~Thafa a fatal hainl oottditiost of 
yours.^* 

*< Not a hard condition, I kope^ my 
dear, father/^ said, locd Cokmbffe. 

** Hard it must be, since it can't be 
fulfilled, or won't be fulfilled, whkH 
comes to the same thing,'' implied lord 
Clonbrony y sigbi«g^ . 

'' I w^ perauadedi sir, that it wiU be 
ftUiiUed," said Wdf GolaAabre : '^ I am 
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'peniiflded,. that, when my mother bear$ 
"tfae truth and the whole truth, — when 
ske finds that your happines and the 
happiness of her whole family depen4 
npoa tier yielding her taste oa one sub- 
ject-^^ 

*^ Oy I«ee »owi whutywi are about,^' 
•eiied lady Clonbrony, '* youar-e eoming^ 
round with your persuasions and pre*. 
f&ees to ask me to giv« up Lon/on, and 
go back with yoia to Ireland^ my lord. 
You may save yourselves the trou-bfe, 
all of you.; for no earthly persuasions 
shall make me do it. I will never give 
up my taste on that pinU My happi- 
nes* hai a right to be as much ccmsi- 
deiied u ywir father^, C olambre, or any 
body's. And, in one word, I won't do 
it,'' cried she^ rising angrily from the 
breakfast table. 

♦* There ( did not I tell you how it 
wooldbe ?" cried lord Glonbrony. 

^ My mother has not heard me, yet/' 
said loid Colambfe, laying his band upt- 
o» \m motb^Varm, as^ she attempted to 
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pass ; ^^ hear me, madam, for your own 
sake. You do not know what will 
happen, this very day — ^this very hour, 
perhaps, if you do not listen to me." 

^' And what will happen !'' said lady 
Clonbrony, stopping short. 

*^ Ay, inde^ ; she little knows,^' safd 
lord Clonbrony, " what's hanging, o^ 
her head." 

^^ Hanging over my head !'' said U 
Clonbrony, looking up ; ^^ noiisens 
.—what ?'' 

'^ An execution, m^dam !*' said h 
Colambre. ; 

/^ Gracious me ! an execution !" 
lady Clonbrony, sitting down 
but I heard you talk of an execui 
months ago, my lord, before my 
went to Ireland, and it blew ove 
heard no more of it/' 

" It won^t blow over now,'' said lord 
Clonbrony ; " you'll hear more of it 
now. Sir Terence O'Fay it was, you 
may remember, that settled it then/^ : 

** Well, and can't he settle it now ? 
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6eq(l ffvr him» since jia ^JO^ei^tAPC^ 
Ihes^ c^es ; ^n4 I will ^sk li^npt t^ 
dinner myself, for your sake, .and ;l)^ 
;very civil to him, my lord.* • 

*^ All your civility, eitbjer for jpy 
pake, or your o^wn, will fjot sigpify a 
li^raw, my dear, in this case — any ^hlf^ 
.that poor Terry could dp, Ije'd dp, s^n^ 
welcome without it ; but he c^n ^9 
aothiag." 

Nothing !— t|^at> yery .extr^prdinary. 
But l;m qje^ no one ^gre to bring ft 
<feal execution agji^inst us^ in e^rn^t ; 
and you are only trying to frigfbten me 
to your purpose, likp a .child ; but it 
^hfin't do/' 

^' Very well, ij^y dep ; you'll S!ee;-:7- 
too late/* 

Jl knock at the fu>i|se door. ^ 

'*' Who }s it?-r-Hyi>ftt i? it?" cried 
lord Clonbrony, ^rowing very pale. 

Lord Colaml^jr^ /changed colour tqc{, 

and ran down stairs. ** Don't let 'eni^ 

let any body in, for your life, Co- 

lafnbre ; under any pretence," criefl 
VOL. yi. o 
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lord Cldnbrony, calling from the head 
of the stairs — Then running to^ th^ 
window, 

" By all that's good, it*8 Mordicsd 
himself! and the people with him/^ 

** Lean your head on me, my dear 
aunt,** said miss Nugent — Lady Clon- 
brony leant back, trembling, and ready 
to faint. 

" But he's walking off now, the 
rascal could not get in — safe for the 
present!** cried lord Clonbrony, rubbing 
his hands, and repeating, ^^ Safe for the 
present !" 

** Safe for the present !** repeated 
lord Colambre, coming again into the 
room. ** Safe for the present hour."** 

*' He could not get in, I suppose — • 
O, I warned all the servants, well,** 
said lord Clonbrony, " and so did Terry. 
Ay,' there's the rascal, Mordicai, walk- 
ing off, at the * end of the street ; I 
know his walk a mile off—- Gad ! I can 
breathe again. I am glad he*s gonc'--- 
But he will come back and always lie 
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in wait, and some time or other, when 
we!re off our gu»rd, (unawares) he'll 
slide in.'' 

" Slide in ! O, horrid !*^ cried lady 
Clonhrony, sitting up, and wiping 
away the water, which miss Nugent 
had sprinkled on her face. 

" Were yon much alarmed ?*' said 
lord Colambre, with a voice of tender- 
ness, looking at his mother first, hut 
his eyes fixing on miss Nugent. 

** Shockingly V^ said lady Clonibrony ; 
^' I never thought it would reelly come 
to this ?'' 

** It will really come to much more, 
my dear,^' said lord Clonhrony, " that 
you may depend upon, unless you 
prevent it.*' 

" Lord ! What can I do ! — I know 
nothing of business. How should I^ 
lord Clonhrony ? but I know there's Co- 
lambre— 1 was always told that when 
he waa of age, every thing should be 
settled; and why can't he settle it w^en 

he's upon the spot ?'* 

2 
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^^.Atid 'Upon one eoDdithm, I wtUiV 
.cried lord Cohtmbce ; ^' at what lo»s to 
myself, my dear mother, I need not 
mention/' 

«« Then i will mention it/' cried 
.lord <Clonfarony, ^^at the^lots it will he 
of nearly half ihe estate, he would have 
.^ad, if we had not spent it"-*- 

^^ Losel O, I am ei^cessively sorry, 
4tty .souiS to be at such a loss — it 
must not be." 

*^ It cannot be otherwise,^' said lord 
Clonbrony ; ^' nor it can't be this way 
either, my lady Clonbrony, unloss yon 
comply with his condition, and con- 
sent to tretura to Ireland/' 

*' I cannot, I will not/' replied lady 

Clonbrony. ^^ Is this your conditioq; 

. <]!olambre ?-«^I take it exceedingly ill of 

you. I think it very unkind, and 

•unhandsome, and ungenerous, and.UR- 

idiitiful of you, Colambre ; you my 

flK>n !"-»«-^She poured forth a torrent of 

xteproaches; then came to iqtreatlos 

and tears. But our hero» prepared for 



*fis, had- steeled Wd mind, and^ he 
itttdod- rtJsolverd n4)t to indulge his own 
ftielings, or t6 yield? to caprice or 
perd^aasion-; but to do ^hat which he 
hnew^ wad best for the happiness of^ 
kundredd of tfenaftts, who dependecf 
«pbn Ihem; he^t, f6t both hi» father 
«nd hid trwbther's ufticna4Je hjappihe^*- 
and respectability. 

* *^ It's: all ill vains'* c^i^d lofSChti" 
hromy'l have no'resotirce^ but one, arid 
I nWMU eoildeseeitd new to go lo hira 
this minute, for Mordcai- will be back 
ttd seize all — I mu»t s^ign and leave 
ail to Garragh»ty. 

" WeU, sign, sign, my lord, and settle 
with Garraghty. Cofembte, I've hearct 
all the complaints you brought over 
against that man. My lord spent half the 
ttight telling them to me: but all agents 
are. bad, I suppose ; at a«y rate I can't 
kelp it — sign, sign, my lord ; he has 
money — *' Yes^ do ; go and settle with 
Wm, my lord/* 
. Lord Colaxnbre and miss Nugent> 



1, . 
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at one and the same moment, stopped 
lord Clonbrony as he was quitting 
the room, and then approached lady 
Clonbrony with supplicating looks; 
but she turned her head to the oth«r 
side, and, as if putting away their in* 
treaties, made a repelling motion with 
bpth her hands, and exclaimed, ^' No 

4 

Grace Nugent ! —no Colambre —no— 

» 

no Colambre ! I'll never hear of leaving 
Lon'on. — There's no living out of 
Lon'on — I can't, I won*t live out of 
London, I say/' 

• Her son saw that the Londanamania 
was now stronger than ever upon her^ 
but resolved to make one desperate 
appeal to her natural feelings, which, 
though smothered, he could not believe 
were wholly extinguished — he caugh 
her repelling hands, and pressing them 

• with respectful tenderness to his lips, 

'* O, my dear mother, you once loved 
your son," said he, ** loved him better 
than any thing in this world — if one 

^ «park of affection for him remains^ hear 
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him now, and forgive him, if he pass 
the bounds . . . bounds he never pass* 
ed before, of filial duty. Mother, in 
compliance with your wishes, my fa- 
ther left Ireland — left his home, hi» 
flutieS) his friends, his natural connec-. 
(ions, and for many years he has lived 
in England, and. you have spent many 
seasons in London.^ 

** Yes, in the very best company — in 
the very first circles,^* said lady Clon- 
brony ; '^ cold as the high-bred English 
are said to be .in general to strangers/' 
♦ *' Yes !** replied lord Colambre, ** the 
very best company (if you mean the 
most fashionable) have accepted of our 
entertainments. We have forced our 
way into their frozen circles ; we haye 
been permitted to breathe in these de- 
vated regions of fashion ; we have it to 
say, that the duke of this, and my lady 
thai, are of our acquaintance.-*-We 
paay say more : we may boast that we 
have vied with those whom we <;oujd 
never equal. A^d at what expenM 
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Ravi vte dottis all this ? For a single 
^easod, th6 last winter; (I will go no 
ftirther) at thte expense of a great part 
6f your timber, the growth of a cen- 
tury-^-swallowed in the entertainments 
of one winter in London ! Our hiils to 
he bare for Another half century to 
dokne ! But let the trees go : I think 
more of your tenants — of those left 
hnder the tyranny of a bad agent, at 
the expense of every comfort, eveify 
hope they enjoyed! — tenants, whoWerd 
thriving and prosperous ; who used to 
toiile upon you, and to bless you both I 
f h o6e cottage^ I have seen — ** 

heH lord Clohbi*6ny, uhabfe to f<5- 
i^tMin his emotion, hurried out of ih^ 
room. 

^' Theri 1 am suf^ it is not my fbult,** 

iskid kdy Cloiibrony; " for I brought 
hiy lord a Targe fortune : and I anl <*on* 
fiderit 1 hiavfe not, -Aft^r dll, ispenf rirtore 
^hy season, in the best company, thAti 
he has among a set of low people, in 
his muddling,, discreditable way^*^ 
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^ '*• And how has he been redi&cM'io- 
this ?'* said lord Colambre, " Didf he 
not formerly live with gentlemen, hid 
equals, in his own country ; hiy contemn 
poraries. Men of the fit^t station and' 
oharacter, whom I met in Dublin, 
spoke of htm in a manner that gratified' 
the heart of his son : he was respectable 
and respected, at his own home ; but 
when he was forced away ic&a\ that 
home, deprived of his objects, his oc« 
cupations induced him to live in Lon« 
don, or at watering-^plac^s, whete he 
couki find no employments that were 
snitabte to him ; sat down^ late in lifey 
in the midst of strangers, to him cold 
and reserved; liinlself too proud to 
bend to those who disdained hiih as 
an Irishman. Is he pot more to be 
pitted than blamed? fbr^^^es, I, his 
son, must say the word — the degrada- 
tion which has ensued. And do not the 
feelings, which have this moment forced 
him to leave the room, show that he is 

capable . • . O, mother 1'^ cried lord 

05 
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Colambre, throwiDg himself at IMy 
ClonbroDy's ieel; '^restore my father 
to himself! — Should such feelings be 
wasted? — No; give them again to ex- 
pand in benevolent, in kind, useful ac- 
tions. Give him again to his tenantry^ 
his duties, his country, his home. Re- 
turn to that home yourself^ dear mo- 
ther—leave all the nonsense of high, 
life — scorn the impertinence of thtse 
dictators of foshion; by whom, in re- 
turn for all the pains we take to imi-. 
tate, to court them-*-in return lor the 
sacrifice of health, fortune, peace of 
mind, they bestow sarcasm, contempt, 
ridicule, and mimickry/' 

** O, Colambre! Colambrel mi- 
mickry— FU never believe it.^^ 

** Betieve 'me, believe me, mother ; 
for I speak of what I know. Scorn 
them, quit thein — return to an unso- 
phisticated people ; to poor, but grateful 
hearts, still warm with the rem^m« 
brance of your kindness — still blessing 
yoift for fiivoiirs^ long since, coafened— 
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ever praying to see you once more- 
Believe me, for I speak of what I 
know— your son has heard these pray- 
ers, has felt these blessings. Here ! at 
my heart felt, and still feel them, when 
I -was not known to be your son, in 
the cottpge of the widow O'NeilL^' .; 

** O, did you /see the widow O^NeilH 
^ud doqs she remember me ?^^ said lady 
Clonbrony. 

^^ Remember you! and you 9 miss 
Nugent i I have slept in the bed — I 
would tell you mpre, but I cannot.^' 
. ^^ Well ! I nev^r should have thought 
they, would have leihembared me so 
long! — poor people!'' said la^y Clon- 
brony. ^^ I thought all in Ireland must 
have forgotten me; it is now so long 
since I was at home.^* 

. ** You are not forgotten in Ireland by 
any rank, I can answer for that. \ Ue- 
tum home, my dearest mother^.— let me 
)5ee you. once more among your natural 
friends, beloved, respected, happy^'-"- 

>* O, return! let. us return b^^meP' 



Cfied miss Nugent, with a vot*e tX 
great emotion. *•- Return, let us fetom 
home!— My beloved aunt, speak to us! 
It— say that you grant onr request!*' 

She kneeled beside lord CoIambre,'as 
ilhe spoke. 

"Is it possible to resist that voice ! 
that look }*" thought lord Colambre. 

** If any body knew,** said lady Clon- 
brony ; *' if any body could conceive, 
how I detest the sight, the thoughts of 
that old yellow damask furniture in the 
drawing-room at Clonbrony castle.*' 

♦' Good Heavens !" cried lord Colam- 
bre, starting up, and looking at his 
mother in stupified astonishment; " \i 
that what you are thinking of, ma'am ?** 

** The yellow damask furuiture !*' said 
her niece, smiling. " O, if that's all, 
that shall never offend your eyes again. 
Annt, my painted velvet chairs are 
finistied ; and trust the furnishing tha^ 
room to me. The legacy lately left me 
caiinot be better applied — you shall see 
how beautifully it will be furnished.* 
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*« O, if I had Tmneyi I *houM likfr 
to do it myself ; but it would take an 
immensity to hew furnish Clohbrony 
da^tle properly." 

♦* The foroiturfe in this house,^' said 
AviBS Nugefit, looking round — 

^^ W^iild ^o a great deal towards it, I 
d^dtefe;- cried fedy ClbtibYony ; "that 
fl^Ver i3track me before, Grace, I pro^ 
test — aiid what would not suit, on^ 
^ight sell or ^itchange her^— and it 
Would be a great amusement to me— i- 
and I should like to set the fashion 
df something better in that country.' 
And I deckre, now, I should like to 
i&e6 those poor people, and that widow 
O^Neill. I do assure you, I think J 
Was happier at home ; only that one 
gets, I don'tknowhow,a notion one's no- 
body mit of Lon'on. But, after all, 
there's many drawbacks in London — and 
many people are very impertinent. Til 
allow — and, if there's a woman in the 
world I hate, it is Mrs. Daperille— and 
if 1 was leaving Lon'on, I should not 



308 ABSBNTBB. 

regret lady Langdale neither — ^and lady 
St. Jatnes is as cold as a stone. Colam-^ 
bre may well say frozen ctVc^— these 
sort of people are really very cold, and 
have, I do believe, no hearts. I don't 
verily think there is one of them would 
r^ret me more . • . Hey ! let me see^ 
Dublin— the winter — Merrion-square 
— new furnished — and the summer 
Clonbrony castle.'' 

Lord Colambre and miss Nugent 
waited in silence till her mind should 
have worked itself clear. One great 
obstacle had been removed ; and now 
that the yellow damask had been taken 
out of her imagination they no longer 
despaired. 

Lord Clonbrony put his head into the 
room. 

'* What hopes ? — any ? if not, let me 
go. 

He saw the doubting expression Of 
lady Clonbrony *s countenance— hope in 
the face of bis son and niece. 

♦< My dear, dear lady Clonbroiiy 
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n«tke us all happy by one word/^ said 
he, kissing her. 

^* You never kissed me so since we 
left Ireland before/^ smd lady Clon<- 
brony. " Well, since it must be so^ 
let us go,^' said she. 
. - ** Did I ever see such joy !** said lord 
Clonbrony, clasping his hands : ^' I ne- 
ver expected such joy in my life ! — I 
must go and tell poor Terry !" and off 

he ran. 

"And now, since we are to go,*' said^ 

lady Clonbrony," pray let us go im- 
mediately, before the thing gets wind ; 
else I shall have Mrs. Dareville, and 
lady Langdale, and lady St. James, apd 
611 the world coming to condole with 
me, just to satisfy their own curiosity : 

4 

and then, miss Pratt, who hears every 
thing that every body says, and more 
than they say, will come and t^llme 
how it is reported every where that we 
are ruined. Oh ! I never could bear to 
stay and hear all this. Til tell you 
what PU do— you are to be of age the 
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day after to morrow, Colanrfrre,— ^verjr ' 
well, there are some papers for me to 
sign, — 1 must stay to put my name to 
tfaeiti, and that done, that minute I'll 
leave you and lord Clonbrony to settle 
all the rest ; and Til got into my car- 
rbge with Grace, and go down to Bux- 
ton again ; where- you can come for me 
and take m^ up when you're all ready 
to go to Ireland- — and we shall be so fer 
on our way, Colambre, what do you 
iray to this ?'' 

" That, — if you like it, madam," said 
he, giving one hasty glance at miss 
Nugent and withdrawing his eyes, " it 
is the best possible arrangement/* 

" So,'' thought Grace, « that is the 
best possible arrangement which takes 



us awav.'* 



« If I like it !" said lady Clonbrony, 
" to be sure I do, or I should not pro- 
pose it. What is Colambre thinking 
of? 1 know, Grace, tit all events, what 
you and 1 must think of — of having the 
furniture packed up, and settling what'» 



tb go and wiidt'd to be exchanged^ and 
all that. No'w, my dear, gb and write 
a* note directly to Mr. Soho, and bid 
llim come Hioiself immediately; and 
^e'll go and make out a catalogue this 
instant of what furniture I will have 
packed." 

So, ^ith hef head full of furniture, 
lady Cloiibroriy retired. ** I go to tny 
business, Colambre ; and I lelive you to 
settle yours in peaCe.*^ 

In peace !— Nevel' #as our hetoV 
Aind less at peace than at tliiiS niotticiit. 
The more his heart ffelt that it was pdin- 
f\il, the more his ?feason- told him it was 
necessary, that he should part from 
6race Nugent. To his Union with h^f 
there was an obstacle, which his pru- 
dence told him ought to be insurmount- 
able ; yet he felt, that during the few* 
days he had been with her, the fe\t 
hours he had been near her, he had with 
his utmost power ovef himself scarcely 
been master of his passion, or capable 
of concealing it from it's object. It could 
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not have been done) bat for her perfect 
simplicity and innocence. But how 
could this be supposed, on his part ? 
How could he venture to live with this 
charmipg girl ? Uow could he settle at 
home? What resource? 

His mind turned towards the army: 
he thought that abroad, and in active 
life, he should lose all the painful re* 
collections, and drive from his heart all 
the resentments, which could now be 
only a source of unavailing regret. — 
But his mother — his mother, who had 
now yielded her own taste to his in* 
treaties, for the good of her family, she 
expected him to return and live with 
her in Ireland. — Though not actually 
promised, or specified, he knew that 
she took it for granted ; that it was 

ft 

upon this hope, this faith, she ron* 
sented : he knew, that she would be 
shocked at the bare idea of his going 
into the army. There was one chance— 
our hero tried, at this moment, to think 
it the best possible chance, — that miss 
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Nugent might marry Mr. Salisbury, 
and settle in England. On this idea 
he relied, as the only means of extri- 
cating him from difficulties. 

It was necessary to turn his thoughts 
immediately to business, to execute his 
promises to his father. Two great ob- 
jects were now to be accomplished— 
the payment of his father's debts, and 
the settlement of the Irish .agent's 
accounts ; and in transacting this com- 
plicated bus^iness he derived conside- 
rable assistance from sir Terence OTay, 
and from sir Arthur Berryl's solicitor, 
Mr. Edwards. Whilst acting fox sir 
Arthur, on a formei* occasion,, lord 
Colambre had gained the entire confi. 
dence of this solicitor, who was a man 
of the first eminence. Mr. Edwards 
took the papers and lord Clonbrony^s 
title deeds home with him, saying, that 
he would give an answer the next 
morning. He then waited upon lord 
Colambre, and informed him, that ho 
had just received a letter from sir 
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Arthur Beftyl, who, witb die e^tis^nt 
and dei^rre of hid lady, req ledted, that 
whatever money might be required by 
lord Clonbrony should be immediately 
Supplied on their account, without 
Waiting till lord Colambre should be of 
age, as the ready money might be of 
some convenience to him in acceelerat^ 
ing tJie journey to Iretond, whi<th aif 
Arthur and lady Berfyl knew vtms his 
ferddiij)'© obj^^ct. Sin Tenfence O'Fay 
now supplied iMr. £dwank witfli accii^ 
rate infoi^mation, as to th^ d^nmnds 
that Were made upon lord Clonbronyr^ 
ii^d of the i^espeetive characters of tbt 
creditors. Mr. Edwards undertook to 
settle with the fair claimants; sit* 
Tefetic^ With the rogues : so that by 
the advancement of ready money from 
the Bertyls^ and by the detection, of 
false and exaggerated charges, which 
sir Terence made among the inferior 
class, the debts were reduced nearly 
to one half of their former amount. 
Mordicai, who bad been failed in his 



ffiie attempt :to become mle creditor, 
Jmd, bowevor, a demand of more than 
seven thousand pounds upon lord 
Olpnbrony, which he had raised to 
this enormous sum in six or seven 
years, by me^ns well known to himself. 
fie Btood the foremost in the list : no4 
from the greatness of the sum; but 
from the danger of bis addrng to it 
the expenses of law. Sir Terence un*. 
dertook to pay the whole with -five 
^thousand pounds. Lord Glonbrony 
thought it impossible — the solicitor 
thought it : improvident, because he 
jLnew that, itpon a trial, a much greater 
abatement would be allowed ; but lord 
Colambre was determined, from the 
present embarrassments of his own 
^Bituation, to leave nothing undone 
ihat could be accomplished imn^edit 
Mely. 

Sir Terence, pleased with his com* 
mission, immediately went to Mor** 
dicai. 

♦* Well, sir Terence,'* said IMordicai, 



• ^^. 
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^* I hope yoa are come to pay-ine my 
hundred guinea^; for miss Broadhurst 
si married !'' 

** Well, Mister Mordicai, what then? 
The ides of March are come, but not 
gone ! Stay, if you plase. Mister Mor- 
dicai, till Lady-day, when it becomes 
due — in the mean time, 1 have a hand- 
ful, or, rather, an armful of bank notes 
for you, from my lord Colambre." 

** Humph !'^ said Mordicai ; " how's 
that ? — he'll not be of age these three 
days/' 

^^ Don't matter for that : he has sent 
me to look over your account, and to 
hope that you will make some small 
ABATEMENT in the total." 

" Harkee, sir Terence! — you think 
yourself very clever in things of this 
sort, but youVe mistaken your man : 
I have an execution for the whole; 
and PU be d — d if all your cunning shall 
MAKE me take up with part !'' 

" Be asffj Mister iVlordicai !-f-yQU 
shan't make me break your bones, nor 
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tnakt5 'ffte drop one actionable word 
against your high character ; for I know 
your clerk there, with that long goose 
quill behind his ear, .would be ready 
evidence again me. But I beg to know, 
in one word, whether you will take 
five thousand down, and ciive lord 
Clonbrony a discharge ?'^ 

*♦ No, Mr: Terence! nor six thou- 
sand nine hundred and ninety-nine 
pounds. My demand is £7»130.j odd 
shillings : if you have that money, pay 
it; if not, I know how to get it, and 
along with it complete revenge for. all 
the insults T have received from that 
greenhorn, his son.^' 

** Paddy Brady !*^ cried sir Terence, 
•* do you hear that? Remember that 
word, revenge !—M\xiA^ I call you t6 
witness V* 

'^ What, sir ! will you raise a rebeU 
lion among my workmen ?^' 

*' No, Mr. Mordicai ! no rebellion ! 
And 1 hope you won't cut the boy's 
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brogue. . .. • • So Usten, ipy gOQd ^^. 
. . • . Now, Mr» Mor^icai, I offpr ypji 
here, before little goose quilU 50UQ^. 
ready penny — take it, or leave it : tf^J^ 
your money, and leave your revepgp ; 
or, take your revenge, and lose yoi^ 
money." 

" Sir Terence, I yalue . ^either your 
threats nor your ciinning«->*-Qoo4 mor^r 
iqg to you !'' 

" Good morning to you, Mr. Mpf^ir 
cai— but not kindly ! Mr. JEdw^i:d^, 
the solicitor, has been .at ;tl^e Qfl|ce jtp 
^take off the ej^ecqtion: so now, yo^i 
may have law to your beaqt s . qputt^ntj 
And it W2fi only to plase .t^e yaung 
Jiord, that th^ (m/ctqne .coRse^te4 tp fiiy 
carrying thjs bundle to you.^' (^^w.- 
ing the bank notes.) 

" Mr. Edwards f^ploye^l V aeied 
Mordicai.— ^" Why, how tie Dexil^j^i^ 
lord Clonbrony get into suph l^|[^d& as 
^is ? Tl^e execution tfiken pff ! W,f Jl, 
sir,, go to law— I am ready for you : 
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Jatk Latitat is a match for your sober 

solicitor/' 

♦ *' Good ndorn^Qg again to you, Mr. 

JMordicai !— -We're fairly out of your 
clutches ; and we have enough to do 
with our money/* * 
- '* W^ll, sir Terence, I must allow 
you have a very wheedling way ! . . . , 
Here, Mr. Thompson, make put a re- 
ceipt for lord Clonbrony : I »jever ^^o 
to law with an old customer, if I can 
help It.'* 

This business settled, Mr. Soho was 
oiext to be dealt with. 

He <5ame at lady ClonbrQny's sum- 
mons 4 and was takinng directions^ with 
the utmost sang froidy for packing up 
aiwJ sending off the very furniture for 
which he was not paid. 

Lord Colambie called him into his 
father's study ; and, producing his bill, 
be began to point out various articles, 
which were charged at prices that were 
obviously extiavagant. 

*' Why, really I my lord, they are 

VOIt. VI. p 



vulgar prices, 1 should be onf;^ -a Vulgar 
Urad^Stntfn. I, %oir«vet, am vol a 
Vrbket,* lior a 3tyrr. Of the attk'le Mjk 
^ritftetidstice, -^ich is only tfJOO*, 
I cannot abate a doit : on tlie te^ t^f 
tlie bin, if ybu tneati to d&er "ready ^ I 
mean^ wichotft atty n^gociaticm, toubirtfe 
thirty per cent, ; tfnd \ hbpe that is ^ 
Tafir and gentlematily offer. 

*' Mr/Sdho, there is yoirr mbnrey )^ 

*• My lord Colambre ! I wouM givte 
the contents of three such bills, to b^ 
sure/ of such nbblettianly conduct tts 
yours. Lady Cllohbtony^ ^rniture 
shall 'be sdfely packed, without cMting 
'her a farthmg.^^ 

With the beJp of Mt. Edtrards, thfe 
solicitor, every other tlafm was soota 
settled ; and lord Cloubrouy, for the 
first time since he left Ir^eland, fbiind 
himself out of debt, fttxd out »f 
danger. 

Old Nick's account eoold ttot 1>fe 
settled in London. Lord Colambre had 
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detected numerous false charges, ^n4, 
sundry tmpositiows : the 4and, which 
had been purposely let to run wild, so 
for irdm yieldiug any rent, -was misde a 
soiurce of coB^tant expense, as remain^ 
ing still UHset : tbis was a darge ^rtfct^ 
for which St. Dennis had at ieagth 
oflSeredi a amftlLreat. 

Upoaafahr calculation df tihe jprofits 
of the gtoutid, dnd irom ^ther items m 
the account) Nicholas -Gsnagbty, eBq, 
appeared atvlast to i^, not the ^reiiilor, 
but die fdebtol' to lord Clonbrcmy . lie 
was dimnisBed with rdiagraOe ; which 
perhaps he might not have felt, if it bad 
not been TECcompanied by pecuniary 
loss, and followed hy the fear of losii^ 
Jiis other agencies, and by the dread 
4if immediate bistnikruptcy. 

Mr. Burke wais .appointed *agent m 
Ills stead, to the Olonbron;^ as welt 
•as '^he Cokunbre ^tate. His >appoint- 
4aedt was annoiiuced to him ky tb^ 
•Ibllowiflig letter : 
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To Mrs. Burkej at Coiambre. 

•* Dear madam, 

" The traveller, whom you so bospt«' 
" tablv received some mbfiths a;^^o, was 
" lord Coiambre— h« now writes to 
" you ift his proper person. : He prcf- 
'^ mised you that he would, as far ^rt 
** might be in his powers do justice to 
*• Mr. Burke's conduct and character, 
" by representing what he had dope for 
** lord Clonbronyin the towii of Co* 
*^ lambre, and in the wh6(e msacige* 
" ment of the tenantry and property 
" under his care. 

•* Happily for my father, my dear 
*' madam, he is now a^ ^uHy convinced 
" as you could wish him to be, of \fr. 
** Burke's merits; and he begs me to 
" express his sense of the obligations 
" he is under to him and to you. He 
" intreat that you will pardon the im* 
** propriety of a letter, which, as I as- 
** sured you, the moment I saw it, he 
** never wrote or read. This will, he 
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•* says, cure him, for life, of putting his 
V signature to any paper, without read- 
** inof it. 

** Ho hopes thaJt yo,u will forget that 
>^ such a letter was ever received, and 
^* that you will use your influence with 
** Mr. Burke to iaduce him to continue 
^ to our family his . regard and yaluabj^e 
^* services. Lord Clonbrony encloses a 
y powerof attorney^ enabling Mr* Bur^e 
>^ to aot io future Hot him,, if Mr. Burl^e 
^^ wtU do him^that favour, in managing 
*^ the Cioobrony^ as well as the Colaqi* 
^^ kre estate* 

^' Lord Clonbrony will be in Ireland 
** in the course of next month, and^ia- 
^^ tends to have the pleasure of soon 
M paying his respects in person to Mr. 
'* Mr. Burke, at Colambre. 

" lam, 
^' Dear madam, 
^' Your obliged guest, 
. . ** And faithful servant, 

" Colambi;e.. 
. * Grosvenor square^ London.^^ 



VIS AiaCIt^BB. 

Lopdt Colatnjbm va9 so. CQ^rtiwttiliy 
occcupkd with. liusiiiMSK d^ing tbe 
two days previous to his comtng^ of age-, 
♦i^oiy movning a* his; BoUcifoirV chatn* 
b^M^ every evemag io hi» fttlicr's 
fitudy^ that misa Nugent never saw bim 
but at breakfast m cibnnec ; aad^ thoiigh 
:i)i# watched. A» ik moat aimioinlj*, 
•nw€§ ooujU^ find: a» opporteiiity> of 
•feakiug^ to him aloofi oj^ of a^tAg an 
axflh»alMi» of tke cbanga. aadiecra- 
wstoMses of hifr RMtRimr* At last she 
t m g a ii to thmfc^ tha«^ inthewdst ofrao 
much business of impoftanMyllyiwIuch 
W; aeemlBd iHiPftesfdv ^^ sitoedd do 
wroci^ ta> tomioni hi»v i^y spediiogiof 
4Na^ amatf dtaq^iietwde that ooaoes»ed 
^riy hfMreelfi ihe det^nniMd to sup- 
press her doulMa^ to k^9ep hei^ feeKngd 
to herself, and t0 endeavour, by con- 
stunt kiodoess^ to regain that place in 
his atfeotioas, wbich^ she imagined that 
she. had tost **' Every thing will go 
right agaia," thought she, " and Ve 
(fthall all be happy* when k^ rettpraa with 
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US t<xIreIaiid-*to that des^P home, which 
he Wv^ a3, ^ell as I do !^^ 

Tb€t day lord Colambre waa of age,, 
the first thing he did wa? to si^A o, bond, 
lor five tJbipu3^ad pou.nds,,q[iiss Nugeqjt^s 
tortime, wlricb bad been Knit tf> his fe- 
thei*) who, \yaa hf r guardian. 

** This, sir, I believe,?* ftdld kpy Jjiv- 
W^ ik t(x lus.&tb0Ci 9» BQon as signed^-* 
♦VTbis,. ^belii5vei 13. thg first, debt JQ^ 
VLqtxWf wish tsh b«uve s^cuj:Qd.*' 

**' W^ll tbwgh* Qf,, myr dwt boy-hr- 

U{KlO l»y«€<»|iei^cie ^d he.9rt:^ tfaacr.all 
tUft loet, tboi^ I RCi^^^er ^^id aivy* tbJOg 
ttboul ijL I u^eid^, wb^nev^c X m^t Mr. 
Saljsbwy^ tQ >^)5b. nj:^«l? fajurly dowa 
at the. centre, of tbe/Eaiith : not tbat he 
ever thought, of fortuw^ Pra sqye ; fer 
he. ol'ten liold ique, and I bjelieirQd^ him* 
bi^ WQilld nither have miw Niigeijijt 
without a penny, if he could get h^i!) 
thaot the first fortuue, ia tb^ eiaapire. 
But Tie. glad she wiU not go ta hioji 
pen»ylesj5, far ajl that i pnd by my fi^ult 
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especially. There, there's my name to 
it — do witness it, Terry. But, Cokm- 
bre, you must give it to her— you must 
take it to Grace.'^ 

"Excuse rtie, sir;, it is no. gift of 
mine — it is a debt of yours'. I beg you 
will take the bond to her yourself^ my 
dear father/* 

" My dear son, ypu must not always 
have your own way, and hide every 
thing good you do; or give me the ho- 
nour of it-— I won't be the jay in bor- 
rowed feathers. 1 have borrowed 
enough Jn my life, and Tve done with 
borrowing now, thanks to you, Colam- 
bre-'^^o cbme along with me, for Pllbe 
banged) if ev^r I give this joint bond to 
miss Nugent^ without you along with 
me. Leave lady Clonbrony here, to 
Sign these papers— Terry will witness 
them properly, and you come jalong 
"with me." 

r ** And pray, my lord,'^ said her lady- 
ship,' ^* order the carriage to the door; 
for, i as ^^oon as yoU bave my signst- 



tare, Ihope you'll let me off td Bax-: 

•^**'0,- certain I y--^the carriage is order* 
6d — every thing ready, my -dear/' 

^' A*id pray tell Grace to be ready," 
added lacfy Clonferony. 

'^* That'» not necessary ; for »he.is al- 
ways ready/^ said lord Cloiibioqy., 
'* Come^ Cokmbre/^ added he, taking 
his son under the arm^ and carrying 
hini up tomiss Ni»gent^sdres&ing-ro0mf 

■ They kiiocked, and were admitted. 

• '^ Ready!** said lord Clonbrony ; 
*^ Ay, aiNvays ready — s6 I said. Kerens 
Colambre, my darling,** cootiaued hei, 
"'has secured your fortune to you to 
my heart'iS content; but he woUld not 
condescend to come up to tell yoo so, 
till I made hrm. Here's the bond, put 
your hand to it, Colambre ; yoiii were 
ready enough to do that when it cost you 
something. And now, all I hare to ask 
of you is, to perstiade hef to marry out 
of hand, that I may see her happy before 
I die. Now rny heart's at»ea»et> I iWn 



tamk: Ml. Siiypuiy! witb a. mf^ cei^ 
scieoce One kies, my little Grace,^**^ 
U aogfiibridjf m«; fiwivailr yo»^ Vm Bwce 
it '4 that nutf); tlial'ixiiow ImoiDg ai^Matfr 
the iftmitl6«pii9ce> U'a ColMijMPa wHU or 
your hesurt's not vMt^ Uk* min^^-r^M^ I^ 

. Amb out of Ibe' woni' Ml«jibed he^ 
Itaiving hifl poor soo iik a^ aii|(li;waQd$ 
^nbarraasiiig,. aM pMoTu^ ai i^tita^t^t. 
aa. cmil^! well b^ conceiv^^ Half %, 
doa^t» indistinct idfefia qrosMd bis^ aiivd, 
ciuick. coiiflicHUig: leeliags mad^ liift 
heart b<ait and. atop. And. how ,i^ 
wmild bMTo eod^d, i£ he bad haea lefli 
tO) bkyis^if: wh^tber he would ba?t» 
S!t^#d) Of &lkrii» tiave 8{K>keQ or hav^ 
<^lit4iw04 a*l^it, Gai» oever wxw bt, 
k^QWi^ iot all Asra;9< decided: without tb^ 
^0^Qn> laif bis wait Hewasawabened 
froxfi. luK^ trajAca b|y tbeae 8iiap,le w/uda. 
flW»,ipisa Nugent. 

>'. I'miDtuffb obliged to you» cousisk 
^^^okwl^B^^^-nm^r^ obliged to you, foi; 

jliiir >ii^a«^« ii)^ tbwiuiig of m^ tot^ 



^ift^eMfH)^ BBS 

iiif Ib^ midftt of B])f yomt tAfc^m'bMAieMt 
than by yfiw WtUTOf IB^ fortwiev**^*^ 

" BaliBw itf.-^0^ Q^m^i ^ru y(m 

unhappy* — I will not.** 
. ^f \oi^ w«4 IIQ4n?^ 

tiwrtJteiAt^f*^-rQne.ir«fdft*w» )h» « w- 

1i^;' d9J4 9h6,. (t^ii^ iMs^ hei>4 lie^Mii 

cousn^ ^mee^ ami kt- nm ^Wm^ Hie^ 
lirivliase of\ fiteiftdRhipv aiui sp^afe t€^ 

than your friend for life, Mr. — — -.*' 

*• I saw^ him' y^terdky. 'Wer^ ItoiA ar 
iB^y long conv«9$akiiMt) i'l' belt^te 'hb 
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a»d that he no longer thinks of being 
more to ttie than a friend for Kfe.** 
• *' You have refo«ed him !'^ 

." Yes — I have a high opinion of Mn 
Salisbury's understandhig, a great esteent 
for his <^aract6r; I like his manners 
and conversation, but I do not love 
him, and therefore, you know, I coald 
not marry him/^ 

" But, my dear miss Nugent, with a 
high opinion, a great esteem, and liking 
hfs manners and conversation, in such 
a well regulated mind lis yours, cai^r there 
be a better foundation for love ?*' 

" It is an excellent foundation,*^ sai3 
she; •* but I never went any farther 
than the foundation ; and indeed I ne* 
ver wished to proceed any farther/* 

Lord "Colambre scarcely dated to 
ask, why ; -but, after some pause, he 
said, ' 

'* 1 don*t wish to intrude upon your 
confiden^e/^' 

♦'You cannot intrude vpon my con* 
fidence ; 1 am ready to give it to you 
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entkelys frankiy^ I besiti^ed only be- 
cause another persoa wan cmicevned^ 
Dq you remember^ at my. aunt's gala, a 
lady who danced with Mri Salisbury ?" 

^* Not in the least." 

'^ A lady, with whom you and Mn 
Salisbury were talking, just before stip« 
per, in the Turkish tent." 

" Not in the least." 

" As we went down to supper you 
told. me> you had had a delightful con- 
versation with her ; that you thoughf 
her a charming woman /^ 

^* A charming woman ! I have not 
the slightest recollectioa of her/' 

^ And you told me, that she aiul 
Mr. Salisbury had be^ praising me i 
Penvie tune et l^oMire.^^ 
' '*» O, I recollect her now, perfectly,'* 
mid lord Colambre: '* but what of 
her?" 

^^ She is the Woman,* who, I hope, 
w ill be Mrs* Salisbury. £v«r since I 
have been acquaiatod with th<nn both, 
I have ' seen that they . were i suited . t^ 



mMi iHm» thgt slm c««kl l^ii€: liimt.^^i^- 
dedy lore him gid» 1 bUMr^ 1 ^mnJA 
Bc^. But my Qwa 9mttiiie«t»» yott 
may be sure, are aU I ^utr t$JA. Mr. 

'^ Q«l of yovc ovMb MniMiwte you 

may not be sure ;'' mid Iwk C^lMpybiii^s ' 
^ and I s^ no reasoft v^ky j»n^ shoald < 

Nixgimt ; ^ you tx>t0U(yL wmm^ 
derstand me; thMKt i». HQi 9ftii#fiMi|ft» 
DOthisp foi nm te gbr«! up iix the 
case, t did not (R^ise Mk SetinbiHQH 1 
fhMi geaeimity^ imt becaua^ t dtf} Aot 
love himi PerhsyA oigs s^fjuig tins ^ 
first prevented me ftom tbi9k«akg^^ ol htn 
as. a, lovet ; hu^ fmtm iv^Ali^Wir causei I 
oertaioljr oeiver feit ioife for Mi. S^J^ 
bury, nor any of that pity whiob . . 
asAdr to lea4 to love : p^nbs^sc' s^lckd * 

tjbat b^ W;Q!lild: bt^ «» qijy^ tetter oS fvfri 

tw I refiii^ hji»«^sa. mmk btppideii , 
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f0l!;tWi6v aHd-lo^e,.— * Wh^ bCfis, did he 
hnkt kj^w hfft Wjsa, wefer kis!^* 

^^ Did he biut hno^v his,: bMss,^' re- 
p^tediloxd.Gohimbre ; *^ b**t is not he. 
the hast judge' q€ hisi owi> bliss ?'* 

'* Aodr am fif)t I the best judge o€ 
mine ?" said miss Nugent'; " t go uq. 

•* Yoi* atov afld I havQ no right to go- 
farther i-'-^Yelt this miueh permit me tor 
»y* »y ^eau Gmoe, that it would give 
me wucera pleasmiie— -that is^ peak 
aatisfactio^^ to se^e y^u bappily^^^eetab- 
¥*hcd.*' 

'^ Tha»k y<Hfe my dear lord Coiam- 
hm.; biit.y<w spoke that like a. man of 
aoKeuty at least with the most solemni 
gravity of demeanor. '^ 

*^ I meai>t to be-stfiou^ not aolema/^ 
a^ Wdi Co}ambre> endeavouring to 
ttooge hia tcme. 

" .There now,^ said she* m a playful 
tml^9 .^^you have ^moH^/y aceomplished 
the taak my goe^ uncle set you ; so i 
will repoRt Weil of you. to hid»» audb cei^ 
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tify that you did all that in you fay to 
cJxhort me to marry; that yoil have* 
even assured me that it would give yoir* 
sincere pleasure— that is, real satis- 
faction^ to see me happily established/* 

** O Grace, if you knew how much' 
I fellt when I said that, you would spare 
this raillerv/^ 

•* I wiMi.be serious,— I am most seri* 
ously convinced of the sincerity of your 
affection for me ; I know my happines^ 
is your object in all you have said, and 
I thank you from my heart for the inte- 
rest you take about me. But really an<l 
truly I do not wish to marry. This is- 
not a mere common place speech ; but 
I have not yet seen any man- 1 could 
love— *l like you, cousin Colam^ r. , bet- 
ter than Mr Salisbury, 1 would rather 
live with you than with him ; you know 
that is a certain proof that I am not 
likely to be in love with him. I am 
happy as I am, especii^lly now w6 are 
all going to dear treland, home, to live 
together: you cannot conceive with 
what pleasure 1 look forward to that." 
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Lord Colanabre was not vain; but 
love quickly sfe^s love, where it exists^, 
or foresees the probability, the possibi-> 
lity of its existence. He- saw that miss 
Nugent might love him tenderly, pas- 
sionately, but that duty, habit, the pre« 
possession that it was impossible she 
could marry her cousin Colambre,-— a 
prepossession instilled into her by his 
mother, had absolutely prevented her 
from ever yet thinking of him as a lover. 
He saw the hazard for her, he felt the 
danger for himself. Never had she 
appeared to him so attr^tiye as at this 
moment, when he felt the hope that he 
could obtain return of lov^. 

" But St, Omar l-.-Whyl why is she 
a St. Omar !— illegitimate I — ^ No St. 
Omar sans r^/woc/ie,'— My wife she can 
not be— I will not engage her affec- 
tions,*^ 

Swift as thoughts in moments of 

V 

strong feeling pass in the mind without 
being put into words, our hero thought 
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^* Voii tpak9 of my ttetWDiidg tot }re^ 
land, B»y di^w 6race^^i W« not ^t 

*' M(>:i««-l «n 9fik%^ to m^mmtmi^ 

3l9iiAS; vukxkt in Ui«M ttmaB: «»<«» -^ ^ #| 

^ (iood UbMi^fW I WHat d<9M tU* ^ 
■mn^ Whut: caa y^iii meMi?'^ criMl 
ikiti i«ki9^ bet laoTiflr ipM) 1Mi tar'tf 9li# 
TV)ouU3 stad his vacy» mn^.. ^' W^l 
\i^hat reason ^^^\ t«(L lot) dJM triMt]ftt«t« 

te^i]»2^d, ao(i witkdi^ew fr^^m^ lw?«r«^ 
trbe e^^ffQ8sioi> of his^ ej^es, a*. tJtoy WfiJ 
kers, revealed the truth to her at est^. 
iLs it ftaahed £|CTOfi;»» h<^r pind^ sb^i^tart- 
Qdr hwk ;. h^er face gi^ew ^^rkiwotn,, ai)d i^ 
tlje: S[5¥»Q in^ti^it paji^ a» A^j^$h> 
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•VYed^^you me^ yw k^i the trnthi 
iW)w/* sd^iiJk lord Coldmbre— '^'^ Ywi see, 
yjOU fe^y I)li(t7 I lo^« you --^ ^asisioQ^ 

** G, let m^ ikot bew it>r^ said dbe^ 
I mctat iM^ty-^CMi^ht not-^Ntev^r, till 
tkm mt^imtif^ dii^tu^ a bbaii^t cross 
»y ummA-^I tihfiMght it inipMsibto -»• 
Qil omIm^ vm iUMl to still. ^^' 

^S I wiUt^ib. ^ impoaMblei tkftt w€ 

:** *l alwi^# though* fto^'^ saiid^ ifaes 
tfiWn|( braithi mthi a- dMp sigh, •«« 
^* "Khwr If hgp^ not live «i> mm^ baiMi 
liMd?" 

. ^^ I QSQ]Mk*««l c«niMt aii«^4P ibf 
IS^^lfV^* ( wilJc not TIM* the risk> irad^ 
thMeftioe, I nmst qjiiifc you— Knawtng, 
a£L J^ do, that khefe is an in^aeible 
obftlaele to. our uiiioa, of what nature, 
i cannot e^ipl^; i be^ you. not to 10*4 
quinci** 

'* Yoa need noJt beg ith^l aball i>ot 
inqtaire-rrl baxe no ouuiosity— none," 
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said she, in *a passive, dejected tone ; 
*^ that is not what I am thinking of 
in the least— 1 know there are iiif in- 
cibJe obstacles, 1 wish it to be so— 
But if invincible,— yon, who have so 
much sense, honour, and virtue-^^' 

^* I hope, my dear cousin, that I have 
honour and virtue. But there are temp- 
tations to which no wise, no good man 
M^ill expose himself. Innocent creature, 
you do not know the power of love. f 
I rejoice that you have always thought 
it impo8sible**-think so 8tilU-*it will 
save you from ... all I must endure --- 
Think of me, but as your cousin, your 
friend, *— Give your heart to soine 
happier man, — As your friend, your 
true friend, 1 conjure you, give your 
heart to some more fortunate man.-*— 
Marry, if you can feel love— marry, 
and be happy —Honour, virtue ! Yes, 
I have both, and I will not forfeit them. 
Yes, I will merit your esteem, and my 
own— By actions, not words, and I give 



you the strongest proof, by tearing my- 
self from you, at this moment-— Fare- 
Well!*' - ' 

" The carriage at thie door! Miss 
Nugent, and my lady calling for you,'' 
said her maid. '' Here^s your key, 
ma'am, and here's yoor gloves, my 
dear ma'anii. " 

*' The carriage at the door, miss 
Nugent,'' said lady Clonbrony's wo- 
man, coming eagerly with parcels in 
her hand, as miss Nuggnt passed her 
and ran down stairs ; " and I dont 
know where I laid my lady*s numhrella^ 
for my life, — do you, Anne ?" 

** No, indeed— but I know here's 
,my own young lady's watch, that she 
has left. Bless me, I never knew 

her to forget any thing on a journey 

■ • 

before." 

** Then she is going to be married, 
as sure as my name^s le Maistre; and to 
mv lord Colambre, for he has been h^re 
this hour to my certain Bible know- 
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ledge. O^ yau'il8e8,««fae mil4)fela,^' 
Colambre/' 

" I wish she may, with ajlmy heatt/- 
said Anner. «^ iiut I wust .roa tdown, 
they're waiting,** 

*• O! no/* mid Mrs. le Mfeistre^ 
seizing Aiuidfa 4mn, and .heldic^ her 
fast ; ** stay, you niay safely, for 
they're all kissing and taking leave, 
ai]4 aU thatf you knew; and^fn^ lad^ 
is talking on about Mr. Soho, and giving 
^a hundred directions about legs of 
tabiesj and so forth, I ;wai7ant*-*8h6's 
alway's an hour after she's .ready, be* 

fore she ^get's in antd l*m looking 

for Ibe HumbteUu. So stay, -and ^tell 
awe . .j.JMrs. Fetito wrote over word 
4t was to be lady Isabel; and then a 
-contradiction oaibei it was t4imed into' 
the youngest of the Killpatricks ; end 
now *here hte's lin miss N^ugent'tS dressing 
xoom, Co the ila^t tnoment — ^^Naw, in 
.my opinicffli, that am not censorious, 
this does ^not look «o ,f»ret^ ; but ac«* 



V ♦ 



(^mdihg ti> Wf vmdACit, be Mt>d1y ttiak^ 
m$ a tbol 'cf mi6<9 $^u^€Cit, tifk^ <rtie 

ifke'what ym migiit^^il a ornate co«i?e<, 

^^. No morel44teli«itiiMrluie jilt) tiisBi 
youl^ielf, Mrs. le Mtiiwrm,'^ critea Aafie, 
taki^ Are. ^^ A^tfd tny^'yo^Hg ^Ikdy^ki 
Dot a lady to be mtAe a tob\ of^ i 
prdmise y^oi ; aor m my icrrd dikiely t* 
vtfak e ia fool of at&y Mr oman /^ 

'' Bless «6 aHt that'» i«d grea^ 
praise for any young nobleman, mvA 
Arine/^ 

*' Mf s. :te Mai^^e 1 Mite, fe 'Masitve ! 
at e yoii abbve P' cried a f^otaian, ifrom 
thfe bottom -ctf the stairs ;-^*-" my ^ladyls 
*allir>g^fwyoii/* 

•' Very ti^Hl Very w«ll!"»*aid shar^ 
lif rs* le M^ifitre w.«^ Very nrfell, tmA if 

for one, can't yoo, aDd>*doii^t 'tttnoi 
'baw)ing::at the -bottom: xyf tbe itttifs, as 
^f 6i>e had at) «ars to te ;sainnd.«*«^rni 
^iomaiig :as fest aa J can o<>DTeiueiilly 
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oao." Mn. le Matstre fttood in the 
door-^ny, so as to fill it'up, and^pre- 
vent Anne from pM«ingf: ;' Mim Anne, 
miss Afivie ! Mrs* le Maittre !" ' ened 
another fbotman^*^-** My lady's in the 
carriage, and miss Nugent/^ 

*♦ Miss Nugent: ! — is shi?** cried 
Mrs. le ;Maisir^ ruMirng dowti stairs, 
fioUoH^d. by Annob ^^ Now, for the 
world in poc^ket-pieees', wouldn't I 
kave missed Seeing him hand miss N'u« 
gent in ; foi by that I could have judged 
dcfinitivety/^. 

♦<^ My lord, I beg pardon !— Pm afeard 
V&late,*' said Mrs. le jMaisire, as she 
passed lonl Colan^bre, who was stand* 
ing motionl^s in the hall.-*-^^ 1 beg a 
thousand pardons ; but I was hunting 
high and low, for my lady's numbrelia.** 

Lord Colambre did not hear or 
hefgd her: his eyes were fixe^U and they 
never moved. 

Lord Clonbrony was at the open car- 
riages-door, knecii-og on the st;ep, and 
receiving lady Clonbrony's '* more last 



words '* for Mr- Soho. The two waiting 
mnids btood together on the steps. 
- " Look at our young lord ! how he 
staods!'' whispered- Mrsu.le Maistre td 
Amf^^ ^Vthe image of despair! Andi 
she, the picture ot death-l— I 'doti?c 
know what to think r 

"jNor 1 : butdiia't Hts^Cy if yob can 
help it !^' said Anne. *' Get in^ get, in,:*. 
}At9. le' Maistre/V added she^ as lord 
Qlonbrojiy now rose from.the step, suidr 
made way for them. 

" Ay, in with you — in;with.yon, Mrs* 
le .Maistre," said lord Clonbrony.^-— 
^' Good bye to you, Annev and take 
car.e of your young mistress at Buxton : 
let me see her blooming, when we .meet 
again : I don't half like her looks, and 
I myer : thought Buxton agreed with 
her/' 

; " Buxton never did any body bacm^^"'^ 
said lady Glonbrony : " and as tq. 
bloom, Viti surfe, if Graoe has not bloom 
c«ough in her cheeks^ this moment to 
please you, I .do^'t k'oow M^hat yo^lU 

VOL. VI. ' Q 
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have, my detr laid. . • • iUiagi^ta^ 
Shut the door, John !**-0, ttiqr ! * • » 
Coltmbre l-^Wfaere upon Casth^ Ok 
kmbre?" cried her iftdysfaip^ ^tKtch^ 
ibg from the farthest aide of tfae^coaek 
to the wndctr.**^'' Cofan^K !'^ 
Colambre was forced to aJ^Murw 

' *^ Colai^re, «y dei^r ! I fcit^t to 
say, that if any thim^ detains you Ibi^g^ 
tiian Wednesday sennight, I beg yon 
^iU not fell to write, or 1 shall be mi« 
serable !" ^ 

. "1 will wrtte)--^t all evwits, my 
dearest mother, you shall hear fiom 



me* 



«' Then, I shall be q^USt happy«^ 
Go on !" 

The carriage drove on. 

" I do believe Colambre^s ill : I ttfever 
saw a man look so ill in my life^ — did 
yom, Grace, as he did the Minilte ;^e 
drove on^ He should take advke, 
IVc a mind/^ cried lady Clonbronyi, 
lnying her hand on the cord to s1^ th^ 
ebaccfaman ; *^ Pve a mind to turn 
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aboilt$ tetl him so, and ask what is (he 
matter mth him/' 

. *^ Bettwnot!'^ said miss Nugent: 
" he will write to you, and tell you— 4f 
any thing is the matter with him.-^— 
Better go <m, now, to Buxton !'^ con^ 
tinued she, scarcely able to tS(ied.k •!--*« 
Lady Clonbrony, let go the cord. 
* ^' But what is the matter witb you, 
Ikiy dear GraK^ ? for you are certainly 
going to die, too!^* 

** I will tell you—- as «oon as I can ; 
hnt don't ask me now, my dear 
auHit V 

^^ Grace, Grace ! ptiU the cord !'^ cried 

4ady ClonbMDry ; ^^ Mr. Salisbury's 
phaeton ! . • . . Mr. Salisbury, Vm 
happy to see you I We're on our way 
to Buxton — as I told you.'^ 

*^ So am I,'' said Mr. Salisbury. 
*^ I hope to be there before your lady- 
ship: will yoti honour me with any 
commands ?— of course, I will see that 
every thing is ready fpr your recep- 

tioi^.'^ 

q2 
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Her ladyship had not any commands. 
Mr. Salisbury drove on rapidly. 

Lady Clonbrouy's ideas had now 
taken the Salisbury channel — 

" You didn't know, that Mr. Salis- 
bury was going to Buxton to meet you, 
did you, Grace?'' said iady, .Clqn/^ 
bcony. : ; , , . 

, " No, indeed; I did not!" s^i^d deus^ 
Nugent : ♦* and I d^u^ very, sorry ii>x 
it." 

^' Young ladies, as J^jts* Broifadhui*st 
says, ^ never know, or at \&j^t n«;xer 
tell, what they are sorry or glad for,* '^ 
replied lady^ Clonbrony* " At all 
events, Grace, my loye, it bas.bro^g;ht 
the fine bloom back to. yojor ohi^ki ; 
and I own I am satisfied.'' 
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CHAPTER XV. 

** Gone!— for ever gone from me!*' 
said lord Colambre, to himself, as the 
carriage drove away. " Never shall I 
»ce her mcre-i-never wU I see her more 
till she is married.^' 

Lord Colambre went to his own 
room, locked the door, and was re- 
Jieved» in some degree, by the sense of 
privacy ; by the feeling, that he could 
now indulge his reflections undisturbed! 
He had consolation — he had done what 
was honourable-<-^he had transgressed 
no duty, abandoned no principle — he 
had not injured the happiness of any 
human being — he had not, to gratify 
himself, hazarded the peace of the wo- 
man he loved— he had not sought to 
win her heart. Of her innocent— her 
warm, susceptible hiee^t, he might, per«^ 
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haps, have robbed her — he knew it— >^ 
but he had left it untouched, he hoped, 
entire, in her own power, to bless with 
it hereafter some man worthy of her. 
In the hope that she might be happy, 
lord Colambre felt relief; and in the 
Consciousness that he had made hi^ 
parents happy, he rejoiced: but, as 
soon as his mind turned that way for 
consolation, came the bitter eohcomi* 
tant reflection, that his mother inust be 
disappointed in he? hopes of his accom- 
panying her home, and of Jhis living with 
her in Ireland— she would be miserable 
when she should hear that he- was going 
Voroad into the army — and yet it must 
be so— -and he must write, and tell her 
so. '* The sooner this difficulty is off 
my mind, the sooner this painful letter 
is written, the better,^' thought he. 
" It must be done — I will do it imme« 
diately.'^ 

He snatched up his pen, and began a 
letter— 

" My dear mother — miss Nugqnt-^** 
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He was ii^terrupted by a l^nock at his 
door. 

" A gentleman below, my lord/* §aid 
a servant, *' who wishes to see you.^\ 

" I cannot seje any g^ntl^naian. Bfid 
yQU say I w^ at hoco^ ?^* 

'^ No, my lord,; I saicl you was not 
9(t ^ome, for I thought you would 
iip^ ciipQfte, to be at home,^ aijid your own 
man was not in the way for me to asb, 
ftp \ denied you: but the gentleman 
mQl*\^ w*^ be deiu^ ; be 8ai4» J must 
.^ipme.and see if you was at home. So, 
M Ke. %po^^ aa if he. was. a geutlemaa 
not used to be denied, I thpught it 
.IBJight be spmeho<^y of cansequenee, 
vtfi^ I sihQwed him into the front drawp 
ing-room. I think he said he was sure 
you'd be at home for a friend from Ire- 
land." ' 

'' A friend from Ireland! Why did 
did not you tell me that sooner ?''* said 
liQrd Colambre, rising, and running 
4qwi) stairs. '^ Sir James Brooke, I 
d^res?^y.'- : 
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No; not sir James Brooke — but one 
he waa almost as glad to see— count 
O'llalloran! 

** My dear count! the greater plea^ 
sure for being unexpected." 

" I came to London but yesterday/' 
said the count ; ^^ but I could not be 
here a day, without doing myself the 
honour of paying my respects to lord 
Colambre.^' 

** You do me not only honour, but 
pleasure, my dear count. People, when 
they like one another, always find e^ch. 
other out, and contrive to meet, .even in. 
London/* 

** You are too polite to ask what, 
•brought such a superannuated milit^ire^ 
as I am/' said the count ; ** from his re-, 
tirement into this gay world again. A 
relation of mine, who is one of our rplr 
nistry, knew that 1 had some maps and 
plans, and charts, which might be ser* 
viceable in an expedition they are plan*- 
ning. I might have trusted my charts 
across the channel, without coming my» 
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self to convoy them, you will say. But 
my relation fancied— young reliations, 
you know, if they are good for any 
thing, are apt to overvalue the heads of 
old relations — fancied that liiine was 
worth bringing all the way from Hallo- 
rancastle to London, to consult with 
tSte a t£te. So you know, when this 
was signified to me by a letter from the 
secretary in office, private, most confix 
dentiaU what could I do, but do my* 
self the honour to obey. For though 
honour^s voice cannot provoke the 
silent dust, yet ' flattery soothes- the 
dull cold ear of age.'^ — But enough, 
arid too much of myself,^* said the 
count : ^'^ tell me, my dear lord, some«> 
thing of yourself. I do not think Eng- 
land seems to agree with you so well as 
Ireland: for, excuse me, in point of 
health, you don't look' like the same 
man 1 savV some weeks ago.'' 

** My mind has been ill at ease of 
late,'* said lord Colambre. 

** Ay, there's the thing! The body 

Q 5 
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pays for the inind--^but those who have 
feeling miuda, paia and pleasure alto- 
gether computed, have the advantage ; 
or at least they think so, foj they would 
not change with those who have them 
not, were they to gain, by the bargain, 
the most robust body that the most 
selfish coxcomb, or the heaviest dunce 
extant, ever boasted. For instance, 
would you now, . my lord, at this mo» 
ment, change altogether with major 
Benson or captain Williamson, or even 
our friend, * Eh, really now, *pon ho*- 
nonr,* would you — Pm glad to see you 
smile," • 

^^ I thank you for making me smile, 
for I assure vou I want it. I wish^-if 
you would not think . me encroaching 
upon your politeness and kindness in 
honouring me with this visit,--<^You 
aee,^' continued he, opening the doors 
of the back drawingroom, and pointing 
to large packages ; " You see we are 
all preparing for a march ; my mother 
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has left town half an hour ago-— my fe- 
-ther engaged to dine abroad — only I at 
home— and, in this state of confusion, 
could I even venture to ask count 
O'Halloran to stay and dine with me^ 
without being able to oiFer him Irish 
ortolans or Irish plums — In short ; will 
you let me rob you of two or three 
hours of your time ? I am anxious to 
have your opinion on a subject of somis 
importance to me, and on oiie where 
you are peculiarly qualiged to judge 
and decide for me/* 

'* My dear lord, friankly, I have no- 
thing half so good or ao agreeable to do 
with my time ; command my hours. 
I have already told you how nmch it 
flatters me to be consulted by the most 
helpless clerk in office ; how much more 
about the private concerns of an en- 
lightened young — 'friend, will lord Go- 
lambre permit me to say — I hope so ; 
for though the length of our acquaint- 
ance might not justify the woixJ, yet re- 
gard and intimacy are not always in 
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proportion to the time people have 
known each other, but tq their mutual 
perception of certain attaching quali-^ 
ties» a certain similarity and suitable- 
ness of character/^ 

The good count, seeing that lord Co* 
lambre was in much distress of mind, 
did all he could to soothe him by kind- 
ness; far from making any difficulty 
about giving up a few hours of his time, 
be seemed to have no other object in 
London, and no purpose in life but to 
attend to our hero. To put him at ease^ 
and to give him time to recover and 
arrange his thoughts, the count talked c^ 
indifferent subjects. 

^^ I think I heard you mentioQ the 
name of sir James Brooke.'' 

** Yes, I expected to have seen hint 
when the servant first mentioned a 
friend from Ireland ; because sir James 
had told me, that, as soon as he could get 
leave of abaence, he would come to 
England," 
: *' He is ^^ome ; is now at his estate in 



..^ 
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Himtingdoiishire ; doing, what do you 
tbink ? I will give you a leading hint; 
recollect the seal which the little de 
Cresey put into your hands the day 
you dined at Oranmore. Faithful to 
his motto ' deeds not words/ he is this 
instant, I believe, at deeds, title deeds ; 
making out marriage settlements^ get^ 
ting ready to put his seal to the happy 
articles/' ' -* 

** Happy man ! I give him joy,'* said^ 
lordCoIambre ; " happy man; going to 
be married to such a woman — daughter 
of such a mother !" 

** Daughter of such a mother ! That 
is indeed a great addition and a great se- 
curity to his happiaess,^^ said the 
count. " Such a family to marry into; 
good from generation to generation ; il- 
lustrious by character as well as by ge- 
nealogy ; ' all the sons brave^ and all 
the daughters chaste/^ 

Lord Colambre with difficulty re- 
pressed his feelings. ** If I could choose, 
I would rather that a woman I loved 
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were of such a family, than that she hail 
for her dower the mines of Peru/' 

" So would I/* cried lord Colambre. 

** I am glad to hear you say so, my 
lord, and with such energy; so few 
young men of the present day look to 
what I call good connexion. In marry- 
ing, a man does not, to be sure, many 
His wife's mother, and yet a prudent 
man, when he begins to think of th« 
daughter would look sharp at the mo- 
ther ; ay and back to the grandmotheF 
too, and along th« whole female line of 
ancestry/' 

" True— most true — he ought /^ he 
must/* 

^^ And I have a notion,— «aid the 
count, smiling, " your lordship's prac- 
tice has been conformable to your the* 
ery/* 

. *' I !-»— mine !*' said lord ' Colambre, 
starting and looking at the count with 
surprise. 

" 1 beg your pardon," said the count, 
\^ I did not intend to surprise your con- 
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fidenoe. But you forget that I was pre- 
sent, and saw the impression which was 
made on your mind by a mother*s want 
of a proper sense of delicacy and pro- 
priety— rlady Dashfort/^ 

*' O, lady Dashfort ! she was quite 
iout of my head/' 

" And lady Isabel ? I hope «he is 
^uite out of your heart/^ 
- " She never was in it/^ said lord Co- 
lambre. 

. " Only laid siege to it/' said the 
count. " Well, I am glad your heart did 
not surrender at discretion, or rather 
without discretion. Then, I may tell 
you without fear or preface, that the la- 
dy Isabel, who ^ talks of refinement, de- 
licacy, sense,' is going to stoop at once 
and marry— Hcathcock/' 
. Lord Colambre was not surprised, 
§ but concerned and disgusted as he 
• always felt, even when he did care for 
the individual, from hearing any thing 
which tended to lower the female sex 
in public estimation. 
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'** As to myself, said he, ** I cannot 
say I have had an escape, for I don'tf 
think I ever was in much danger/'—* 
It is difficult to measure danger when it 
is over — past danger, like past pain, is 
soon forgotten,*^ said the old general. 
At all events, I rejoice in your present 
safety/' 

" But is she really going to be mar-- 
ried to Heathcock ?" ss^id lord Co- 
lambre. 

*' Positively -— They all came over 
in the same packet with me, and they 
iare all in town now, buying jewels 
and equipages ai)d horses— -Heathcoick, 
you know, is as good as another man, 
41 peu pris^ lor all those purposes ; his 
father is dead and left him ^ lai^e 
estate. Que voulez vous?*^ — as the 
French valet said to me on the occasion. 
C^est que Monsieur est un homme de 
bien: il a des biens a ce quon dit.^^ 

Lord Colambre (iould not help smiling. 

** How they got Heathcock to fall in 
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love, is what puzzles me/^ said bis 
lordship. *' I should, as soon have 
thought of an oyster's falling in loye^ as 
that being r 

, ** I own, I should have sooner 
thought," replied the count, ^^ of his fall- 
inginlove with an oyster ; and so would 
you, if you had seen him, as I did, 
devouring oysters on ship-board !— " 

' Say, can the lovely heroine hope to vie 
'With a fat turtle, or a ven'son pie ?' 

But that ianot our affair; let the lady 
Isabel look to it/^ 

.Dinner was announced ; and no 
further conversation of any consequence 
passed between the count and lord Co- 
lambre, till the cloth was removed, 
and the servant3 had withdrawn. Then 
our hero opened on the subject, which 
was heavy at his heart. m 

** My dear count — to go back to the 
hurial^place of the Nugents^^ where my 
head was lost the first time 1 had the 
pleasure of seeing you — you know, or, 
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possibly,'^ said he, sntiling, ^' you do 
not know, that I have a cousio of the 
name of Nugent ?'^ . 

** You told me," replied the count, 
^^ that you had near relations of that 
name ; but I do iK>t oecoUect, that yea 
mentioned any one in particular.'^ 

^^ I never named miss Nugent to .yoii. 
-—No ! it is not easy to me to talk of 
her, and impossible to me to describe 
her. If you had come one half hour 
sooner this morning, you would have 
i^n her : I know she is ex-actly suited 
to your excellent taste% fittt it is Bot 
at first sight she pleases most: she 
gains upoR the affections, attaches the 
-heart, and unfolds upon the judgment. In 
temper, manners, and good sense — in 
every quality a man can or should' de^ 
49ke in a wife, I never saw her equaK 
Yit, there is an obstacle, an invincible 
obstacle, the nature of which I cannot 
explain to you, that forbids me to think 
of her as a wife. She lives with my 
father and mother : they are returning 
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to Ireland. I wished, earnestly wished, 
on many accounts, to have accompanied 
them, chiefly on my mother^s: but it 
cannot be. The first thing a man must 
do, r^ to adt honourably ; and, that he 
may do. s<»s he must keep out of the way 
^f a temptation,- w:hich he believes to 
be above his streog^th. I wiH never see 
miss Nugent again, till she is noarried : 
-'I^tBrust either stay m England^ or go 
abroad.-*--! have a mind to serve a cam- 
piTgn^ o^ two, if I could get a comipis^ 
^on in a regiment going to Spain ; but 
•1 undersfend, so many are eager to go 
•at this ihotaent, that it is very difficult 
to get a commission in su<^ a regi- 
ment/^ 

** It is difficult," said the count. 
♦^ But,** added he, after thinking for a 
moment, ^' I have it ! I can get the 
thing done for you, and directly. Ma- 
jor Benson, in consequence of that af- 
fair, you know, about his mistress^, is 
forced to quit the regiment. When the 
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• the lieutenant-colonel came to quarters^, 
and the rest of the officers heard the 
fact, they would not keep company 
with Benson, and would not meds with 
him. 1 know he wants to sell out ; 
and that regiment is to be ordered im« 
mediately to Spain : I will have the 
thing done for you, if you request it/' 

" First, give me .your advice, count 
O'ilalloran : you are well acquainted 
with the military profession, witli mili- 
tary life, — Would you advise me — I 
won't speak of myself, because we judge 
better by general views, than by par* 
ticular cases— Would yoii advise i 
young man at present, to go into the 
army ?'* 

The count was silent for a few 
minutes, and then replied: ** Sinccf 
you seriously ask my opinion, my lord, 
I must lay aside my own prepossessions,"' 
and endeavour to speak with impar-' 
tiality. To go into the army in these' 
days, my lord, is, in my sober opinion, 
the most absurd and base^ or the wisest 
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and noblest thing a ycmng man <Jan do^ 
To enter into the army, with the hope 
of escapipjBf from the application neQe3* 
sary to acquire knowledge, letters, and 
science — 1 run np risk, my lord, iii 
saving this to you— To go into the 
m'my, with the hope of escaping from 
knowledge, l^tter^, sf^i^nce, and mo-e 
rality ; to wear a red coat,^and an epau* 
lette; to be called captain; to figure 
at a b^ll ; to lounge away time in coun- 
try sports, at country quarters,: was 
nev€;r, even in tirades of peace, credita? 
ble.; but it is now absurd and base. 
Submitting to a certain portion of eiinui 
and, contempt, this mode, of life for an 
officer was formerly practicable— but 
now, .canOiOt be .submitted to without 
utter» irremediable disgrace. Officers 
are now^ in general, mc^o of education 
and information ; want of knowledge, 
senset manners, must consequently be 
immediately detected, ridiculed, and 
d^pised in a military njan. Of this, 
we have not long since seen lamentable 
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e9i«m^«i \tk tb^ YM^ offlceftf who ha^se 
bttely diagnaeed theiMeU^ in my neigh* 
bourfaood, in Irelatid— *that imgor 
Benson andcaptun WiUianson* B«it 
I will not advert to such iftttgni* 
ficant individu^s, tmeh are rare except 
taona--— I leave them out of the quedti<M» 
«^I reasbn on general principles* The 
Kfe of an ofllcer is not now k life of 
parade, of coxeombicaU or of profligate 
idleness*— but of aetive lEierviee, 'of con« 
tinnal hardship and danger* All the 
descriptions which we see in ancient 
history of a soldier's life, descripCiODs 
which, in times of peace, appeared 
tike Pomance, are now tpaMzed ; ^miliw 
tory exploits fill every day*a newapa* 
^ers^ every days conversation. A mar- 
tial spirit is now etos^ntial to tkfa lihettff 
and the exiataK^ of ow own d^snfttryk 
in the present state of things^ th^ mi¥ 
iitary must be tJie ^most; honoural>Ift 
^profession, becaui^ ld» most usefttU 
J&very movement of an amiyis follow^ 
i0d, whearever it goes^ by the npublie 
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n&w feel, be^itles this senne of cdlec* 
^ve i&iportancfe, la belief that fai^ o^i^iy 
dependence must he on bis own m^t^*^ 
add thus his nmhition, bis enthusEiastn^ 
areHelised; and Wliesi otiCe this nobte 
ai^tir iskwdl^ln the breast, it ex€it§« 
to ^sr^tioti, ^lid supports under ^n-^ 
duftiuce. Sut I forget mysdf,*' said 
the count, cbedkii^g his enthusiasin^ 
^ I promised to speak s<:rf)erly. If I 
liave said too much, your own good 
sense, my lofd, will correct tne^ and 
your good-fiature will ftw^ive the p^O-* 
lixity *0( an old man, torched tipon bifi 
fikVouritis subject'— ithe passion of M% 
y^^th/' 

Lord G^fembre, ^f coul:se, assured 
l3ie count, that he was not l^f^d. lh<f 
iieied, the enthuisiasni Witti whidh thik 
teld officer spok^ of his p*ofcssioiii^fe»d 
the high poitit of vieW iii whicti he 
pkc^ it, increased out h^fb's desire to 
serve a campaign abroad. Gofod setoi^e, 
))OliteneM, and ex^perieiice of ^te worlds 
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preserved count O'Hallorfta from that 
foible, with which old officers are com* 
mouly reproached, of taiki^^ conti- 
nually of their own military exploits. 
Though retired from the world, he had 
contrived, by reading the best books, 
and corresponding with persons of good 
information, to keep op with the cur- 
rent of modern affairs ; and . he sel- 
dom spoke of those in which he had 
been formerly engag^. He rath^ 
too studiously si^voided speaking of 
himself: and thid fear o£ egotism 
diminished the peculiar interest he 
might have inspired : it disappointed 
curiosity, and deprived those with 
whom be conversed of many entertain^ 
ing and instructive anecdotes. How- 
ever, he sometiipes made exceptions to 
his general rule in favour of persons 
who peculiarly pleased him, and loird 
Colambre was of this number. 

He this eveiiing, for the first time, 
spoke to his lordship, of the years be 
had spent in the Austrian service ; told 
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hiot attecdotes of the ei^cfcnr ; 'spt^ke 
4>f mai^y di«tinguii»bed pufadnc dhamct^m 
'whoi»k he ha4 knovpiH abroad ; of n;boB^ 
officers #lto had beea Jtis ffiefids and 
oompaiaions. AjKBong ^othe»>^he tnei)* 
tioiied with partioular regacdr^ yoohg 
English officer, who had .been at the 
4same time with him in the Austrian 
servUe, ^ g^ntleattm of tbe^ natifte of 
Reynolds. 

The name struck lord Colambre: it 
was th^ name of the officer, who hod 
bieen the cause, of the disgrace of rtfiss 
St. Opi%f ,— -of miss Nug^MA's mother, 

--T-**^ But there .are so laany Rey- 
noldses — ^' 

He eagerly asiied the age, tihe cha- 
sacter of this officer. 

'^ He waa a gaUacit :yauth/^ said the 
count) ^' hut too adventurous, toorash. 
He fell, after distijigui^hiiig himself in a 
glorious manner, in his twentieth year, 
-~died in my arms.*^ 

'' Married or Uiumarried V^ cried lord 
Coiambre, 

VOL. VI. a 
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"" Married— he had been privately 
married less than a year before his death 
to a very young £ngUsh lady, who had 
been educated at a convent in Vienna. 
He was heir to a considerable property, 
I believe, and the young }ady had little 
fortune, and the affair was kept secret 
from the fear of offending his friends, or 
for some other reason, — I do not recol- 
lect the particulars." 
. ^ Did he acknowledge his marriage ?^* 
said lord Colambre. 

" Never till he was dying— then he 
confided his secret to me/^ 

^' Do you recollect the nanie of the 
young lady he married ?'* 

** Yes— a miss St, Omar," 

" St. Omar !*' repeated lord Colam* 
bre, with an expression of lively joy in 
his countenance. ^* But are you cer- 
tain, my dear count, that she was really 
married, legally^ married to Mr. Rey-. 
nolds — her marriage has been denied by 
all his friends and relations — hers have 
never been able to establish it — beF 
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daughter is — ray dear count, were you 
present at the marriage ?'* 

" No \* said the couijt, " I was not 
present at the marriage ; I never saw 
the lady ; nor do I kpow any thing o£^ 
the affair, except that Mr. Reynolds, 
when he was dying, assured me that b^ 
was privately married to a miss St; 
Omar, who was then boarding at a con- 
vient in Vienna. The youug man ex- 
pressed great regret at leaving her to- 
tally unprovided for ; but said, that he 
trusted his father would acknowledge 
her, and that her friends would he re-* 
conciled to her.— He was not of age, he 
said, to make a will; but 1 think he 
told me that his child^ who at that time, 
was not born, would, even if it shouldr 
be a girl) inherit a considerable pro« 
perty. With this I cannot, however, 
charge my memory positively : but he 
put a packet into, my hands, which, he 
told me, contaii|^ a certificate of his 
marriage, and, I think he said, a letter 

to his father ; this be 4^equested that I 

B 2 % 
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would tnivnMt to fiogl^iMl by aoMe safe 
hand. Immedifitely nfber his death I 
-went to felie Eogiisb wolbadMidcir^ wlio was 
then leaving Vieraa* and delivefed tls^e 
packet into his hands: HeipFotfielsd Co 
Jhave it safely deliverod. I waa oblij^ 
to go the next day with the troo|)9 to-^ 
distant part of the ootmlry , Wken I ro« 
turned I inquired at the coftveat what 
imd become of miM St. Omar, I should 
say Mrs. Reyniohfa, and I was told that 
she had rendi^ from the convent to 
private lodgtngsin the ttywi), some tim« 
jMnevious to the birth of her ohild. The 
abbess seemed muefa scandalised by the 
whole transaction ; and I lemeHiber, I 
KUeved her mind by assurii^ het , that 
there had been a regular m^rri^e. For 
poor young Reynal(fe'a aak^e I made far*? 
ther inquiries about the ividow., inr 
tending, of couvse, to act as a, friead^ 
if she was in any difficnJty or dtf U e»9i. 
But I found, oa inquiry at h^r lo^^. 
higs,>tliat her' brother had eome from 
£ngland fi>r i^ and bad eainisd her 



and her infant away* Th6 active 
scenes/^ continued^ the county " in 
tvbich I If as immediately afterwards en- 
gaged, drove the whole atiRiir from my. 
mittd^-Now, ttiat your questions have 
lecalled then), I feel certain of thd fact» 
I have mentioned ; and I am ready to 
Mtablish them by my testimony/^ 

Lord Colambre thanked him wjtb d£^ 
eagerness that showed how much he ^as? 
ifltm'eBted in tbeeveiHt. It w.as clear, he 
said, either tbat-tbe packet left witb tli^ 
ambassador hiad. not been delivered, op 
that the fether of M«« Reynoldii fa^d 
suppressed tbe oertificatfr of the mar*, 
mge, as it had heter been acknow* 
ledged by him or by any of the fkmilf. 
Lord Colambre now frankly to)d tb^. 
cpuni why he wa^ so aniudus aboafe 
this afiair ; and count O'Halloraii^ with; 
all the warmth of youth> and witb all 
the ardent generosity qharacterislic of 
hia coun)tfy, eqtered iinto his feelings^ 
declaring, that he would never rest till 
bft bad Mt4bU»b^^ t<be. truth. 



366 ABSENTEE. 

*' Unfortunately/* said the count, 
** the ambassador who took the packet 
in charge is dead — I am afraid we shall 
have difficulty." 

** But he must have had tome secre- 
tary/* said lord Colambre ; " who was 
his secretary ? — we can apply to him/* 

" His secretary is now charge dW- 
feirs in Vienna — we cannot get at 
him/* 

*^ Into whose hands have that am- 
bassador's papers fallen — ^who is his ex- 
ecutor ?*' said lord Colambre* 

" His executor ! — ^nowyou have it,** 
cried the count. *' His executor is the 
very man who will do your business — 
your friend sir James Brooke is the ex- 
ecutor. All papers, of course, are in his 
hands ; or he can have access to any 
that are in the hands of the family; 
The family seat is within a few miles of 
sir James Brooke's, in Huntingdonshire, 
where, as I told you before, he now 



is. 



*' I'll ga to him immediately, — set 
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out in the mail this night— just in 
time/* cried lord Colambre, pialHng out 
his watch with one hand, and ringing 
the bell with the other. 

" Run and take a place for me in the 
mail for* Huntingdon. Go directly,'* 
said lord Colambre to the servant. 

— '^ And take two places, if you 
please, sir/* said the count. *' My lord, 
I will accompany you/* 

But this lord Colambre would not 
permit, as it would be unnecessary to 
fatigue the good old general ; and a 
letter from him to sir James Brooke 
would do all that the count could efiect 
by bis presence ; the search for t^fe pa- 
pers would be made by sir James, and 
if the packet could be recovered, or if 
any memorandum or mode of ascer- 
taining that it had actually been deli- 
vered to old Reynolds could be disco- 
lored, lord Colambre said he would then 
call upon the count for his assistance, 
and trouble him to identify the packet ; 



368 ABSENTEE. 

or to go with him to Mr. Reynolds to 
make further inquiries , and to certify 
at all events the young man's dyi<)9 
acknowledgment of his marriage and of 
his child. 

The place in the maiU just in time, 
was taken. Lord Colambre sent a ser- 
vant in search of his father with a note 
explaining the necessity otf* his sudden 
departure. All the business which re- 
msiiidd to be done in town he knew 
lord Clonbronj could accomplisfa with- 
(^t bis assistance. Then he wrote a 
few lines to his mother on ^a verf 
sfae^ of paper on whkh «^ few houmbe- 
fore bi^haid sorrowfully and slowly be-^ 
gun, 

** My dear mother — mis» Nugent ^^^ 
he now joyfully and- rapidly went on, 

'* My dear mother^ and mte* Ntigent, 

** I hope* to be with you on Wedn^s- 
" day s^inight : but if unforeseen cir- 
*'• cuoistaneea. should d^ky me^ I will 



'^ ceitaiDly write to you agaiim I>ear 
^^ iD^th^^ believetiney 

^^ Yoar obliged and grateful son^ 

*^ Colomlirew'^ 

The count, iatbe roeusk timey wrate a 
letter for him to sir James Brooke, de- 
scribing the packet which he had given 
.to the ambassador, and relating all the 
circumstances that could lead to it's 
Fecovery. Lord Colambre, almost be- 
fore the wax was hard, seized possession 
of the letter ; the count seeming almost 
as eager to hurry him off as he was to 
8et out. He thanked the count with 
tew words, but with strong feeling. 
Joy and love returned in full tide up- 
en our hero'a soul ; all the military 
ideas, which but an hour before filled 
his imagination, were put to flight : 
Spain vani&hed, and green Ireland re- 
appeared. 

iust as they shook hands at part- 
tag, the good old general, with a spaile, 

to him, 

R 6 
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^' I believe I had better not stir in 
the matter of Benson's commission, tiH 
I hear more from you*. My harangue 
in favour of the military profession 
will, I fancy, prove like most other 
harangues €11 /mre /lerif. 



X 
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CHAPTER XVL 



In what words of polite circumlocution, 
or of cautious diplomacy, shall we say,, 
or bint, that the deceased ambassador's 
papers were found in shameful disorder. 
His excellency's executor, sir James 
Brooke, however, was indefatigable in 
his researches. He and lord Colambre 
spent two whole days in looking over 
portfolios- of letters and memorials, and 
manifestoes' and bundles of paper, of 
the most heterogeneous sorts*; some of 
them without any docket or direction, 
to lead to a knowledge of their con- 
tents; others written upon in such a 
manner, as to give an erropeous notion 
of their nature, so that it was neces- 
sary to untie every paper separately. 
At last, when they had opened, as they 
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thought) every paper ; and, wearied and 
in despair, were just on the point of 
giving up the search; lord Cokunbre 
•pied a bundk of old newspapers at the 
bottom of a trunk. 

^^ They are only old Vienna Gazettes, 
I looked at them,'' said Mr James. 

Lord Coiambre, upon this assuvancey 
was going to thiow thenr infeio tile Inmk 
igain, but observing that the bundle 
bad not been^ ttiitied', he opesed it, aiMl 
within side of the newspttperv he fenad 
a rough copy of the ambassadot'li j^Mti^ 
nal, and with it the packet, dheeled He 
Ralph Reynolds, Ben;, Es^., Old Court, 
Snffoflt, pet fisvotir of his excellsoey 
earl ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦,—. a note oik tfee eovefy 
Signed O^ailoran, stating^ wi^en m^ 
ceived by him, and the dnie of the 
Asiy when d^fiveted^to the asmbassad^-^ 
seats unbroken^ Our hfio Iras m such 
Ir transport of joy iat the sight of thia 
packet, and hi^frtenfl, stir James Brooke, 
so full of his congriatulaftiM^ that they 
Ibrgot to eunre the ambassadorV care- 
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lessiieffi, which had been, the cause ofi 
ao much ev'\\. 

The next thing to be done was to^ 
deiirer. the packet to Balfrb Reynolds^. 
OM CcHu^t, Suffolk. But when lon£ 
Colambre arrived at Old Courts. Sitffblk> 
be found all the gates kicked,, andi o<^ 
admittance ta be bad. At last a^i oMr 
WKnnait e^a» out of the poEter'9 lodge, 
wba said Mc« BeynoMst was not there^; 
and she could not say where be yuKM^ 
After oujT hero hod opened her heai^t by 
tine pKwtstt of h^ a ^nea» riie ex^ 
plaiiii^d, that she ^* eouid not jrii#l%( sa)l 
where he wasi^ beeause tlmt^ he neYei 
klr any body of bi^ wvn peop)$^> ht)OW 
where he was v^f day ; W hud several 
difiSeii^efirt. housea. and pfocesi m dfiSerenil 
parta and &r off conotks, and othisi 
abirest as she hMfd^ and b^r time* bo 
was at one, ajfid bj tiineo at anjoAhei;/' 
The n^oaiies. o£ two of the f^Mresi Todh 
drington audi Litktfev Wfestham) she 
knew» but there wexe othor^ to whiaH 
she could give no direction. He hnd 
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houses in odd parts of London too, that 
he let; and sometimes, when the 
lodgers time was out, he would go, and 
be never heard of for a month, may be 
in one of them. In short, there was no 
telling or saying where he was or 
would be one day of the week, by 
where he had been the last/' 

When lord Colambre expressed some 
surprise, that an old gentleman, as he' 
conceived Mr. Ralph Reynolds to be,, 
should change places so frequently: the 
old woman answered, *^ That though 
her master was a deal an the wrong side 
of seventy, and though, to look at hinr, 
youM think he was glued to his chair^ 
and would fall to pieces if he should 
stir out of it, yet was as alert, and 
thought no more of going about, than it 
he was as young as the gentleman who 
was now speaking to her. It was old 
Mr. Reynolds's delight to come down 
and surprise his people at his different 
places, and see that they were keeping 
all tight.''. 
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" What sort of a man is he ?— -Is he 
a miser?"' said lord Colambre. 

" He is a miser, and be is not a 

'^ miser/^ said the woman. '* Now he'd 

think as much of the waste of a penny 

as another man would of a hundred 

pounds, .and yet he would give a bun* 

» 

dred pounds easier than another would 
give a penny — ^when he^s in the hu- 
mour. But his humour is very odd, and 
there's no knowing where to have him; 
he's cross-grained, and more positiver^ 
like than a mule ; and his deafness made 
him worse in this, because he never 
heard what nobody said, but would say 
on his own way — ^he was very orfrf, but 
not cracked — no, he was as clear-head- 
ed, when he took a thing the right way, 
as any man could be, and as clever, 
and could 'talk as well as any member 
of parliament — and good-natured, and 
kind-hearted, where he would take a 
fancy — but then, may be, it would be 
to a dog (he was remarkable fond of 
ilogs), pr a cat, or a rat eveU) that he 
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would take a fiincy, and think tncrre 
of 'em than ho woi>)d of a christian^ — » 
But, poor gentteman, there's great al- 
lowance/' daid ahe, *' to be made fbr 
him, that loot his 9011^ and heif^that 
would have been heir to all, and a- fiiM 
youth, that he doated upon. Shih,^ 
aontinued the old woman, itt whose 
mind the tranfiitroiM^ item gifMi to little, 
from- aeriou^ t(» trirtal, were ludiccouely 
ahpupt, *^ tiiat was no» reaaon^ why the 
old gentleman should scold: i|ie kat tiina 
he was heve, aa he did, ian aai hm^ as 
aver he couid' stand over me^ paly be^ 
<taase 1 kilied a mouae who aias eaaiag 
my cheese ^ andy belbfe BighTv heieai 
»boy Hot stealing a piece of tha^ aame 
cheese; and he would nevec, whoa 
down- heve,^ tea me- set a monaetrapv/^ 

^•' WeN.,^Wiy got** woman," iateimfM^ 
ed' lord Cekflnbre, who was litdb i^tsi^ 
tested ia* this atfaif' of the anoaiae^tfa^ 
and nowise curious to^ kam more af 
Wp. Reynold's domestre econbmy) ^* tH 
not double yo^any fiu^tbcc^ if: yaifr em. 
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le so good as to tell me the road to 
Toddringtoat or to Littje Wickham, I 
tliink you call it.*^ 

** Little Wiekham V^ repeated the 
ii:omai>9 laughing, "bless you, sir, 
where do you come from ? — It^s Little 
Wrestham;; surely every body knows. 
Bear Lantry^ apd keep the pike till you 
come to the turi^ at Rotherferd, and, 
then you strike off i»to. the by-road to 
l^e left, and then again turn at the ford 
to the ri^t* But'» if you are going to< 
Toddrington, y** don't go the road tOj 
Viarket, which is^ at^ the first t.urn to the 
left, and the cross country road, wbere^ 
them's no quarter, and Toddfington lie$j 
-^but for Wrestham, you take the rof4( 
to market.** 

It was some^ time before our herqh 
6(Hild persuade the old woman to stick 
to Little Wrestham, or to Toddringtpn^ 
and not to mix the directions for the 
different roads togetfaer>^)ie took. pa-> 
tienqe, for his imptttience oi»ly> confuQedi 
his director the aiare» lo^ pteceat: of 
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time he made out and wrote down the 
various turns that he was to follow to 
reach Little Wrestham ; but no human' 
power could get her from Little WreSt- 
ham to Toddrington, though she knew 
the road perfectly well ; but she had, 
for the seventeen last years, been used 
to go ** the other road,^' and all the 
carriers went that way, and passed the 
door, and that was all she could certify. 
Little Wrestham, after turning to the 
left and right, as often as his directory 
required, our hero happily reached : but 
unhappily, be found no Mr. Reynolds 
there ; only a steward, who garc nearly 

the same account of his master as' had 

• 

been given by the old woman, an4 
could not guess even where the gentle- 
man naight now be. Toddrington was 
as likely ais any place-— but he could not 

say. 

*« Perseverance against fortune.^'— 
To Toddrington our hero proceeded, 
through cross ' country roads — ^ch 
roads !-^very different from the Irish 
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roads. Waggon ruts, into which the 
carriage wheels sunk nearly to the nave 
-7-and from time to time " sloughs of 
despond," through which it seemed im- 
possible to drag, walk, wade, or swim, 
and all the time with a sulky postillion 
— " O, how unlike my Larry !*' thought 
lord Colambre. 

At length, in a very narrow lane, go- 
ing up a hill, said to be two miles of 
ascent, they overtook a heavy ladea 
waggon, and they were obliged to go 
step by step behind it, whilst, enjoying 
the gentleman's impatience much, and 
the postillion'cr sulkiness more, the wag- 
goner, in his embroidered frock, walked 
in state, with his long sceptre in his 
hand. 

The postillion muttered ' curses not 
loud, but deep/ Deep or loud, no 
purpose would they have answered; 
the waggoner's temper was proof against 
curse in or out of the Eoglish language ; 
and, from their snail's pace, neither 
Dickins^ Dor devil, nor any postiUioa 
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IB England, could mak« hi«n put bU 
hones. Lord Colambre jumped out of 
the chaise, and, walking beside him, 
began to talk to him ; and apoke of his' 
horses, th^ir bdia, their trappings ; the 
beauty and strength of the thilUhorse 
— the value of the whole team, which 
his lordship happening to guese right 
witiiin ten pouodi^ and showing, more- 
over^ some skill about road*4iiakiqg and( 
waggon^wheels^ and being fortunately- 
of the waggoner^a own opinion in th« 
great quotation, about conical and cy-. 
lindrical rims^ he was pleased witiu 
the young chap of a geniteman ; and,, 
iti spite of the cbuffinesi9 of .hisi appear^ 
ance, and churlishness of bib speech^ 
this waggoner's bosom ^ being made o^ 
penetrating stuff,' he determined to let 
the gentleman pass. Accordingly, wh^ti^ 
half way up the hilly and the head e^ 
the ibrehorse came near an open gat#, 
the wagoner, withoutsayii^g one word 
or turning bis head> touched the horss 
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tttrhed in H the gate» . aad thcnn 
came, 

" Dobbin ! — Jeho !'' — and strsltige 
^b and sounds, which "ail the olher 
hordes of the team obeyed ; and the 
waggon turned into the fartB yard. 

" Now, master! whj'le I turn, you 
may paas/* 

The covering of the waggon cauf^ht 
in the hedge as the waggon tiirhed in ; 
and, as the sacking was drawn back, 
sKm^e of the packages were disturbed—* 
a cheese was just ]K>lItng^off*oB the. side 
next lord Colambre ; he stot>pad.it fiom 
falling : the direction 4^aught his qiliok 
eye—" To Ralph Reyttoida^ Eaq/^-- 
" Toddvingtm '* si5mtehed ouA ; ** Red 
Lion Square, London/" wiilt^n. in 
another hand below . 

*^ Now, \ have found him !* And 
surely, 1 know that hand !'' soiid k>jMl 
Colambre to himseJif, Ipoking siore 
closely at the direction. 

Th^ ocijg^nal <^f6«tion was cactainlDi 
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in a hiBtnd writing well known to faim ; 
it was lady Dashfort's. 

" That there cheese, that you*re 
looking at so cur'oqsly," said the wag- 
goner, ^' has been jd great traveller ; for 
it came all the w^ down from Lon'on, 
and now it's gwig all the way up again 
back, on account of not finding the 
gentleman at home ; and the man that 
booked it told me as how, it came 
from foreign parts/' 

Lord Colambre took down the direc- 
tion, tossed the honest waggoner a 
guinea, wished him good night, passed, 
and went on. As soon as he could, he 
turned into the London road — at the 
first town, got a place in the mail — 
reached London— -saw his father — went 
directly to his friend, count O'Hal- 
loran, who was delighted when he be-- 
held the packet. Lord Colambre was 

* 

extremely eager to go immediately to 
old Reynolds, fatigued as he was ; for 
he had trayelled night and day, and 
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had scarcely allowed himself, mind or 
body, one moment's repose. 

" Heroes must sleep, and lovers 
too ; or they soon will cease to be he- 
roes or lovers '/' said the count. " Rest, 
rest, perturbed spirit ! this night : and 
to morrow morning well finish the 
adventure in Red Lion Square, or I will 
accompany you when and where you 
will ; if necessary, to Earth's remotest 
bounds.*' 

The next morning lord Colambre 
went to breakfast with the count. The 
count, who was not in love, was not up, 
for our hero was half an hour eariier 
than the time appointed. The old 
servant Ulick, who had attended his 
master to England, was very glad to 
see lord Celambre again, and^ showing 
kim. into th^ breakfast parlpur, could 
not help saying, in defence of his 
mantel's punctuality*— 

** Your clocks, 1 suppose, my lercf, 
are half an hour faster than ours : my 
master will be ready to the moment.'^ 
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T^e count soon appeared--rbreakB2iSt 
was soon over, and the carriage at.tliA 
door ; for the coant sympathised in his 
young friend^ impatience. As the^ 
were setting out, the count's large Irish 
do^ pushed out of the bouse dooJr to 
follow them ; Undhis master would have 
forbidden him, but lord Colambre beg-> 
ged that he might be permittiad to ac- 
company them ; fdr his lordship recol- 
lected the old woman's having men- 
tioned, that Mr. Heynolds was food of 
dogs. 

They arrived in Red Lion l§quare$, 
found the house of Mr. lleiynolds, and, 
eontrary to the oocrnt^ prognteticS) 
found the old gentleman up, and thiey 
tew him in bis red night-^cstp, at hi$ 
parlour \vindow. Afteir some minutes'' 
runnilig backwardis and forwards of a 
boy in 'the passage, aiid two er three 
peeps taken ovef "the bWnds by the oM 
gentieman, th^y Were admitted. 

The ^boy coillti tiot master their 
names J se^ they we«c cHbSiged recipm- 
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cally to announce themselves-—*' Count 
O'Halloran, and lord Colambre.^' The 
j>ame8 seemed to make no impression 
on the oW gentleman ; but he deli- 
berately looked at the count and his 
lerdship, as if studying whaty rather 
than who they w«re. In spite of the 
red night-^ap and a flowered dressing 
gown, Mr. Reynolds looked like a gen- 
tleman^ an odd gentleman— but still a 
gentleman. 

As i count O'Ha^lloran came into the 
room, and as his large dog attempted to 
follow, the count's voice expressed— 
'VSay, shall I let him in, or shut the 
door ?^' 

» 

'* O, let him in, by all means, sir, 
if you please ! I am fond of dogs ; and 
a fioer one I »ever saw : pray, gentle- 
ne»> be seated,*' said he— a portion 
of the complacency, inspired by tlie 
sdght of the dqg^ ditfusing itself over 
his manner towards the master of so fiAe 
9m animal, audi even extending to the 
master's companion, tiiough in an in- 

VOL. II. s 
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ferior degree. Whilst Mr. Reynolds, 
streaked the dog, the couat^ tpld. him, 
that ^^ the dog was of a curious bre^ 
now almost extinct — the Irish, gvey- 
bound ; of which only one: nobleumn 
in Ireland) it is said, has naw a Jew 
of the speciea remaining in his pos- 
session • • • Now, lie down, flapiii- 
bal,'' said the count. '^ Mr. Reynolds^ 
we have taken the liberty^ though 
strangers, of waiting upon you^ — '* . » 

*\ I beg your pardon, sir,'' interrupted 
Mr. Reynolds ; *^ but did I und^^r^tand 
you rightly, that a few of the same 
species are still to be had from one. no- 
bleman in Ireland ? Pray, what is. hisi 
name?'^ said he, taking out his pencil. 

The. count wrote the name for him,; 
but observed, that '' he had asserted 
only, that a few of these dogs remained 
in the possession of that nobteman.; he 
could not answer for it, that they were. 
to be had.'' 

♦* O* I have ways and means P said, 
old^ Reynolds ; and rapping his snuff 
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'boy, and talking, a^ it was his custom, 
loud te himself — " Lady Dashfort 
knows all those Irish lords: she shall 
^et one for tne.— Ay ! ay V* 

" Count O'Halloran replied, as if th© 
words had deen addrei^ed to him**- 

" Lady Dashfort is in Engiand/' 

" I know it, sir : she is in London,**. 
said Mr. Reynolds, hastily. ''^ What 
do you know of her ?'* 

" I know, sir, that she is not likely 
to return to Ireland, aiid that I am ; and 
so is my young friend here : and, if the 
thing can be accomplished, we will get 
it dokie for you.^^ 

Lord Colambre joined in this promise, 
and added, that, " if the dog could he 
obtained, he would undertake to have 
him safety sent over to England/' 

•* Sir-^gentlemen ! I*m much ob-! 

liged ; that is, when you have done the 

thing, I shall be much obliged. — But, 

may be, you are only making me civil 

speeches!" 

'' Of that, sir, said the couftt,'' 

s g 
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srniling with much temper, ** your €^n 
sagacity and knowledge of the world 
must enable you to judge." 

;* For my own part, I can only say, ' 
cried lord Colambre, ^^ that 1 am not 
in thcr habit, of being reproached with 
spying one thing, and meaning ano- 
ther.". . • .!. ;r 

**. Hot ! I see,'^ said old ReA'noids, 
nodding, as he looked at lord.' Colam- 
bre,.. " Cool P' added be, noddirifi: at 
Jlie QQunt.— " But a time for everj^ thing: 
I was hot once ;— both answers ^ood, 
for their ages. , , 

This speech lord Colambre andVthe 
- counit tacitly agreed to consider as ano- 
ther apart^ which they were not to bear, 
or seem to hear. The count began 
again on the business of .their visit, as 
he saw that .lord Colambre was boiRng 
with impatience, and feared that he 
should, boil over and spoil alt. The 

coupt commenc^d with-p— 

'"'''•."'''.■. ' ■ .. 

, . ♦• Mr, Reynolds, your name sounds 
to me like the name of a friend ; for I 



1 
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had once ^ friend of that name : I had 
once the pleasure (and a very great 
pleasure it lyas to me) to be intimately 
fK^quaiqted, abroad, oil the continent^ 
with a very amiable and gallant youth— 
your son !'' 

*^ Take care^ sir V^ said the old naan, 
starting up from bis chair, and. instantly 
fiiuking down again -— ^VTake care i 
dop^t mention him to me- ^unless you 
would strike me dead on the spot V^ 

The convulsed motions of bis fingers 
and face worked for some monients; 
whilst the count and lord 'Colambre, 
much shocked and alarmedi stood in 
silence. 

The convulsed motions ceased ; and 
the old man unbuttoned his waiscoat, 
as if to relieve some sense of expression ; 
uncovered his gray hairs ; aiid^ after a 
leaning back to rest himself, with his 
eyes fixed, and. in reverie for a fe\i>^' mo- 
ments, he sat upright again in his dbair, 
and exclaimed, as he looked round--- 
" Son ! did not isomebody say that 
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word ? Who is so cruel to Sfiy that 
word before me? Nobody has erer 
spoken of him to me — but once, si&ce 
his death! Do you know, sir/' said 
he, fixing his eyes on count O'Hallorati, 
and laying his cold hand on hiin*>— ^^ Dg 
you know where he was buried, I ask 
you, sir? do you remember how he 
died ?'' 

** Too well ! too well I'* cried the 
count, so much affected as to be 
«ci^rcely able to pronounce the words. 
— *^^ Me died in my arms : I buried him 
myself!" 

** Impossible !" cried Mr. Reynolds. 
" Why do you say so, sir ?'* said he, 
studying the count's face with a sort of 
bewildered earnestness. — ^^ Impossi* 
ble ! His body was sent over to me in 
a lead coffin ; and I saw it*-*and I was 

asked and *I answered, ^ in the 

family vault.' But the shock is over/' 
said he : *' and, gentlemen, if tiie bu- 
siness of your visit relates to that sub* 
ject, I trust I am now sufficiently 
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-^ompcm^ l6Qittend t© you; Indeed, I 
ought to be prepared ; for I had reason 
"46^y^^r^ to expect tfeestroke: and y^t, 
i^h^n • it carae, it seemed sudden !w.-.^it 
' sttthned me— --put an end to dll ' my 
-Worldly prospects— lefft' me childleTs^, 
* without a single descendant, or rela- 
-tioii, Hear errough to be deat tome! 
I am aninsirkted being T^ 
''' ** -No, s5r; ;^oU are not an insulated 
-being,*' said lord Colambre : *' yon have 
'tt near delation, who will, who tfttisl be 
ifearto you ; who will mike yoii amends 
for all you have lost, all you Mvfe suf- 
fered—who will bring peac6 and joy 
to your heart. — You have a grand- 
daughter.^' 

'* No, sir; I have no grand-daugh- 
ter,^^ said old Reynolds, his face and 
whole form becoming rigid with the ex- 
pression of obstinacy. *' Rather have 
no descendant, than be forced to ac- 
knowledge an illegitimate child/* 

** My lord, i entreat as a friend — I 
command you to be patient,'* &aid the 



county ^Up pi>w Iprd^QpilfiilJtbr^'t^ indig- 
nation suddenly rise., , . . . . ,. ,. ;,.,: . 
• ,". 3,9, tl»«ji, f his i^ tfee, pi^p9$e ^f your 
:yi8i.i;,'.',,<;ontmuedi9ld He^rDjolda : .v"#JJ^ 
.y(^u cjonip ftpqa r^y enetnieis; fro^q.t^ 
^t.j Oaw*'&^ ^nd you are ^a a^ i^^]^ 
,>vith theu),** coutinued old Revx\al49 
—- aad aU this. time it is.ofj^y^^^^ 
son jou have been talkiBg.',* ,,. :;.,;,;.; 

-../'.Xe?'.*^^';' repliecl the cou^it;; 4*/«f 
iC^ain Reyoqldf, whp f!i^ll in ^t^le, ,in 

:the i^4Stri9A service, ^l}o>^):,ynipetef9p 
years ago — a more i^\]»^t.i^, aeii^ih^ , 

j'.?"^. mm I'^gf " .. • V!. V w',\:i " 

;Ple»8i.j?e ,^viy^. ^t^i^^ugji^o^ ,^1 
.loojk. of ^obsti|Uicy„^9,<;!|e ^th«r*a,fiy^.;^ 
, " He was,, as y4;>^,ajiy^,^ir, a,.^llsw$, 

"No, sir, we did not-»-we are, ,^^u 
■my^ PPF9e^r.^».: tpt»»l^/ . Wf^*. pf your 

.conjje,«ftipnf,J!?!»iat^ygr,, <^ JmowJ^ge q£ 



t ■ ♦ 



** I detest the tound of the name,^' 
cried lord Colambre. 
- ^* 6, good! good!— Weill well! I 
heg yout pardon, gentlemen, a thousand 
times— -I am a hasty, very hasty <ild 
iiian r but I have been harrassed, per- 
"secnte&,' hunted by wretches, who got 
^a^cent of my gold ; often in my rage X 
longed to throw my treasure bags: to my 
'^pursuers, and bid them leave me to die 
•in peace. You have feelings, 1 see, 
both df you, gentlemen ; excusi^me and 
l^ear with my temper/^ 

*' Bear with you ! JMuch eiiforceJci; the 
bestt tempers will emit a hasty sjteifk,'^ 
sard the count, looking at lord Colam- 
bre, who was now cool again ; and who, 
^vltlt a coimtenance full of compiissiori, 
sat with his eyes fixed upon thc^ p6oT-i- 
no not the poor— but the wnbappy old 
man. ' ' 

^* YtesVl had another son,^,i5ontiatied 
Mn Reynolds, ** and on faitti'dl my af- 
fections concent wt ed wben 1 fcs\ my 
eldest, and ibt huxf I desired tb priD^erVe 
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tl^ estate which his mother brought in- 
to my family. Since you know nothing 
of my afTairs let me explain to you — 
that estate was so settled that rt would 
hare gone to the child, even the daug^b- 
ter, of iny eldest son, if there had been a 
legitimate child. But I knew there was 
no marriage, and I held out firm to my 
opinion.—' If there was a marriage,^ 
said I, Hihow me the marriage certificate, 
and^ I will acknowledge the marriage, 
and acknowledge the child :' but they 
could not, and I knew they could not ; 
and I kept the estate for my darling 
boy,*^ cried the old gentleman, with the 
exultation of successful positiveness 
again appearing strong in his physiog-f 
Bomy ; but suddenly changing and re- 
laxing, his countenance fell, and he 
added, 

♦* But now I have no darling boy— 
what use all !— all must go to the heir 
at law, or I must will it to a stranger 
-—a lady of quality, who has just found 
out she is my relation— ^God knows 
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lioWj I'm M) gelFieategi3t---ffnd sends file 
Irish cheese and Iceland tno^s fdt friy 
breakfest, and her tvtriting g^ntievroifnan 
to namby-pdmby me. O^ Fm sick of it 
aU--u9ec through it*-.wish I Wag blitttt 
— *wish I had a hiding pla<5e, where 
flatterers eould not find me—pUfsiled, 
chaced-'— must change my lodgiiig^ ^gaih. 
to moTrow— will, will— I beg your' paf- 
^n gentlemen, again. You were goln^ 
to tell me, sir,' something mord of itty 
eldest sod, and hdW I was led aw^jr 
from the subject I don't know ; but I 
-meant Only to have assured you thsft 
bis memory was dear to me, till I was 
feo tormented about that unfortunate af^ 
fair of his pretended ma!*riage, that ftt 
length I hated to hear h^ liamedV 
but tbfe heif at law' at \isAt wtll triutaph 
over me/** * '* 

** No, my good sir, not if you 'tri- 
umph birer "yourself and ' <ib juiitlfe,'^ 
eried lofd Colambte ; *' if yon^lis'tien i6 
the truth which my fridnd.VWl fetlyou', 
ind if you wHF T^axJ. and b^littve i^i 
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eottfltHhaffiotr of if uiideT' jpeNir 
tMnd- to JIhift pttdBtC** 
. *' His own hhnd itide^!^- Hii'toBl^ 
tinbn»kMi'^bttt1iow "— vtiitin^^ W1^^6— 
«4»y tTM^ it kept 80 ftooig, and ImW cmt» 
it ini6 y6ur hMhdi ?'' ' - 

C^ant O'Halloretf totd Mr. ^^ytM^di 
^«» the packet had been given «o ktlii 
^capftafB ReynoldiB on M« death bed<t 
f>^)at<^ thedyio|;«cknowledgitienf lirhieft 
Cftjrtaifl' Reynold* Iwd made of bis m«r>- 
migft; and gav«e ttb- account «fitede)ii 
Vi^ of the pitelcM to tb^f anlliliwadbi^, 
whc^'fiM ptoihised fo-tHMMkil ^it ^ftdllil^ 
funy. Eo»d*GelB^»^ tiski tb«Kw4ittfi«t 
in vt'bich itkadbeMkiaiBkill, <t«dattalrt 
recovered i9roiaai«Dong'1h^d«Mlsed«gi- 
^bassidoi^s pap^is. The^her «lill fft^ 
'at tb«^diKt^rM,':«j»^ vdeiiftasliMitf tbte 

*«'ily sonViJ^atid wintiliS^l^y4«n% 
seals ! But niiHeire '^s the 'o<ff^fitt|te «^ 
#t^ llliftlriflgii ?'^ iepeitea be ; > »* if il is 
%FidiiB lidie ^ >lhw piichet i httm^itMk 



could be proved— 'QrIjF) iq thB^ [fim^^s I 
lui$ri^4bir;jeaitsr^olie gi^ecit-i-**;^/ > s^y- * 

looked up at hioi witl^aia(^ tbaj^isfiidi 
ypu.J^r^ in aU^thi9ul Qut ua4t>l^ f9 

tor* <^ ti>e cov^^, laid the poperp before 

k\n^ Ml s^ofiufPi i^.took Inretlb. : I^iqi^ 
if»4l^ Vfai>9fe bei^I^jop lip qhiiQpearr 

Mf kf4kiiim/h^ iimfi^m\%^*fm 9o> ami 

Jthe first paper he opened was the ^^Cftii* 
J«atievo| tlMAi44nna9«.^rh)rxwt>^t«l«u^ 
landipUtliii^it down* «M* tn '. ' ; i ♦: 
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see now there *is a £evtifie«te-^-I ae* 
knowledge the mal^riage/^ 

*' And now,'' cried lord Colscmbre, 
" I am happy, positively hiap^y. Ac- 
-knowledge your grand^^aughter, sir,*-^ 
acknowledge misa Nugent/' 

** Acknowledge wlio, sir ?" 

" Acknowledge miss Reynold*— your 
grand'daughter ; I ask no more — d4> 
what ya will with your fortune." 

" O, now I undergtiand — I begin to 
understand this young gtAtlemafl is in 
lore — ^but where is my grsmd-dbiigbter ? 
<— how shall I know slike is mygr^d- 
daughter? I haive not heard of her sinc^ 
«he was an in&nt-^^I i0€got her ^xist^ 
ence-*-l have done her gveat injustice.^ 

•' She knows nothing of it sir,^ said 
lord Golambre, who now ent^sred intb a 
full explanation of miss Nugent^s his- 

« 

tory, and fof her connexion with hi* fe* 
mily, and of hJs own attachment to her ? 
concluding thcT whdl^ by assuring Mr. 
R^ynoldSf that his grand-daughter had 
every virtue- under heaven. ** And as 
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t^ your foftuEie, sir^ I know that she 
i^iiJ, as I do, say — *' 

*' No matter what she will say,*' in- 
terrupted old Reynolds ; " where is 
she ? When I see her I shall hear what 
she says. Tell me wliere she is — let me 
see her. I long to see whether there is 
any likeness to her poor fatber. Where 
is she ?• Let me see her immediately/^ 

" She is one hundred and sixty miles 
off, sir, at Buxton.** 

'* Well, my lord, and what is a hun- 
dred and sixty miles ? 1 suppose you 
think I c^n't stir from my chaif, but 
you ar§ mistaken. , I think nothing of a 
journey of a hundred and sixty miles — '• 
I'm ready to set ofiP to morrow — this in* 
stant.'^ 

Lord Colambre said, that be wasr sure 
miss Reynolds, would obey her grand- 
father's slightest summons, as* it was hej^ 
duty to do, and would be with him as 
soon as possible^ if this wMild be more 
^reeable to him. " T will write to her 
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inttantly^'^ mM his idrd«iiit>*t "^.tf yoi^ 
will commission me.'^ • ..• ' o,f 

^> Noymylord, I do not^oiiMiissi^ii 
— I will go— I think nothiog^)lJsaf}iv'i^ 
a journey «f ft bundred and sixty tallies 
— rU go *— and set out to iMtfra^ 
morniag/^ • !>• ;.^ - 

^ Ix>rd Ccd^mlm aod ' the ^optth t^ pl^r- 
fcml jr BfttKified with the »a«lt. 4>f>iai^r 
visit » noju^ thdu|^it it Jiest to leftm^iid 
il0fy»holds at liberty to lest himself , lallaf 
1^ mahy strong and vatied /feslisgs* 
They paid their- jiartiog coiikplia|^N» 
settled. ti|e time ibr the nextb day k jour- 
ney ; and were jtrst going *o /CfBilfthe 
i>ooim - wb^H lord Colambns heacdin the 
passage a well Jin own- moiceo-f^tbe vQi€<i 
oiVVi fs I. P^tito;^ •...,,• . .• < <u^ 
. :^ i> flo,.my ^omfl&usentBy as^^mgr 
.kdy: D»hiortV best compliaientsv umi 
I wA\ caU agaij^-- r'* . c '*— 

" 'No ^Ot^\ cfittd old Reynolds, \pliit 
IrigiiJiMS bell ;' ^' rii have: i»>^ CaHing 
kffkiU^^^X % b«i halted if 1 do^^iet herds 
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ROW and l!U.dd6 her«*<-^Jf^J^ let. in, thM 

woman now or nev^p,^* . ., . , ; . -.. 

/'H-'Tdie ia%;8 go»*^ '^i^i xwt ;(rf the 

^ <^ After "hery- theiir^*-iiow ; or nevej/*, 

" Sir, she was in a hackney coack/^i 

Old Bej^noldft jrnnpsd.upi^ and wfent 
to>che window hsmaelfy . and- seeing. Ilia 
fatiekney ' cdadhman just turnings • htA^ 
0n^ tSLt the winfbw^ ^md Mu* jR^fO 
was set down.agai]iv:an4'08hered ja Uy 
iAeki iiir)io anouno^l batit^-^a^ ^ n. i 
-♦* iThe ladyv siriV i Tteonlytladjihe 
Md 4ieen « tliat licrase. <' 
'lif' My deac Mr. Reynohls» I'w. M 
obliged to you ibr letting. me ul/^ cried 
Mrs. Petito, acyusting her^sfaawl in the 
pessagei^ ^nd. s^i^biog in a, voi6e and 
Imuii^ well miimcked after hfiv betteisil» 
— " You are so vfery good iand i kind, 
diiAJ, auk so much obligad to^you•'' 

^^ Yosi are not oblige tt>;'.mc, and I 
am Aoilher ) good . .apr . kisd>!* .said .o^ 
Reynolds. 

^^ You strange man,'* said Mrs. Pe« 
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tito, advancing graceful in shawl dra- 
pery ; but she stopped short — 

*' My lord Coiambre and count 
0*IIalloran, as I hope to Be saved !'^ 

** I did not know Mrs. Petito was an 
acquaintance of your*s, gentlemen,'' said 
Mr. Reynolds, smiling sbrevrdly. 

Count O'Halloran was too polite to 
deny his acquaintance with a lady who 
challenged it by thus naming bim, but 
he had not the slightest recollection of 
her, though it seeum he had met her on 
the stairs when he visited Lady Dash- 
fort at Killpatrickstowni — Lord Co- 
iambre was ^' indeed undeniably an otd 
acquaintance : and as soon as she had 
recovered from her first natural start 
and vulgar exclamation, she with very 
easy familiarity hoped, 

My lady Conbrony, and my lord, 
and miss Nugent, and all her friends in 
the family Were well ; and said, she did 
not know whether she was to congra- 
tulate bis lordship or not upon miss 
Broadhurst, my lady Berryl's marriage, 
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but she should soon have to hope for 
his lordship's congratulations^ for ano- 
ther marriage in her present family- 
lady Isabel to colonel Heathcock, who 
has come in for a large portion^ and they 
are buying the wedding clothes — sigKts 
. of clothes — ^and the diamonds this day, 
—and lady Dashfort and my lady Isabel 
sent me especially, sir, to you, Mr. Rey- 
nolds, and to tell you, sir, before any 
body else ; and to hope the cheese come 
safe up again at last : and to ask i/vhe- 
ther the Iceland moss agrees with your 
chocolate, and is palateable ; it*s the 
most diluent thing upon the universal 
earth, and the most tonic and fashionable 
— the dutches of Forcaster takes it al- 
ways for breakfast, and lady vSt. James's 
too is quite a convert, and I hear the 
duke of V*** takes it too-—" 

** And the devil may take it too, for 
any thing that I care," said old Rey- 
nolds. 

*' O, my dear! dear sir ! you are so 
refractory a patient// 
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• - * 

*^ I am no ^tient at all, ma'am, and 
liave no patience either ;«^t amr as" wefi 
as you are, or my lady Oasfatfort either, 
and hope, God willing, l6ng to continue 
so." 

Mrs Petito smiled a^ide at lord 
Colambre, to mark her perception of 
the mall's strangeness. — ^Then, in a ca^ 
joling voice, addressing herself to the 
old gentleman, 

^^ Long, long, I hope, to continue so, 
if Heaven grants my daily and nightly 
prayets, and my lady Dashfort's ^sO. 
So, Mr. Reynolds, if the ladies prayers 
are of any avail, you ought to be purety, 
and i suppose ladies' prayers have the 
precedency in efficacy. -^ But it M^as 
not of prayers and deathbed a#aits I 
came colnihissioned to treat — not of 
burials, which Heaven above forbid, 
but of Weddings my diplomacy was to 
speak : and to premise my lady Dasfa- 
fbrt would have come herself in her 
carriage, but is hurried out of her 
senses, and my lasy Isabel could not in 
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» ) I f J.. J > I > >> .14. - \. i - . • - . • * ■» - -i. i? * 

jpj^9per^ modesty f so they ,$an t^ me as 
ti^eip rf^ttfi^^^ tp ^ope yoiu my ^eaj: Mr. 

lations, will honour the wedding with 
iyjpt^r presence." j : , - :*, ; -r'/: 
> 'Aji^ :]^9^PW he no honopr,^ai]iii they 
..l^q<^Wrj,that -as well as I4q,^^ saifd t^ 

no advantage either, but. tha,|»j^^f dp 

nptjlj^ooyy ^s ijrelLas L do.r--Mi:$. Petito, 
,liQ^fiav.e: you and ypjur lady aU trotihle 

about mft ia failure, please to let -m\r 
.lady. Ji|shfort,^^yw th^ \\hdLyi^ ')\fAt 

receivejfjiand.re.ad the certific;ate of my 
..sqn. capt^^jj., Reynald.s.'s..marnag^ with 
.miss St« Omar. I have, acknowledged 
; the marriage. Bettei* late thjin^jiever. 
. And to morrpvy niprain|, God . wjlljag, 

shJSiU set out vv'ith this VQung nobkman 

for Buxtpn, where. I hope lo «ee and 
^igtend publicly, to acknowledge my 
, grand-daughter— rproyided ghe will jac* 
.knowledge me*-/V 

'^ Qrimini P^ exclainoted Mrs. Petito; 

" what new turns are here ? Well, sir, 
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I shall tell my lady of the meiamorpkoscs 
that have taken place, though by what 
magic, (as I have not the boBour to 
deal in the black art) I can't guess. 
But, since it seems annoying and inop- 
portune, 1 shall take my jfinale^ and 
shall thus have a verbal P. P. C — ^as 
you are leaving town, it seems, for 
Buxton, so early in the morning. — My 
lord Colambre, if I see rightly into a 
mill stone, as I hope and believe I do 
on the present occasion, I have to con- 
gratulate your lordship (haven't I?) 
upon something like a succession, or a 
windfall, in this denewment. And I 
beg you'll make my humble respects 
acceptable to the ci-devant miss Grace 
Nugent that was ; and I won't derrogate 
her by any other name in the interreg- 
num, as I am persuaded it will only be 
a temporary name, scarce worth assum-* 
ing, except for the honour of the pub- 
He adoption ; and that will, Vm con- 
fident, be soon exchanged for a viscount's 
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tHle> o^yl 'have ix> aa^city nor aiympa- 
thy. I hopel doo't (pray don't let me) 
pjut you to the blush, my lonL" 

Lord Colambre would not have let 
hjer , if he could have helped it. 

** Couat O^Halloran, your most 
obedient I I had. the honour of meeting 
you at Killpatrickstown,^^ said Mrs. 
Pet]to> backing to the door, and twitch- 
ing her shawl. She stumbled, nearly 
fell down, over the large dog-'-caught 
by the door, and recovered herself. 
Hannibal rose, and shook his ears. 
" Poor fellow ! you are of my acquaint- 
ance too.^* She would have stroked 
his head, but Hannibal walked off in- 
dignant, and so did she. 

Thus ended certain hopes : for Mrs. 
Petitohad conceived that her diploma^if. 
might be turned to account; that in 
her character of an ambassadress, as 
lady I>ashfort's double, by the aid of 
Iceland moss in chocolate, flattery pro- 
perly administered; that, by bearing 
with all her dear Mr. Reynolds orfrf- 



1 
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mt8$e$ and raugknemtM^ she m^^ w 
time-*^that is to say^ befofe lie made m 
new wiIl--*beccM(iie hisdaar Mn. Petito? 
or, (for atranger tbinga have b^peaed* 
and do happen erery day) his dear Mra. 
Reynolds I Mrs. Patito, however, vras 
good at a retreat ; and she flattered ha^ 
self, that, at least, nothing of this vnder 
plot had appeared : and, at ail events, 
she. secured, by her services in this 
embassy, the long looked fer. object of 
her ambition. Lady Dashfort's scarlet 
velvet gown—** Not yet a thread the 
worse for the wear !'' One cordial look 
at this comforted her for the loss of her 
expected octogenaire ; and she proceeded 
to discomfit her. lady, by repeating the 
message with T\hich strange, old Mr. 

Reynolds had charged her So 

ended ail lady Dasfafort's hopea of his 
fortune. 

Since the death of his youngest son, 
she bad been inidefiitigi^e in her atten- 
tions, and sanguine in her hopes : the 
disappointment affected both her inte^ 



w^-ahA^het^pAd^y €i» -BXi ihtrigahtel If 
was vkQC^^y however,' to 'keep her 
fedtt^ft Id Iherselfrfor if 'Healhcoct 
should tie^r any .tfung-df the nfaffer be-* 
£0f# the articles were sigried, he might 
*^?be off r*-~So she pat him 'aiid lady 
Isabel into her coach directly— drore 
to Gray's, to make sure, at all events,- 
af the jewels. ' ' 

In the mean time, count O^Halloi^an- 
iiiid iord Colambre, delighted with the 
result of their visit, took leave of Mr, 
'Reynolds^ after having arranged the 
jonrney, and appointed the hour for 
getting otf the next day. Lord Colam- 
bre proposed to tall upon Mr. Reynolds 
ifi tlie evening, fend introduce his father, 
lord Clonbrony; but Mr. Reynolds 
^aid, 

'^' No, n6! Pm'not ceremonious. I 
have given you proofs enough of that, \ 
thilik,'in the short time" we Ve been al- 

• * 

ready acquainted. — Time enough to inr 
troduce your father to mie when we are 
in a carriage, going our journey : then 

VOL. II. T 
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vre can talk, and get acquainted ; but 
merely to come this evening, in a hurry,, 
and say, ' Lord Clonbrony, Mr^^ J^ey^ 
nolds; — Mr. Reynolds, lord Clonbro- 
ny,' — and then* bob our two heads- at 
one another, and scrape one foot back, 
and awav ! — where's the use of that 
nonsense at my time of life, or at any 
time of life ? No, no ! we have enough 

to do without that, I dare say 

Good morning to you,, count O'Hallo- 
ran ! I thank you heartily. From the 
first moment I saw you, X* liked you : 
lucky, too, that you brought your dog 
with you ! 'Twas Hannibal made me 
first let you in ; I saw him over the top 
of the blind. — Hannibal, my good felr 
low ! I'm more obliged to you than you 
can guess.'* 

** So are we all,^* said lord Colam- 
bre. 

Hannibal was well patted, and then 
they parted. In returning home, they 
met sir James Brooke. 

" I told you,** said sir James, " I 
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should be in London almost as 'soon as 
you. — Have you found old Rey- 
nolds ?*' 

♦' Just come from him/' 

*•* How does your business prosper ? 
I hope, as well as mine." ^ 

A history of all that had passed, up 
to the present moment, was given, and 
hearty congratulations received. • 

•' Where are you going now, sir 
James ?"-cannot you come with us ?" 
said lord Colambre and the count. 

" Impossible,^' replied sir James: 
*' but, perhaps, you can come with me 
— I'm going to Gray's, to give some 
old family diamond:^, either to be new 
4Bet or exchanged. ' Count O'Halloran, 
I know you are a judge of thes6 
things; pray, come arid give me yout 
opinion.'* ' 

" Better consult your bride elect !^ 
said the count. 

'• No ; she knows little of the matter 

— and cares less/' replied sir^ James. 

" Not so; this bride elect, or 1 mis- 

't9 
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take her much/' said the coant, as they 
passed by the window and saw lady 
Isal>el, who, with lady Dasbfort, had 
been holding consultation deep with the 
jeweller; and Heathcock, playing ^er- 
sonnage muet. 

Lady Dashfort, who had always, as 
old Reynolds expressed it, " her head 
upon her shoulders,"— presence of mind, 
where her interests were concernfed, 
ran to the door, before the count- and 
lord Colambre could enter, feiving a 
hand to each — as if they had all parted 
the best friends in the world. 

" How do? how do? — Give yoia 
joy ! give nie joy P* and all that. " But 
mind! not a Wor<|,'^ said she, laying 
her finger upon her lips — *' Not a word 
before Heathcock, of old Reynolds, ot 
of the best part of the old fool — his 
fortune!" 

The gentlemen bowed, in sigh of 
submission to her ladyship's commands ; 
and comprehended^ that she feared 
Heathcock might be off^ if the best part 
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of his bride (her forti>ne, or her expec- 
iatiomj were lowered iii value, or in 
prospect. 

♦* How low is she reduced !" whis- 
pered lord Colambre, ** when such a 
liusband is thought a prize*-»*and to be 
secured by a manoeuvre !'^ He sighed. 

*' Spare that generous sigh !'^ said 
sir James Brooke : ^Mt is wasted !'' 

Lady Isabel, as they approached^ 
lurned from a mirror, at which she was 
trying on a diamond crescent. Her face 
elouded at sight of count 0*Halloran 
apd lord Colambre, and grew dark as 
hatred, when she saw sir James Brooke.' 
She walked away to the farther end of 
the shop, and asked one of tne shop- 
men the price of a diamond necklace^ 
which lay upon the counter. 

The man said, " he really did not 
know ; it belonged to lady Oranmore t 
it bad just been new set for one of hei^ 
ladyship^s daughters, who is going- to 
be married to sir James Brooke — one of 
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the gentlemen, ray lady, who are just 



come in.'* 



Then, calling to his master, be asked 
him the price of the necklace : he named 
the value, which was considerable •. 

** 1 really thought lady Oranmore 
and her daughters were vastly too phi- 
losophical to think of diamonds,^ said 
lady Isabel to her mo titer, with a sort 
of sentimental sneer in her voice and 
countenance. " But it is some com- 
fort to me to find, in these pattern- 
women, philosophy and love do not so 
wholly . engross the heart, that they 
* feel every vanity in fondness IpsD.' " 

** 'Twould . be difficult, in some 
cases,*' thought many present. 

'' 'Pou honour ! di'moiMls are cursed 
expensive things, I know l'^ said 
Heathcock. *' But, be that as it may,'* 
whispered he to the lady, though loud 
^npqgh to be heard by others, '' Tve 
laid, a danined round wager, that no 
womau^s diamonds married this winter,, 
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under a countess, in Lon'on, shall 
eclipse lady Isabel Heathcock s ! — and 
Mr. Gray here's to be judge/* 

Lady Isabel paid for this promise one 
of her sweetest smiles; with one of 
those smiles, which she. had formerly 
t)e8towed upon lord Colambre, and 
which he had once fancied expressed so 
xnuch sensibility; — such discriminative 
and delicate application. 

Our hero felt so much contempt, 
that he never wasted another sigh of 
pity for her degradation. Lady Da^h* 
fort came up to him as he was stand- 
ing alone ; and whilst the coimt and 
sir James were settling about the dia- 
monds— 

" My lord Colambre/' said she, in a 
low voice, " I know your thoughts, 
and I could morali:(e as well as y oil, if 
I did not prefer laughing-— you are right 
enough ; and so am I, and so is Isabel, 
we are all right. For look here : women 
have not always the liberty of choice^ 



/ 
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tnd therefore they can't be expected to 
have always the power of refusah" 

The mother, satisfied with her conve- 
nient optimism, got into her carriage with 
her daughter, h^r daughter's diamonds, 
and her precious 8on-in»law, her daugh- 
ter's companion for life. 

** The more 1 see,*' said count O'HeK* 
loraii, to lord Colambre, as they left 
the shop, ^^ the more I find reason to 
eottgratiilate yon upon your escape, 
my dear lord/' 

•♦ I owe it not to my own wit or 
wisdom,** said lord Colambre; '* but 
much to love, and much to friendship,^^ 
added he, turning to sir James Brooke ; 
" here was the friend who early warned 
me against the siren's voice— who, be« 
fore I knew the lady Isab^, told me 
what I have since found to b^ true, 
that, 

« 

'* Two paseions aiternately govern ber fate, — 
^* {)er business is lovip^ but ber pleasure i^bate." 



: ^^-TTliat is dreadfttily severe, sir Jatnes,*^ 
i^id coant O'Halloran ; ,*' but I aitt^ 
afraid it is just." • * 

• " I am sure it is just, or I would hot 
have said it,*' replied sir James Brooke. 
" For the foibles of the sex, I hope, I- 
have as much indulgence as any man ;' 
and for the errors of passion as much pi-« 
1^'; but I cannot repress the indignatioh,- 
^e abhorrence I feet against women,' 
cold and vain, who use theii' wit and 
their charms only to make- odiers mi- 
serable.^' • 

Lord Colambre recollected at this mo^^ 
mentiady Isabels look and voice, when* 
she declared, that " she would let her 
Rttle finger be cut off to purchase the 
pleasure of inflicting on lady de Cresey 
for one hour the torture of jealousy/' 

*^ Perhaps," continued sir James 

Brooke, ** now that I am going to 

marry into an Irish family, I may fee], 

with peculiar energy, disapprobation of 

this mother and daughter on another 

account ; but you, lord Colambre, will 

T 5 
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4p me the justice to recollect, that 
before I had any personal interest in the. 
country, I expressed, as a general friend 
to Ireland, antipathy to those who re- 
turn the hospitality they received fyouh 
a warm hearted people, by publicly set* 
ting the example of elegant sentinaental 
hypocrisy,: or daring disregard of de-- 
corum ; by privately endeavouring %o 
destroy the domestic peaice of families,, 
on which, at last, public as well as pri- 
yate virtue and happiness depend. I do- 
rejoice, my d^ar lord Colambre, to hear 
you say, that I had aay s|iare in saving 
you from the siren. And nqw, i twill 
never speak of these, ladies more.r— I am 
sorry you cannot stay in town to see — 
but ^hy should I h^ , sorry— we shall 
meet again, \ trust, and 1 ^hall , intco*- \ 
duce you, and you, I hope, will in- 
troduce ujte^.to a very. difiereuj: charmer. 
Farewel, you hav^ my warm, good 
wishes, wherever you go.'* 

Sir James turned off' quickly to tjie 
street in which lady Oranmore liyed^ 
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and lord Colambre bad not time to tell 
him, that he knew and admited his in- 
tended bride. Count O'HaHoran pro- 
mised to do thi» for him. " And now/' 
said the good count, " I am to take 
leave of you, and I assure you I do it 
^ith so much reluctance, that nothing 
less than positive engagements to stay 
in town would prevent me from setting 
off with you to morrow ; but I shall 
be soon, very soon at liberty to return 
to Ireland,>nd Glonbrony castle, if yau 
will give me leave, I will see before I 
see Halloran castle/' 

Lord Colambre joyfully thanked his 
friend for this pronaise. 

** Nay, it is to indulge myself—-^! 
long to see you bappyi— long io behoid 
the choice of such a heart as yo^fs. 
Pray do not steal a oitirch upon riie-^ 
let ore kno\V in time. 1 vvill leave evety 
thing, even th'e siege of ♦***i* for your 
wedding. But I trust I shall be^ in 
time.'* T ' ; 
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*^ Assuredly you will^ my doar count ; 
if ever that wedding** — 

" i/*," repeated the count — 

** Ifr repeated lord Colambre — " ob-» 
stacles which, when we last parted, ap- 
peared to me invincible, prevented my 
having ever even attempted to make aa 
impression on the heart of the woman I 
love ; and if you knew her, eo>int, as 
well as I do, you virould know that her 
love could ^^ not unsought be won/* 

^^ Of that I cannot doubt, or she 
would not be your choice — but when 
her love is sought, we have every reason 
to hope/^ said the cqunt, smiling, ** that 
it may,, because it ought to be won by 
tried honour and affection — I only re* 
quire to be left in hope/* 

•* Well, I leave you hope," said, lord 
Colambre ; *^ Miss Nugent — miss Rey- 
nolds I riiould say, has been in the 
kabit of considering a union with me as 
impossible — my mother early instilled 
this idea into het mind.«*»Miss Nugent 



c> 
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thought that duty forbad her to think 
of me ; she told me so : 1 have seen it 
in all her conduct and manners. The 
barriers of habit, the ideas of duty, can- 
not, ought not, to be thrown down or 
suddenly changed in a well regulated 

• 

female mind. And you, I am sure, 
khow enough of the best female hearts 
to be aware th^t time—" 

"Well, well, let this dear good 
charmer take her own time, provided 
there's none given to affectation, or 
prudery, or coquetry ^ and from all 
these, of course, »he must be free ; and 
of course I must be conteat. Adieu au 
revcir/^ 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

As lord Colambre was returning home, 
he was overtaken by sir Terence 
O'Fay— 

• " Well, my ford,** cried sir Terence, 
out of breath, ^^yoti have led me a 
pretty dance all over the town — here's a 
letter somewhere down in my safe 
pocket for you, which has cost me 
trouble enough. Phoa! where is it 
now— it's from miss Nugent^'^ said he, 
holding up the letter. The direction to 
Grosvenor square, London, had been 
scratched out, and it had been redi- 
rected by sir Terence to the lord vis- 
count iJolambre, at sir James Brooke^s^ 

ibart. Brookwood, liuntingdonshire, or 
elsewhere, : with speeds But ' the 

I more hist^ the vopse speed*; fbr away 
It went to Bi!o<^kwood, Huntingdon- 
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shrre, where I knew, if apy where, 
you was to be found ; but, as fate and 
the post would have it, there the letter 
went coursing after you, while. you 
were running round, and back and for- 
wards,, and every where, I understand, 
to Todrington and Wrestham, and where 
not, through all them English places, 
where there's no cross-post; so I took 
it for grpinted that it found it's way to 
the dead-letter office, or was sticking 
up across a pane m the d— d post-mas- 
ter's window at H untifigdoii, for the 
whole town to see, a^d it a love-letter, 
and some puppy to claim it, -under false 
pretence ; and you all t^ef:tHne without 
it, and it; might ^raed aooolnes^ be* 
twixt.you ^&\d miss Nugent.^^ .: 

V tint, my dear sir Terence, give me 
the letter pow you have me/* 

*' 0\ my dear lord)- if you knew 
what a race I have had, missing you 
here by five minutes, and there by five 
seconds — but i have you at last, and 
you have it — andPrn paid this minute 
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£br all I liquidated of my substance, hy 
the pleasure I have in seeing you crack 
the seal and read it. But take care you 
don't tumble over the orange woman — 
orange barrows are a great nuisance,- 
when one's studying a letter in the 
streets of London, or the metropolis.-*^ 
But never heed ; stick to my arm, and 
Vl\ guide you like a blind man, safe 
through the thick of them/* 

Miss Nugent^s letter, which lord Co-- 
lambre read in spite of the jostling of 
passengers, and the incessant talking oi 
sir Terence, was as- follows : 

•** Let me not be the cause of 
** banishing you from your home and 
" your country, where you would do^ 
^^ so much good, and make so many 
" happy. Let me not be the cause of 
•* your breay^g your premise to your 
'* mother; of your disappointing my 
•* dear aunt so cruelly, who has com- 
*«* plied with all our wislies, and who- 
^* sacrifices, to oblige us, her favourite 



ABSENTEE. 4f5 

** taster. How could she ever he happy 
/' in Ireland?— How could Clonbrony 
" castl^ be a home to her, without her 
-*' son ? If you take away all she had 
'^ of amusement and pleasure^ gs it is 
" called, are not you bouftd to give her 
'^ in their stead that domestic happi^^ 
'* ness, which she can enjoy only with 
** you and by your maaps ? If^ instead 
** of living with her, you go into the 
" army, she will be in daily, nightly 
^^ anxiety and alarm about you ; and 
" her 8o^ will, instead of being a com- 
" fort, be a source of torment to her. 

^•* I will hope that you will do now, 
*« as you have always hitherto done on 
" every occasion where I have seen you 
^' act, what is right, ^nd just, and kind. 
*^ Come here on the day you promised 
*' my aunt, you would ; before that. 
*' time I shall be m Cambridgeshire, 
*' with my friend lady Berryl ; she is so. 
" good as to come to Buxton for me-— 
'^ I shall remain with lier, instead Qf 
^' returning to Ireland, I have explaiq-. 
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** ed my reasons to my dear aunt . . , 
" could I have any concealment from 
" her, to whom, from iry earliest child- 
** hood, I owe every thing that kind* 
'* ness and atfection could give. She is 
*^ satisfied— -she consents to my living 
'* henceforward with lady Berryl. Let 
•* me have the pleasure of seeing, by 
" your conduct, that you approve of 
** mine. 

** Your affectionate cousin, 

" and friend, 

" Grace Ntgent.'"^ 

This letter, as may be imagined by 
those who, like him, are capable of 
feeling honourable and generous con- 
duct, gave our hero exquisite pleasure. 
Poor, good-natured sir Terence O^Fay 
enjoyed his lordship's delight ; and for- 
got himself so completely^ that he never 
even inquired whiether lord Colambre 
bad thought of an affair on which he 
had spoken to him some time heSore^ 
and which materiel iy concerned sir.Te- 
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rence^s interest. The next morning, 
when the carriage was at the door, and 
sir Terence was just taking leave of his 
friend lord Clonbrony, and actually in* 
tears, wishing them all manner of 
happiness, though he said there wa^* 
none, left now in London, or the wide 
world even, for him — lord Colambrp 
went up to him, and said, *' Sir Te- 
rence, you have never inquired whe-^ 
ther I have done your business ?" 

"Oh! my dear, Pm not thinking of 
that now — time enough by the posit— 
I can write after you, but my thoughts 
won^t turn for me to business now. 
No matter.*^ 

" Your business is done," replied 
lord Colambre, 

" Then I wonder how you could 
think of it, with all you had upon your 
mind . and heart. When any thing's 
upon my heart, good morning to my 
head, it's not worth a lemon. Good 
bye to you, and thank you kindly, and 
all happiness attend you." 
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♦* Good bye to you, sir Terence 
0*Fay," said lord Clonbrony ; '* and, 
since it's 90 ordered, I must liv« with- 
•out you/' 

** Oh ! you'll live better without me, 
my lord ; I am not a good liver I know, 
nor the best of all companions for a 
nobleman, young or old ; and now 
you'H be rich, and not put to your 
shifts and your wits, what would I have 
to do for you ?-^Sir Terence O^Fay, 
you know, was only thep^ar nobleman's 
friendy and you'll never want to call 
upon him again, thanks to your jewel, 
your Pitt'8-di*mond of a son there. So 
we part here, and depend upon it you're 
better without me — that's all my confi* 
fort, or my heart would break. The 
carriage is waiting this long time, is^d' 
this young lover's ithing to .be off.' 
God bless you. both-f-that's iny last 
word.*' 

They called in* Rfed Lion square; 
punctual t6 the knament,' oa old * Mr, 
Reynold^i Klithis windoAv shutters were 
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shut ; he had been seized in the night; 
with a violent fit of the gout, which, as 
he said, held him fast by the \eg. — 
*' But here,'* said he, giving lord Co- 
lambre a letter, " here's what will do 
yo.ur. business without me. Take this 
written acknowledgment I have penned 
for you, and give my granddaughter her 
father's letter to read — it would touch a 
heart of stone— touched mine — wish I 
could drag the mother back out of your 
grave, to do her justice-^all one now.— #• 
You see at last I'm not a suspicious 
rascal, however, for I don't suspect you 
of palming a false granddaughter upon 



me/' 



*♦ Will you," said lord Colambre, 
** give your grand-daughter leave to 
com^ up to town to you, sir ? You 
would satisfy yourself at least as to 
what Tesemblance she may bear to her 
father : miss Reynolds will come in- 
Mtantly, 4nd she will nurse you.'* 

" No, no, I won*t have her conae. If 
she comes, I won't see her— -shan't be- 
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gin by nursing me — not selfish. As 
soon as I get rid of this gout, I shall be 
my own man, and young again, and Til 
soon be after you across the sea, that 
shan't stop me: I'll come to — what's 
the name of your place in Ireland ? — and 
see what likeness I can find to her poor 
father in this granddaughter of mine, 
that you puffed so finely yesterday. 
And let me see whether she will weedle 
me as finely as Mrs. Petite would. 
Don't get ready your marriage settle- 
ments, do you hear, till you have seen 
my will, which I shall sign at— what's 
the name of your place ? Write it 
down there ; there's pen and ink ; and 
leave me, for the twinge is coming, and 
I shall roar.'^ 

'* Will you permit me, sir, to leave 
my own servant with you to take care 
of you. I can answer for his attention 
and fidelity." 

" Let me see his face and I'll tell 
you. Lord Colambrc's servant was 
summoned. 
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*' Yes, I lite his face. God bless 
yop, leave me/' 

Lord Colambre gave his servant a 
charo^e to bear with Mr. Reynolds's 
rough manner and^ temper, and to pay 
the poor old gentleman every possible 
attention. Then our hero proceeded 
with his father on his journey, and on 
this journey nothing happened worthy 
of note. . On his first perusal of the letter 
from Grace, lord Colambre had feared 
that she would have left Buxton Avith 
lady Berryl before he could reach it ; 
but upon recollection, he hoped that the 
few lines he had written, addressed to 
his mother and miss Nugent, with the 
assurance that he should be with them 
on Wednesday, would be sufficient to 
show her that some great change had 
happened, and consequently sufficient 
to prevent her from quitting her aunt, 
till she could know whether such a Re- 
paration wouM be necessary. He ar- 
gued wisely, more wisely than Grace 
had reasoned : for, notwithstanding this 
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note, she Woukl have left Button before 
his arrival, but for lady Berryl's strength 
of mind, and positive determination, 
not to set out with her till lovd Celam*> 
bre should arrive to explain. In the 
interval, poor Graee was, indeed, ift 
an anxious state of suspense.; and her 
uncertainty, whether she was doing 
right or wrong, by staying to see lord 
Colambre, tc^mented her most. 

"My dear, you cannnot help your- 
self : be quiet,'^ said lady Berryl ; " I 
will take [the whole upon my con- 
science ; and I hope my conscience may 
never have any thing worse to answer 
for/' 

Grace was the first person who, from 
her window, saw lord Colambre, the 
instant the carriage drove to the door. 
She ran to her friend lady BerryPs 
apartment— 

" He is come ! — Now, take me 
away !" 

" Not yet, my sweet friend ! Lre 
down upon this sofay.if y^xk please; 
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and keep yourself tranquil, * whilst I' go 
ahd see what you ought to do ; and de- 
pend upon me for a true friend, in 
whose riiind, as in your own, duty is 
the first object/' 

• " I depend on you entirely,'* said 
Grace, sinking down on the sofa : ** and* 
you see I obey you !" 

" Many thanks to you for lying' 
down, when you can't stand/' 

Lady Berryl went to lady Clonbrony's 
apartment ; she was met by sir Arthur. 
" Come, my love ! come quick ! — ' 
lord Colambre is arrived." 
. '' I know it ; and does he go to Ire-' 
land ? Speak instantly, that I may tell* 
Grace Nugent." 

'* You can tell her nothing yet, ray^ 
love ; for we know nothing. Lord Co-* 
lambre will not say a word till you' 
come; but I know, by his counte-* 
nance, that he has good and extraor- 
dinary news V' * 
They passed rapidly along the pass- 
age, to lady Clonbrony's rooixi. ^ 

VOL. VI. u 
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" O ! my dear, dear lady Berryl, 
come ! or I «hal! die with impatience/* 
cried lady Glonbrony, in a voice and 
Qtanner between laughing and crying. 
— ** There, now you have congratu- 
lated, are very happy, and very glad, 
and all that — now, for mercy's sake, 
sit down, lord Clohbrony ! for Heaven's 
sake,' sit dpwn— beside me,' here — or 
any where ! Now, Golambre, begin ; 
and tell us all at once!'*— 

But as nothing is so tedioas as a twice 
told tale, Lord Colambre's narrative 
need not here be repeated. He began 
with count O'ilalloran's visit, imme- 
diately after lady Clonbrony had left 
London ; and went through the history 
of the discovery, that captain Rey- 
nolds was the husband of miss St 
Omar, and the father of Grace ; the 
dying acknowledgement of his mar^ 
riage ; the packet, delivered by eoiHit 
O'Halloran to the careless ambassador— i- 
how recovered, by the assistance of His 
executor, sir James Brooke ? the travels 
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from Wrestham to Toddrington, arid 
thence to Red Lion Square ; the ii^ter- 
view with old Reynolds, and it^* final 
result : all was related as succinctly aa 
the impatient curiosity of Idrd Colam- 
bre's auditors could desire. 

" O, wonder upon wonder ! and 
joy upon joy !*' cried lady Clonbrony. 
." So my darling Grace is as legitimate 
as 1 am, and an heiress, after all.<— 
Where is she? where is she? In your 
room, lady Berryl ? O, Colambre, why 
wouldn't you let her be by— lady Ber- 
ryl, do you know, he would not let me 
send for her, though she Mfas the per- 
son of all others most concerned/^ 

" For that very reason, ma'am ; and 

that lord Colambre was quite right, I 

.am sure you must be sensible, wlien 

you recollect that Grace has no idea 

that she is not the daughter of Mr. Nu- 

jgent ; she has no suspicion that the 

breath of blame ever lighted upon her 

mother. This part of the s^9ry cannot 

be anuounced to her with too much 

u2 
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caution ; and indeed her mind has been 
so much harrassed and agitated, and she 
is at present so far from strongs that 
groat delicacy — " 

'* True ! very true, lady Berryl,*' in- 
terrupted lady Clonbrony ; ** and I'll 
be as delicate as you please about it 
afterwards: but, in the first and fore* 
most place, I must tell her the best 
part of the story— that she's an heiress 
— that never killed any body I'^ 

So, darting through all opposition, 
lady Clonbrony made her v^'ay into the 
room where Grace was lying*-- ^* Yes, 
get up ! get up ! my own Grace^ and 
be surprised— well you may! — you are 
an heiress, after all/V 

" Am I, my dear aunt," said 
Grace. 

" True, as I'm lady Clonbrony— and 
a very great^ heiress— and no more Co- 
lambre*s cousin than lady Berryl here. 
So now begin and love him as fast as 
you please— I give my consent— and 
here he is.*' 
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Lady Clonbrony turned to her son, 
who just appeared at the door. 

" O, mother! what have you done?'* 
** What have I done ?" cried lady 
Clonbrony, following her son's eyes :— 
** Lord, bless me! — Grace fainted 
dead— -Lady Berryl ! O, what have 
Idone?—- 'My dfear lady Berryl, what 

shall we do ?" 

■ 

' " There ! her colour's coming again,*' 
said lord Clonbrony ; *• come away, my 
dear lady Clonbrony, for the* present; 
and so will I — though I long to talk to 
the darling girl myself; but she i.s not 
equal to it yet/' 

When Grace came to herself, she 
first saw lady Berryl leaning over her, 
and raising herself a little, she said, 

^' What has happened ? -— I don't 
know yet — I don't know whether I am 
happy or not/' 

Then seeing lord Colambre, she sat 
quite upright. " You received my let- 
ter, cousin, I hope?— Do you g^^ to 
Ireland with my aunt ?*' 
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" Yes; find with you, I I)ope, my 
beloved friend/' said Colambre ; " you 
once assured me that I had such a shfire . 
of your esteem jaqd affection,: that the 
idea of my accompanying you to Ireland 
was not dis^reeiible to you ; you tlat-^ 
tered me that I ibrm/Qd part of your 
agreeable associations with home/' 

** Yes — sit down by me, won't yoUt 
my dear lady Berryl — but then I con- 
sidered you as my cousin, lord Colam* 
bre : and I thought yqu felt the sam^ 
towards me— fbut now — '* , 

** But now,*' my charming Grace," 
said lord Colambre, kneeling beside her^ 
and talking her hand ; ^^ no invinqible 
obstacle pp.poses my passion— -r^o mmn-- 
cible obstacle, did I say ? let me hope 
that I may say, no obstacle, but what ' 
depends on the change in the nature of 
your sentiments. You heard my mor 
tber's consent; you saw her joy.'* 

" I scarcely knew what I heard or 
saw," said Grace, blushing deeply; "ox 
what I now see and hear — ^but of this 
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I feel secure, before I coinprehend. the 
mystery, before you explain to me the 
causes of your . , . change of conduct, 
that you have never been actuated by 
caprice, but governed by wise and ho- 
nourable motives. As to my going to 
Ireland^ or remaining with lady Berryl, 
she t^as heard all the circumstanceis— 
she is my friend and yours—a better 
friend cannot be ; to her 1 appeal—.-^be 
will decide for me ^rhat I ought to do 
....he p.omb«i » ..Ue me heoc. m:^ 
«taQtIy, if I ought to go/' 

" I did — and 1 would do so without 
besitation, if any duty or any prudence 
required it. 6ut« after having tie ar d 
ail the circumstances, X can only tell 
you, that 1 willingly resign the pleasure 
of your company." 

** But tell her, my dear lady Befryl,*' 
said lord Colambre; ^^ excellent friend 
as you are— explain to her you can*, 
better than any of us— -all that is to bfe 
known: let her know my whole con- 
duct, and then let her decide for her 
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self, and I shall submit to her decision. 
It is difficult, my dear Grace, to re- 
strain the expression of love, of passion; 
such as I feel ; but 1 have some pow^* 
over myself — you know it— and this I 
ran promise you, that your a&ctioas 
shall be free as air — that no wishes of 
friends, no interference, nothing but 
your own unbiassed choice will lallowr, 
if my life depended upon it, to operate 
in my favoiir. Be assured, my dearest 
Grace,^' added he, smiling as he re- 
tired, ^' you shall have time to know 
whether you are happy or not/* 

The moment he had left the room, 
she threw herself into the arms of her 
friend, and her heart, oppres^d with 
various feeliogs, was relieved by tears 
—a species of relief to which she was 
not habituated. 

** I am happy," said she; '^ but what 
was the invincible obsiacle P'^^wh^t was 
he meaning of my aunt's words?—- 
and what was the cause of her joy ? 
Explain all this to me, my dear 
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friend ; for I am still as if I were in a 
dream. ^* 

With all the delicacy, which lady 
Clonbrony deemed superfluous, lady 
Berryl explained. Nothing coiild sur- 
.pa^is the astonishment of Grace, on first 
learning that Mr. Nugent was not her 
father. Wh^n she wa& told of the stigma 
that had been cast on her birth; the 
•siii^ieion&, the' disgrace, to which her 
mother had been subjected for so many 
years — that mother, whom she had so 
loved and respected ; who had . with 
such care intitilled into the mind of her 
daughter the principles of virtue ant) 
Tetigion ; that mother, whom Grace 
had always seen the example of every 
virtue she taught ; on whom* her daugh- 
ter never suspected that the touch of 
blame, the breath of scandal, c6u}drest~ 
Grace could express her sensations only 
by repeating, in' tones of astonishmentj 
pathos, tndigrtdtion-^" My mother !— 
my mother ! — my mother !^' 

^ For som^ time she was incapable of 

u 5 
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attending ta any other idea, dr of fee- 
ing aiqr other sensations. Wh^i her 
mind was able to admit the thought, ber 
friend aoethed her, by recallipg the ex:* 
pressions of lord Cobmhie's love-^the 
struggle by which he had been agitated, 
when he fancied a union with her c^pi- 
:posed by an invineiUe obatacle. 

Grace sighed ; an4 adLnowlei^^ thst 
in prudence it ought to haveb^enan 
invincible obstacle-— «he admired the 
firmness of his decision^: the hoiMUr 
with which he had, acted towards hea 
One moment she exclaimed — ^^ Then, 
if I had been the daughter of a mother 
who had conducted hersfjf ill, believer 
would have trusted me ?'' > 

The next moment, slie recollected 
with pleasure the joy she bad just seen 
iti his eyes— A the ajQTectioa^ the passion^ 
that spoke in every ;w<D^d and look. 

Then dwelt upon the sober cestainty, 
that all obstacles wei;^ removed. 

** And no duty opposes my loving 
him! And my r aunt ^Irishes it! my 
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kind aunt! A«Hi I omyithink of bim*is. 
Youj my best friend ^^woiiid) not; asaufie 
me of this if you w^e not dertam bf tte 
trath-^Q, .hit>wj caIn Ithank ycwiiforall 
your kinduess, • aiKi for that heBt of a|l 
kiddnesB, sympathy. Y^u secJ; your 
cjalmnesdv your dtrength of mind^s«ip- 
ports and trai*quiHisfedoie*'I Would rather 
^h^& h^arrf afU 1 have, just^ learnt from 
you, than froni/any other person iiyirfg. 
I couldnM have born ^ it from any onfe 
^IsTe.^ No one cJiie kndWs my mind so 
perfeiStly-i*-yfet rt^y ♦ airiit is very good, 
•*wan<i my deefr i^ifcle^ should not I go 
tO' h^iia J^But' he is'iM^-my uncle, she 
is iHrt Itiy auiiti I cannbt bring myself 
to think that they are nOt my relations, 
and' that 1 am nothing t-o theiti/^ 

^^ You may be every thing to, thoin, 
my dear Grace,*' said ladjf Berryl: 
*' whenever you please^ . yo» may be 
;their daughter;" 

Grace blushed,: aod smiled, a&d 
JBighed, and was consoled. Bnt then 
fbe recollected her hew relatioily Mr. 
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Reynolds, her grandfather, whom she 
had never seen, who had for years dis- 
owned her — treated her mother with 
injustice. She could scarcely think of 
him with complacency : yet, when his 
age, his sufferings, his desolate state 
were represented, she pitied him ; and, 
faithful to her strong sense of duty, 
would have gone instantly to offer 
•him every assistance and attention in 
her power. Lady Berryl assured her, 
that Mr. Reynolds had positively for- 
bidden her going to him ; and that he 
had assured lord Colambre ^e would 
not see her if she went to him. Af- 
ter such rapid and varied emotions, 
poor Grace desired repose, and her 
friend took care that it should be se- 
cured to her for the remainder of the 
day. 

In the mean time, lord Clonbrony 
had kindly and judiciously employed 
his lady in a discussion about certain 
velvet furniture which Grace had painted 

* _ 

for the drawing-room iat Cloiibrony 

castle. 
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In lady Clonbrony's mind, as in 
some bad paintings, there was no keep- 
ing', all objects, great and small, were 
upon the same level. 

The moment her son entered the 
'room, her ladyship exclaimed, 

*' Every thing pleasant at once! 

Kerens yotir father tells me, Grace's 

velvet furniture's all packed : really, So- 

ho's the best man in the world of his kind, 

and the cleverest — and so, after all, my 

dear Colambre, as I always hoped, and 

prophesied, at last you will marry an 

heiress." 

- " And Terry,^^ said lord Clonbrony, 

♦• will win his wager from Mordicai,'^ 
*' Terry l-^ repeated lady Clonbrony, 
** that odious Terry ! 1 hope^my lord, 
'that he is not to be. one of my com- 
forts in Ireland/' 

" No, my dear mother; he is much 
better provided for'than we could haye 
expected. • 0»e of ray Other's fii'St'Ob- 
jects was to prevent him from: b^ing 
any incumbrance to ypu*:) We coij,. 
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suited him as to the means of naakin^r 
him happy ; and the knight acknow- 
ledged that he had long heen casting 
a sheep's eye at a little snug place, 
that wiir soon be open in his native 
country— *the chair of assistant barrister 
at the sessions. ' Assistant barrister !' 
said my father, * but, my dear Terry, 
yoil hoJtre all your life been evading the 
laws, and very frequently breaking the 
peace ; do you think this hs^ qualified 
you peculiarly for being a guardian of 
the laws ?* Sir Terence- replied, * yes, 
sure, set a thief to catch a thief is iio 
bad maxim. And did not Mr. Col- 
quhoifii, theScotchman, get himself made 
a great justice by his making ail the 
world as wise as himself, aboirl thieves 
of aU softs, by land and by waiter, and in 
the air too, where he det^ted the mtid<- 
larks: and is not Barrington chief jus- 
tice of Botany bay ?' 
- " My father now began to be seri* 
ously alarmed, lest sir Terence should 
insist upon hil» using hi« interest to 
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make him an assistant barrister. He 
was not aware that five years' practice 
at thC: bar was a necessary accomplish* 
meat for this office ; when^ . fortuQately 
.for all part;ies9 my good frieipd, count 
O'Halloran^ helped us out of the diffir 
culty, by starting an idea full of prac- 
tical j uatiee. A literary friend of the 
count's, bad been for sovm time pro- 
noised a lucrative situation under go- 
vernment ; but, unfortunately, he was 
a man of so much n^rit a«nd ability, that 
they- couJi4 ;QOt find employment fpr him 
at home, anfl they g^ve ihimj a cpm- 
.missiofi, I should rather say a contract, 
.abroad, for supplying the army with 
Hungarian horses. Now, the gentle- 
man had not thiC slightest skill in horse 
flesh ; and as sir Terence is a coinplete 
^^chetfr the count observed, that he 
wouM be thie best possible deputy fo|r 
bis literary friend. We warranted him 
to be a thprough;g9ing ffiend^; and Ido 
think th^ coalition wil} be wellifor both 
parties. The count has se;ttled it aJlj, 
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and I left sir Terence comfortably pro- 
vided for, out of your way, my dear 
mother; and as happy as he could be, 
when parting from my fether.'' 

Lord Colambre was assiduous in en-' 
gaging his mother's attention upon any 
subject, which could for the present 
draw her thoughts away from her young 
-friend ; but at every pause in the conven. 
sation, her ladyship repeated, *' So 
Grace is an nciress after all — so, after 
all, they know they are not cousins — 
Well, I prefer Grace a thousand times 
over to any other heiress in England. 
No obstacle, no objection^ * They have 
my consent. I always prophesied Co« 
lambre would marry an heiress ; but 
why not marry directly ?^' 

Her ardour and. impatience to hurry 
things forward seemed now likely to 
retard the accomplisiliment of her own 
wishes, and lord Clonbrony, who under- 
stood riather more of the '■ passion of 
love, than his lady ever hAd felt, or 
understood, saw the agorly into which 
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she, threw her son, and felt for his dar- 
ling Grace. With a degree of delicacy 
and address, of which few would have 
supposed lord Clonbrony capable, his 
lordship cooperated with his son, in 
endeavours to keep lady Clonbrony 
quiet, and to suppress the hourly 
thanksgivings of Grace^s turning out an 
heiress. On one point, however, shfe 
.vowed she would not be overruled^ 
she would have a splendid wedding 
.at Clonbrony castle ; such as should 
become an heir and heiress v and the 
:wedding she hop«d would be imme- 
diately on their return to Ireland ; she 
should announce the thing to her 
friends directly on her arrival at Clon- 
brony castle. 

*' My dear," said lord Clonbrony, 
" we must wait in the first place the 
pleasure of old Mr. Reynolds's fit of 
the gout/' 

,u Why that's true, because of his 
will,'' said her ladyship ; ** but a wilFs 



4M ABSEJfTES.^ 

soon made, is not it ? .that can't be 
much delay." 

^^ And then there must be settle- 
meiits/' said lord Clonbrony; ** they 
take time. . Lovers, like all the rest 
of mankind, must submit to the law's 
delay. — In the mean time, my dear, 
as these Buxton baths agree with 
you so well, and as Grace does not 
•eem to be over and aix)ve strong for 
travelling a long journey, and a$ 
there are many . curious and beautiful 
-scenes of nature here in Derby** 
ahire — Matlock, . find , the Wonders 
of the Peak,t and so. on, which the, 
young people M'ould he glad to see 
togetbier, and may not have another 
opportunity soofi— why not rest . our- 
selves a tittle. Fpc ianother reason, 
too^'^ continued his lordship, bringing 
together as many i arguments as h^J- 
could, for he had often found, th^t 
though lady Clonbrony was a match 
for any single ai*gument, her under- 
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Standing could be easily overpowered 
by a number, of whatever sort. ** Be- 
sides, my dear, here^s sir Arthur and 
lady Berry 1, come to Buxton on pur- 
jjose to meet us; and we owe them 
some complioienty and something more 
than compliment, 'I think: so I don?t 
see why we should be in a hurry to 
leave them, or quit Buxton — a few 
weeks sooner or later can't signify— 
and Cloubrony castle will be getting 
j»ll the while into better order ifor us. 
^urke i9 gone dowu there, and if we 
stay here quietly, there will be time 
for the velvet furniture to get there 
.before us, and to be unpacked, and up 
in the drawing-room." 

"That's true, my lord,'* said lady 
.Clonbrbny ; '* and there is a great deal 
of reason in all you say— so I second 
that motion, as Golambre, I see, sub- 
scribes to it.'* 

They staid some time in Derbyshire, 
and every, day lord Clonbrony proposed 
some pleasant excursion, and contrived 
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that the young people should be left to 
themselves, as Mrs. Broadhurst used so 
strenuously to advise. The recollec- 
tion of whose authoritative maxims for- 
tunately still operated upon lady Clon- 
brony, to the great ease and advanti^ 
of the lovers. 

Happy, as a lover, a friend, a son ; 
happy, in the consciousness of having 
restored a father to respectability, and 
persuaded a mother to quit the feverish 
joys of fashion for the pleasures of do- 
mestic life ; happy, in the hope of win- 
ning the whole heart of the woman he 
loved, and whose esteem, he knew, he 
possessed and deserved ; happy, in de- 
veloping every day, every hour, fresh 
• charms in his destined bride — ^we leave 
our hero, returning to his native coun- 
try. 

And we leave bira with the reason- 
able expectation, that he will support, 
through life, the promise of his early 
character : that his patriotic views will 
.extend, with his power to carry wislies 
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into action ; that his attachment to his 
warm-hearted countrymen will still in- 
crease upon farther acquaintance ; and 
that he will long diffuse happiness 
through the wide circle which is pecu- 
liarly subject to the influence and ex- 
ample of a great resident Irish pro- 
prietor. 

Letter from Larry to his brother Pat 
Brady, at Mr. Mordicai's, coach- 
maker, London. 

" My dear Brother, 

" Yours of the 16th, enclosing the 
five pound note for my father, came 
safe to hand Monday last ; and, with 
his thanks and blessing to you, he 
commends it to you herewith enclosed 
back again, on account of his being ^ 
in no immediate necessity, nor like- 
lihood to want in future, as you shall 
hear forthwith ; but wants you over 
with all speed, and the note will 
answer for travelling charges; for we 
can't enjoy the luck it has pleased 
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God to give us, without yees: put 
the rest in your pocket, and read it 
vhen youVe tinje. _ 

** Old Nick's gone, and St, Dennis 
along with him, to the place he come 
from — upraise be to God! The ould 
lord has found him out in his tricks ; 
and I helped him to that, through the 
young lord that 1 driv, as I informed 
you in my last, when he was a Welsh- 
man, which was the best turn ever I 
did, though 1 did not know it no more 
than Adam that time. So ould Nick's 
turned out of the agency clean and 
clear; and the day after it was known, 
there was surprising great joy through 
the whole country ; not surprising 
either, but just what you might, know- 
ing him, rasonably expect. He (that 
IS, old Nick and St. Dennis) would 
have been burnt that night — I man-e in 
effigy^ through the town of Clonbrony, 
but that the new man, JVIr. Burke, 
come down that day too soon to stop it, 
and said, ' it was not becoming to 
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trample 6ii the fallen,' or something 
thfiit way, that put an end to it; and 
though it was a great disappoiiitinent to 
many, and to main particular, I could 
not but like the jantleman the better for 
itany how. They say, he is a Very 
good jantleman, and as unlike old Ni-ck 
or the saint as can be ^, and takes no 
duty fowl, nor glove, nor sealing mo- 
ney ; nor asks duty work, nor duty 
turf. Well, when I was disappointed 
of the effigf/, 1 comforted myself by 
making" a bonfire of old Nick's bigrick 
of duty turf, Which, by great luck, was 
Out in the road, away from all dwelling 
house, or thatch, or yards; to tdkefire; 
so no danger in life or objection. And 
such another' blaze ! I wished you'id 
seed it — and all the men, women, and 
children in the town and country, far 
and near, gathered round it, shouting 
and dancing like mad ! — and it as light 
is day quite across the bog, as far as 
Barttey Firinigan's house: And I heard 
after, they seen It from ill part* of the 
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three couiitie3, . and they thought it 
was St. John's Eve in a mistake — or 
couldn't make out what it. was; but 
all took it in good part, for a good. sign,' 
and were in great joy. As for St. Den-' 
nis and oidd Nick, an* attorney had his 
foot upon 'em, with an habere a latitat, 
and three executions hanging oyer 'em : 
and there's the end of rogues ! and a 
great exainple iu the country. And — 
no more about it : for I can't be wast^ 
ing more ink upon them that^on't €le«« 
sarve it at my hands« when I want it. 
for them that do, yoti. shall see. So' 
some weeks past, and there was gre.at^ 
cleaning »at Clonbrouy ca&tle, and in 
the town of Clonbjony. ; and the new 
agent's smart; and ;cl6ver : and he bad 
the glaziers, and the painters, and tbe> 
slaters up and down in the town where- 
ever wanted; andjou wouldn't know 
it again — ^Think's I, this is no bad- 
sign ! Now, cock up your ^rs, Pat 1 
for the great news is comif^, and the 
good. The master's cowte home-— long; 
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USq to iMm t— ^nd family come home 
yest^day, all entirely ! The ould ibrd 
and the youitg lord, (ay, there^s the 
man, Faddy !) and my lady, and mids 
Nugent. And I driv miss Nugent's 
maid, that maid that was, and andther ; 
so I bad the luck to be in it along^ wid 
^em, and, see all, from first to last. And 
first, I must tell you, my young lord 
ColaantM^ ^remembered 'and noticed me 
the minute be lit at our inn, ainl con-'* 
descended to beckon at me out of' the 
yard to him, and axed me — ^ Friend 
Larry,' says he, * did you keep your 

promise ?' -^ My oath again the 

whiskey, is it**^ says I. My lord, 
J surely did, said I, which was true, 
as all the country knows I never tasted 
a drop since. And Tm proud to se^ 
your honour, my lord, as good as your 
word too, and bdck again among us. 
So then there was a call for the horses ; 
and no more at that time passed beiwix' 
my young' lord add 'me,- but that he 
pointed me out- to the otiid one, as I 

VOL. II. X 
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wf at off. : I Dotked aad tlMiokcyl him 
for it iamy heart, though I did ^0tkuow 
all the »g€MHl was to ^ome of it* \WeU« 
no more of ^iayael£, for the present, j y^ 
, ** Ogb, it*« 1 Ax\v 'em weH ; and. w^ all 
got to the great gate of. the pa^l^ l^eforp 
auQset, APd as fioe.an evemiug as eyiyr 
you see \ with the^ nxkx^ s^qipgi pa , thf 
t^pa of the^itfee$«i as' the lai^^ isp^iced ; 
the leaves changed, hut .pot^ ^rpppe^i 
though so date ia- 1)^ s^asoiV: Ib^iiey^ 
the leavles l^aew what, they v^^k about, 
and kept on^ ont, )pivrp9^e, to welcome 
them; and^^he birds' weret singing, ^d 
I stopped wbistling, .thai: they inigbt 
bear them : but sorrow bk . could, thff^ 
hear when they got to the park-gat^ 
for there was such a crowd, and such a 
about, as you never see — and they had 
the horses off every carriage entirely, 
and drew ^em home, with blessings, 
through the park. And, God bless 'em, 
when they got out, they didn't go shut 
themselves up in the great drawing* 
room, hut went straight out to the /ir- 



¥ii^, ^ satisfy the ^yes affirf hedrts^that 

fdlcyWfed- them. My lady^ laning ? otf 

my yoting lord, jand mrss^ Grace Ncr- 

gent that was, the" be&litJftfWest angel 

that ever you set eyes ohV Widr the 

£t}est complexion and sweetest * df 

stnUes, laning upon th* otild' lord's 

irm, who had his hslt off, ^bowing ^td 

aH, a^nd noti^mg thei oM tetoiiits' a«^;he 

^a^ed by ' itame. O; ttiere Vds (great 

Ifladnes^ and teatli in the niidst^ ^for joj 

I «0uld scarce keep from my^i^If; : i > 

' ♦*^rAftef a turn or twd^ fipoA ^thfe' 

iifrass, my lord Colambre quit^ hi^'md'-* 

tiler's arm for a minilte, and he eotde to 

the edge of the i^lope, and looked'ddw^nr 

and through all the crowd £bt #oine one. 

, *^ Is it the widovr O'Neill, my lord? 

says I, she's yonder^ with^the speeta^ 

cles on her nose, betwixt her son and 

daughter, as usual; .? 

" *' Then, my lord beckoned, and they 

did not know which of the tree wouM 

stir ; ' and then he gave tree beckons 

with • his own finger, and they all tree 
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came fast enough to the bottom of the 
slope fbreneat my lord ; and be went 
down and helped the iridow up, (Ofhe's 
the true jantleman) and brought '^m all 
tree up on the eirrass, to my lady and 
miss Nugent ; and 1 was up close after^ 
that I might hear, which wasn't man-» 
ners, but I could'nt help it« Sa what 
he said I don't ivell know, for I could 
not get 4iear enough after alL But I 
saw my lady smile very kifkl, and take 
the widow O'Neill by the hand, and 
then my lord Colambre ^troduced Grace 
to miss Nugeat, and' there Mras the word 
namesake^ and something about a cheek 
curtains ; but whatever it was, they 
wi£is all greatly pleased : then my lord 
Colambre turned and looked for Brian, 
vho had fell back, and took him with 
some commendation to my lord his fa- 
ther. And my lord the master saidy 
which I didn*t know till after, that they 
should have their house and farm at the 
ould reilt ; and at the surprise, the wi- 
dow dro|!>ped down dead ; and there 
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was a cry as for ten herrings. * Be 
qu'ite/ says I, ' she's only kilt for joy ;^ 
and I went and lift her up, for her son 
.had no more strength that minute than 
tjie child new born ; and Grace trembled 
like a leaf, as white as the sheet, but not 
long, for the mother came too, and was 
as well as ever when I brought some 
water, which miss Nugent handed to 
ker with her own hand* 

" That was always pretty and good,'^ 
said the widow, laying her hand upon 
miss Nugent, " and kind and good to 
me and mine/' ' 

" That minute there was music, from 
below. The blind harper, O'Neill, with 
his harp, that struck up Gracey Nu^ 
gent.'' 

" And that finished, and my lordi 
Colambre smilins: with the tears stand- 
ing in his eyes too, and the Quld lord 
quite wiping his, I ran to the ^iVras 
brink to bid O'Neill play it again ; but 
as I run, I thought I heard a voice call 
Larry. 
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" Who calls Larry > says L 

" My lord Colambre calls you, Lar- 
ry/ says all at once ; and four takes me 
tyy the shoulders and spins oie rwind^ 
'There's my young lord calling you^ 
Larry— *nin for your life:^ 

^^ So I run back for my life, ai^ 
walked respectful,' with my hat in my 
hand when I got near. 

'* Put on your hat^ my fa^er desires* 
it/ says my lord CoI«nbfa. The ould 
lord made a sign to that {rarpose, hut 
H-BS too full to speak, f Where's yoritt 
father ?* continues Aiy 5roung lord.—- • 
He's very ' ould, my lordi * says L — 

* I didn't ax you how ould he was/ 
says he; * but ^i^here is he?*— He's 
behind the croud below, on account of 
his infirmities ; he couldn't walk soifetst 
^s the rest, my lord, says I ; but his 

* heart is with you^ if not his body.—*. 

* I must have his body too : so bring 
him bodily b^ifore us ; and thid shall be 
your warrant for so doing,' said my 
lord, joking. For he knows the natur 
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of u^, Paddy, and how we love a joke 
ia our hearty, as well as if he had lived 
^1 his life iQ.Ir^and ; and^ by the same 
tokeu-ip^ill, Ib^.that ra^ony do what he 
pleases with as-, and more may be than 
a man twice as good, that never would 
cHQoilet on us. 

^' But Pm teUii)g you^ of my father. 
^ Vve a warrant for you, father, say$ 
I; and.nvudt baye you bo^il^ before 
ibe juttice^ w4 pay lord chief-justice. 
S€r. he <rh»i^|ed <^olour a bit at first ; but 
be saw me smile^ ^ And Pye done no 
sin^^ .said .be ; ^ an^, Larry, you n^ay 
lead fi^e n<|w,,as you' led nae all my 

li&« . ' w 

« And up.the dope he went with me, 
%9 light 03 fifteen ; and when we gpt 
up! fny Iprd Cloftbrpny said, '* I am 
sorry an o)d tenant,, apd a good old te- 
nant, as I hear you were, should haye 
heen turned out of your farm/ 

*' Don't fret, it's np great matter, my 
lord/ said my father. ^ * I shall be soon 
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out of the way ; but if you wouM be 
so kind to speak, a word for my boy 
here, and that i could afford, while the 
life is in me, to bring my other boy 
back out of banishment — ? 

" Then,^ says my lord Clonbrony; ^ 
* lil give you and your sons three 
lives, or thirty^onie years, from this day, 
of your former farm. Return to it when 
you please. And/ added my lord Co- 
ktmbre, * the flaggers, I hope, will be 
soon banished.^ O, how could I thank 
him— -not a word could I proffer — but 
1 know I clasped my two hands, and 
prayed for him inwardly. And my fa- 
ther was dropping down on his knees, 
but the master would not let him ; and. 
obsarvedj that posture should only be 
for his God. And, sure enough, in that 
posture, when he was out of sight, we 
did pray for him that night, and will all 
our days. 

*' But before we quit his presence, he 
called me back, and bid me write to 
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ttiy brother, and bring you back, if 
you've no objections to your owa 
country. 

'^ So come, my dear Pat, and make 
no delay, for joy's not joy complate 
till you're in it-^my ]father sends his 
blessing, and Peggy her lore. The 
family entirely is to settle for good in 
Ireland; and there was in the castle 
yard last night a bonefire made by my 
lord's orders of the ould yeHow damask 
furniture,^ to phise my lady, my lord 
says. And the drawing-room, the but- 
ler was telling ine, is new hung; and 
the chairs, with velvet as white as 
snow, and shaded over with natural 
flowers, by miss Nugent, — Oh ! how I 
hope what I guess will come true, and 
Pve rason to believe it will, for I 
dream't in my bed last night, it did. 
But^ keep yourselif to yourself — ^that 
miss Nugent, (who is no more miss 
Nugent, they say, but miss Reynolds, 
and has a new-found gratidfather, and 
is a big heiress, which she did not want 
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ID ray €ye8, nor in ihy young lord^s) 
IVe a notion, will be sometime, and 
may be sooner than is expected, . my 
lady viscountess Colambre — so haste 
to the wedding. And there's another 
tiling : they say the rich ould grand-' 
father's comiug over; — and another 
thing, Pat, you would not be out of 
the fashion. And you see its growing 
the fashion, not to be an Absentee. 

" Your loving brother, 

" ' Lafry Brady .'^ 



finis; 



Heney, Printer. 
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